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? ? ? ? ? The fires in my vitals that rage if I did but discover to view, Their ardour the world to consume, from the East to the West, might
avail..154. King Mohammed ben Sebaik and the Merchant Hassan dcclvi.Therewithal the king bade all his officers go round about in the
thoroughfares and colleges [of the town] and bring before him all strangers whom they found there. So they went forth and brought him much
people, amongst whom was the man who had painted the portrait. When they came into the presence, the Sultan bade the crier make proclamation
that whoso wrought the portrait should discover himself and have whatsoever he desired. So the poor man came forward and kissing the earth
before the king, said to him, "O king of the age, I am he who painted yonder portrait." Quoth El Aziz, "And knowest thou who she is?" "Yes,"
answered the other; "this is the portrait of Mariyeh, daughter of the king of Baghdad." The king ordered him a dress of honour and a slave-girl [and
he went his way]. Then said El Abbas, "O father mine, give me leave to go to her, so I may look upon her; else shall I depart the world, without
fail." The king his father wept and answered, saying, "O my son, I builded thee a bath, that it might divert thee from leaving me, and behold it hath
been the cause of thy going forth; but the commandment of God is a foreordained (61) decree." (62).The dealer stood at her head and one of the
merchants said, "I bid a thousand dinars for her." Quoth another, "I bid eleven hundred dinars;" [and a third, "I bid twelve hundred"]. Then said a
fourth merchant, "Be she mine for fourteen hundred dinars." And the biddings stood still at that sum. Quoth her owner, "I will not sell her save with
her consent. If she desire to be sold, I will sell her to whom she willeth." And the slave-dealer said to him, "What is her name?" "Her name is Sitt el
Milah," (11) answered the other; whereupon the dealer said to her, "By thy leave, I will sell thee to yonder merchant for this price of fourteen
hundred dinars." Quoth she, "Come hither to me." So he came up to her and when he drew near, she gave him a kick with her foot and cast him to
the ground, saying, "I will not have that old man." The slave-dealer arose, shaking the dust from his clothes and head, and said, "Who biddeth
more? Who is desirous [of buying?]" Quoth one of the merchants, "I," and the dealer said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, shall I sell thee to this
merchant?" "Come hither to me," answered she; but he said "Nay; speak and I will hearken to thee from my place, for I will not trust myself to
thee," And she said, "I will not have him.".? ? ? ? ? To whom shall I complain of what is in my soul, Now thou art gone and I my pillow must
forswear?.Then he sprang up [and going] to the place wherein was the other half of his good, [took it] and lived with it well; and he swore that he
would never again consort with those whom he knew, but would company only with the stranger nor entertain him but one night and that, whenas it
morrowed, he would never know him more. So he fell to sitting every night on the bridge (7) and looking on every one who passed by him; and if
he saw him to be a stranger, he made friends with him and carried him to his house, where he caroused with him till the morning. Then he
dismissed him and would never more salute him nor ever again drew near unto him neither invited him..When El Abbas had made an end of his
verses, his father said to him, "I seek refuge for thee with God, O my son! Hast thou any want unto which thou availest not, so I may endeavour for
thee therein and lavish my treasures in quest thereof?" "O father mine," answered El Abbas, "I have, indeed, an urgent want, on account whereof I
came forth of my native land and left my people and my home and exposed myself to perils and stresses and became an exile from my country, and
I trust in God that it may be accomplished by thine august endeavour." "And what is thy want?" asked the king. Quoth El Abbas, "I would have
thee go and demand me in marriage Mariyeh, daughter of the King of Baghdad, for that my heart is distraught with love of her." And he recounted
to his father his story from first to last..'There was once an old man renowned for roguery, and he went, he and his mates, to one of the markets and
stole thence a parcel of stuffs. Then they separated and returned each to his quarter. Awhile after this, the old man assembled a company of his
fellows and one of them pulled out a costly piece of stuff and said, "Will any one of you sell this piece of stuff in its own market whence it was
stolen, that we may confess his [pre-eminence in] sharping?" Quoth the old man, "I will;" and they said, "Go, and God the Most High prosper
thee!".The Twenty-fifth Night of the Month..Quoth Shefikeh, "My mistress hath occasion for thee; so come thou with me and I will engage to
restore thee to thy dwelling in weal and safety." But the nurse answered, saying, "Indeed, her palace is become forbidden (103) to me and never
again will I enter therein, for that God (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He!) of His favour and bounty hath rendered me independent of
her." So Shefikeh returned to her mistress and acquainted her with the nurse's words and that wherein she was of affluence; whereupon Mariyeh
confessed the unseemliness of her dealing with her and repented, whenas repentance profited her not; and she abode in that her case days and
nights, whilst the fire of longing flamed in her heart..Queen Kemeriyeh embraced her, as also did Queen Zelzeleh and Queen Wekhimeh and Queen
Sherareh, and the former said to her, 'Rejoice in assured deliverance, for there abideth no harm for thee; but this is no time for talk.' Then they cried
out, whereupon up came the Afrits ambushed in the island, with swords and maces in their hands, and taking up Tuhfeh, flew with her to the palace
and made themselves masters thereof, whilst the Afrit aforesaid, who was dear to Meimoun and whose name was Dukhan, fled like an arrow and
stayed not in his flight till he carne to Meimoun and found him engaged in sore battle with the Jinn. When his lord saw him, he cried out at him,
saying, 'Out on thee! Whom hast thou left in the palace?' And Dukhan answered, saying, 'And who abideth in the palace? Thy beloved Tuhfeh they
have taken and Jemreh is slain and they have gotten possession of the palace, all of it.' With this Meimoun buffeted his face and head and said, 'Out
on it for a calamity!' And he cried aloud. Now Kemeriyeh had sent to her father and acquainted him with the news, whereat the raven of parting
croaked for them. So, when Meimoun saw that which had betided him, (and indeed the Jinn smote upon him and the wings of death overspread his
host,) he planted the butt of his spear in the earth and turning the point thereof to his heart, urged his charger upon it and pressed upon it with his
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breast, till the point came forth, gleaming, from his back..? ? ? ? ? Your coming to-me-ward, indeed, with "Welcome! fair welcome!" I hail. Your
sight to me gladness doth bring and banisheth sorrow and bale;.? ? ? ? ? o. The Merchant and the Thieves dcxxix.My secret is disclosed, the which
I strove to hide, iii. 89..May the place of my session ne'er lack thee! Oh, why, iii. 118.? ? ? ? ? Pardon of God for everything I crave, except thy
love, For on the day of meeting Him, that will my good deed be..? ? ? ? ? I had not left you, had I known that severance would prove My death; but
what is past is past, Fate stoops to no control..Druggist, The Singer and the, i. 229..Now this servant was of the sons of the kings and had fled from
his father, on account of an offence he had committed. Then he went and took service with King Bihkerd and there happened to him what
happened. After awhile, it chanced that a man recognized him and went and told his father, who sent him a letter, comforting his heart and mind
and [beseeching him] to return to him. So he returned to his father, who came forth to meet him and rejoiced in him, and the prince's affairs were
set right with him..? ? ? ? ? Forbear thy verse-making, O thou that harbourest in the camp, Lest to the gleemen thou become a name of
wonderment..Lavish of House and Victual to one whom he knew not, The Man who was, i. 293..? ? ? ? ? Of patience, thy whilom endearments
again, That I never to any divulged, nor deny.When his brother saw him on this wise, he doubted not but that this had betided him by reason of
severance from his people and family and said to him, 'Come, let us go forth a-hunting.' But he refused to go with him; so the elder brother went
forth to the chase, whilst the younger abode in the pavilion aforesaid. As he was diverting himself by looking out upon the garden from the window
of the palace, behold, he saw his brother's wife and with her ten black slaves and as many slave-girls. Each slave laid hold of a damsel [and swived
her] and another slave [came forth and] did the like with the queen; and when they had done their occasions, they all returned whence they came.
Therewithal there betided the King of Samarcand exceeding wonder and solacement and he was made whole of his malady, little by little..31. The
Scavenger and the Noble Lady of Baghdad cclxxxii.? ? ? ? ? e. The Barber's Story xxxi.54. The Poor Man and his Generous Friend cccli.Then he
folded the letter and committed it to the nurse and gave her five hundred dinars, saying, "Accept this from me, for that indeed thou hast wearied
thyself between us." "By Allah, O my lord," answered she, "my desire is to bring about union between you, though I lose that which my right hand
possesseth." And he said, "May God the Most High requite thee with good!" Then she carried the letter to Mariyeh and said to her, "Take this
letter; belike it may be the end of the correspondence." So she took it and breaking it open, read it, and when she had made an end of it, she turned
to the nurse and said to her, "This fellow putteth off lies upon me and avoucheth unto me that he hath cities and horsemen and footmen at his
command and submitting to his allegiance; and he seeketh of me that which he shall not obtain; for thou knowest, O nurse, that kings' sons have
sought me in marriage, with presents and rarities; but I have paid no heed unto aught of this; so how shall I accept of this fellow, who is the fool
(90) of his time and possesseth nought but two caskets of rubies, which he gave to my father, and indeed he hath taken up his abode in the house of
El Ghitrif and abideth without silver or gold? Wherefore, I conjure thee by Allah, O nurse, return to him and cut off his hope of me.".God knows I
ne'er recalled thy memory to my thought, iii. 46..So Es Shisban drank off the cup in his turn and said, 'Well done, O desire of hearts!' And he
bestowed on her that which was upon him, to wit, a dress of cloth-of-pearl, fringed with great pearls and rubies and broidered with precious stones,
and a tray wherein were fifty thousand dinars. Then Meimoun the Sworder took the cup and fell to gazing intently upon Tuhfeh. Now there was in
his hand a pomegranate-flower and he said to her, 'Sing upon this pomegranate-flower, O queen of men and Jinn; for indeed thou hast dominion
over all hearts.' Quoth she, 'Hearkening and obedience;' and she improvised and 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,.? ? ? ? ? Yea, horses hath he brought, full fair of shape and hue,
Whose collars, anklet-like, ring to the bridle-rein..? ? ? ? ? O friends, the East wind waxes, the morning draweth near; A plaintive voice (114)
bespeaks me and I rejoice to hear..Officer's Story, The Fifth, ii. 144..Then said Er Razi to El Merouzi, 'Come with me to my city, for that it is
nearer [than thine].' So he went with him, and when he came to his lodging, he said to his wife and household and neighbours, 'This is my brother,
who hath been absent in the land of Khorassan and is come back.' And he abode with him in all honour and worship three days' space. On the
fourth day, Er Razi said to him, 'Know, O my brother, that I purpose to do somewhat' 'What is it?' asked El Merouzi. Quoth the other, 'I mean to
feign myself dead and do thou go to the market and hire two porters and a bier. [Then come back and take me up and go round about the streets and
markets with me and collect alms on my account.] (34).Then he carried him to his house and stripping him of his clothes, clad him in rags; after
which he called an old woman, who was his stewardess, and said to her. 'Take this youth and clap on his neck this iron chain and go round about
with him in all the thoroughfares of the city; and when thou hast made an end of this, go up with him to the palace of the king.' And he said to the
youth, 'In whatsoever place thou seest the damsel, speak not a syllable, but acquaint me with her place and thou shall owe her deliverance to none
but me.' The youth thanked him and went with the old woman on such wise as the chamberlain bade him. She fared on with him till they entered
the city [and made the round thereof]; after which she went up to the palace of the king and fell to saying, 'O people of affluence, look on a youth
whom the devils take twice in the day and pray for preservation from [a like] affliction!' And she ceased not to go round about with him till she
came to the eastern wing (189) of the palace, whereupon the slave-girls came out to look upon him and when they saw him they were amazed at his
beauty and grace and wept for him..? ? ? ? ? l. The Foolish Fisherman dccccxviii.When the king had departed on his journey, the vizier said in
himself, 'Needs must I look upon this damsel whom the king loveth with all this love.' So he hid himself in a place, that he might look upon her,
and saw her overpassing description; wherefore he was confounded at her and his wit was dazed and love got the mastery of him, so that he said to
her, saying, 'Have pity on me, for indeed I perish for the love of thee.' She sent back to him, saying, 'O vizier, thou art in the place of trust and
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confidence, so do not thou betray thy trust, but make thine inward like unto thine outward (113) and occupy thyself with thy wife and that which is
lawful to thee. As for this, it is lust and [women are all of] one taste. (114) And if thou wilt not be forbidden from this talk, I will make thee a
byword and a reproach among the folk.' When the vizier heard her answer, he knew that she was chaste of soul and body; wherefore he repented
with the utmost of repentance and feared for himself from the king and said, 'Needs must I contrive a device wherewithal I may destroy her; else
shall I be disgraced with the king.'.Then she folded the letter and giving it to her slave-girl, bade her carry it to El Abbas and bring back his answer
thereto. Accordingly, Shefikeh took the letter and carried it to the prince, after the doorkeeper had sought leave of him to admit her. When she
came in to him, she found with him five damsels, as they were moons, clad in [rich] apparel and ornaments; and when he saw her, he said to her,
"What is thine occasion, O handmaid of good?" So she put out her hand to him with the letter, after she had kissed it, and he bade one of his
slave-girls receive it from her. Then he took it from the girl and breaking it open, read it and apprehended its purport; whereupon "We are God's
and to Him we return!" exclaimed he and calling for ink- horn and paper, wrote the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? The intercessor who to thee herself
presenteth veiled Is not her like who naked comes with thee to intercede.'.? ? ? ? ? Thou taught'st me what I cannot bear; afflicted sore am I; Yea,
thou hast wasted me away with rigour and despite..101. The Mad Lover ccccxi.95. Abdurrehman the Moor's Story of the Roc cccciv.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ?
? ? How many an one, with loss of wealth, hath turned mine enemy!.Noureddin thanked him and they entered the slave-merchant's house. When
the people of the house saw Abou Nuwas, they rose to do him worship, for that which they knew of his station with the Commander of the Faithful.
Moreover, the slave-dealer himself came up to them with two chairs, and they seated themselves thereon. Then the slave-merchant went into the
house and returning with the slave-girl, as she were a willow-wand or a bamboo-cane, clad in a vest of damask silk and tired with a black and white
turban, the ends whereof fell down over her face, seated her on a chair of ebony; after which quoth he to those who were present, "I will discover to
you a face as it were a full moon breaking forth from under a cloud." And they said, "Do so." So he unveiled the damsel's face and behold, she was
like the shining sun, with comely shape and day-bright face and slender [waist and heavy] hips; brief, she was endowed with elegance, the
description whereof existeth not, [and was] even as saith of her the poet:.So, when they entered with the folk and had prostrated themselves before
the king and given him joy and he had raised their rank, [they sat down]. Now it was the custom of the folk to salute and go forth, so, when they sat
down, the king knew that they had a word that they would fain say. So he turned to them and said, "Ask your need." And the viziers also were
present. Accordingly, they bespoke him with all that these latter had taught them and the viziers also spoke with them; and Azadbekht said to them,
"O folk, I know that this your speech, there is no doubt of it, proceedeth from love and loyal counsel to me, and ye know that, were I minded to slay
half these folk, I could avail to put them to death and this would not be difficult to me; so how shall I not slay this youth and he in my power and
under the grip of my hand? Indeed, his crime is manifest and he hath incurred pain of death and I have only deferred his slaughter by reason of the
greatness of the offence; for, if I do this with him and my proof against him be strengthened, my heart is healed and the heart of the folk; and if I
slay him not to-day, his slaughter shall not escape me to-morrow.".? ? ? ? ? The hands of noble folk do tend me publicly; With waters clear and
sweet my thirsting tongue they ply..The Twenty-Seventh Night of the Month.? ? ? ? ? Ne'er shall I them forget, nay, nor the day they went.Now, as
destiny would have it, a band of thieves, whose use it was, whenas they had stolen aught, to resort to that place and divide [their booty], came
thither [that night], as of their wont; and they were ten in number and had with them wealth galore, which they were carrying. When they drew near
the sepulchre, they heard a noise of blows within it and the captain said, 'This is a Magian whom the angels (43) are tormenting.' So they entered
[the burial-ground] and when they came over against El Merouzi, he feared lest they should be the officers of the watch come upon him, wherefore
he [arose and] fled and stood among the tombs. (44) The thieves came up to the place and finding Er Razi bound by the feet and by him near
seventy sticks, marvelled at this with an exceeding wonderment and said, 'God confound thee! This was sure an infidel, a man of many crimes; for,
behold, the earth hath rejected him from her womb, and by my life, he is yet fresh! This is his first night [in the tomb] and the angels were
tormenting him but now; so whosoever of you hath a sin upon his conscience, let him beat him, as a propitiatory offering to God the Most High.'
And the thieves said, 'We all have sins upon our consciences.'.The eunuch thanked him and blessed him and mounting, returned upon his way,
following the trace, whilst the cavalier rode with him to a certain road, when he said to him, 'This is where we left him.' Then he took leave of him
and returned to his own city, whilst the eunuch fared on along the road, enquiring of the youth in every village he entered by the description which
the cavalier had given him, and he ceased not to do thus till he came to the village where the young Melik Shah was. So he entered and lighting
down therein, made enquiry after the prince, but none gave him news of him; whereat he abode perplexed concerning his affair and addressed
himself to depart. Accordingly he mounted his horse [and set out homeward]; but, as he passed through the village, he saw a cow bound with a rope
and a youth asleep by her side, with the end of the halter in his hand; so he looked at him and passed on and took no heed of him in his heart; but
presently he stopped and said in himself; 'If he of whom I am in quest be come to the like [of the condition] of yonder sleeping youth, by whom I
passed but now, how shall I know him? Alas, the length of my travail and weariness! How shall I go about in quest of a wight whom I know not
and whom, if I saw him face to face, I should not know?'.When Merjaneh had made an end of her song, the prince said to her, "Well done, O
damsel! Indeed, thou sayest a thing that had occurred to my mind and my tongue was like to speak it." Then he signed to the fourth damsel, who
was a Cairene, by name Sitt el Husn, and bade her tune her lute and sing to him upon the [same] subject. So she tuned her lute and sang the
following verses:.As I sat one day in my shop, there came up to me a fair woman, as she were the moon at its rising, and with her a slave-girl. Now
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I was a handsome man in my time; so the lady sat down on [the bench before] my shop and buying stuffs of me, paid down the price and went
away. I questioned the girl of her and she said, "I know not her name." Quoth I, "Where is her abode?" "In heaven," answered the slave-girl; and I
said, "She is presently on the earth; so when doth she ascend to heaven and where is the ladder by which she goeth up?" Quoth the girl, "She hath
her lodging in a palace between two rivers, (181) to wit, the palace of El Mamoun el Hakim bi Amrillah." (182) Then said I, "I am a dead man,
without recourse; "but she replied, "Have patience, for needs must she return unto thee and buy stuffs of thee yet again." "And how cometh it,"
asked I, "that the Commander of the Faithful trusteth her to go out?" "He loveth her with an exceeding love," answered she, "and is wrapped up in
her and gainsayeth her not.".58. The King's Daughter and the Ape ccclv.When the king heard this, he bowed [his head] in amazement and
perplexity and sinking into a seat, clutched at his beard and shook it, till he came nigh to pluck it out. Then he arose forthright and laid hands on the
youth and clapped him in prison. Moreover, he took the eunuch also and cast them both into an underground dungeon in his house, after which he
went in to Shah Khatoun and said to her, 'Thou hast done well, by Allah, O daughter of nobles, O thou whom kings sought in marriage, for the
excellence of thy repute and the goodliness of the reports of thee! How fair is thy semblance! May God curse her whose inward is the contrary of
her outward, after the likeness of thy base favour, whose outward is comely and its inward foul, fair face and foul deeds! Verily, I mean to make of
thee and of yonder good-for-nought an example among the folk, for that thou sentest not thine eunuch but of intent on his account, so that he took
him and brought him into my house and thou hast trampled my head with him; and this is none other than exceeding hardihood; but thou shall see
what I will do with you.'.50. El Melik en Nasir and the Three Masters of Police dciii.Therewith Nuzhet el Fuad rejoiced and said, "Indeed, this is an
excellent device." [Then Aboulhusn stretched himself out] forthright and she shut his eyes and tied his feet and covered him with the kerchief and
did what [else] her lord had bidden her; after which she rent her dress and uncovering her head, let down her hair and went in to the Lady Zubeideh,
crying out and weeping, When the princess saw her in this case, she said to her, "What plight is this [in which I see thee]? What is thy story and
what maketh thee weep?" And Nuzhet el Fuad answered, weeping and crying out the while, "O my lady, may thy head live and mayst thou survive
Aboulhusn el Khelia! For he is dead." The Lady Zubeideh mourned for him and said, "Alas for Aboulhusn el Khelia!" And she wept for him
awhile. Then she bade her treasuress give Nuzhet el Fuad a hundred dinars and a piece of silk and said to her, "O Nuzhet el Fuad, go, lay him out
and carry him forth.".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..87. The Lovers of the Benou Tai dclxxiii.? ? ? ? ? ?
? ? ? ? ed. Story of the Barber's Fourth Brother clviii.I am the champion-slayer he warrior without peer, iii. 94. 249----."O elder," added she, "if
Muslims and Jews and Nazarenes drink wine, who are we [that we should abstain from it]?" "By Allah, O my lady," answered he, "spare thine
endeavour, for this is a thing to which I will not hearken." When she knew that he would not consent to her desire, she said to him, "O elder, I am
of the slave-girls of the Commander of the Faithful and the food waxeth on me (34) and if I drink not, I shall perish, (35) nor wilt thou be assured
against the issue of my affair. As for me, I am quit of blame towards thee, for that I have made myself known to thee and have bidden thee beware
of the wrath of the Commander of the Faithful.".132. Sindbad the Sailor and Sindbad the Porter dxxxvi.Merchant of Cairo and the Favourite of the
Khalif El Maraoun El Hakim bi Amrillah, The, iii. 171..125. The Muslim Champion and the Christian Lady cccclxxiv.Woman accused of
Lewdness, The Pious, ii. 5..? ? ? ? ? a. The First Officer's Story dccccxxx.THE SEVENTH VOYAGE OF SINDBAD THE SAILOR..? ? ? ? ? O
breeze of heaven, from me a charge I prithee take And do not thou betray the troth of my despair;.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:."There was once a man of Khorassan and he had a son,
whose improvement he ardently desired; but the young man sought to be alone and to remove himself from his father's eye, so he might give
himself up to pleasance and delight. So he sought of his father [leave to make] the pilgrimage to the Holy House of God and to visit the tomb of the
Prophet (whom God bless and keep!). Now between them and Mecca was a journey of five hundred parasangs; but his father could not gainsay
him, for that the law of God made this (178) incumbent on him and because of that which he hoped for him of improvement [therefrom]. So he
joined unto him a governor, in whom he trusted, and gave him much money and took leave of him. The son set out on the holy pilgrimage (179)
with the governor and abode on that wise, spending freely and using not thrift..? ? ? ? ? Camphor itself to me doth testify And in my presence owns
me white as snow..I swear by his life, yea, I swear by the life of my love without peer, iii. 21..Then he folded the letter and sealing it, delivered it to
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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:.? ? ? ? ? As at the casement high
she sat, her charms I might espy, For from her cheeks the envious veil that hid them she had ta'en..71. Yehya ben Khalid and the Poor Man dclvi.It
befell one day that he entered a certain city and sold somewhat that was with him of merchandise and got him friends of the merchants of the place
and fell to sitting with them and entertaining them and inviting them to his lodging and his assembly, whilst they also invited him to their houses.
On this wise he abode a long while, till he was minded to leave the city; and this was bruited abroad among his friends, who were concerned for
parting from him. Then he betook himself to him of them, who was the richest of them in substance and the most apparent of them in generosity,
and sat with him and borrowed his goods; and when he was about to take leave, he desired him to give him the deposit that he had left with him.
'And what is the deposit?' asked the merchant. Quoth the sharper, 'It is such a purse, with the thousand dinars therein.' And the merchant said,
'When didst thou give it me?' 'Extolled be the perfection of God!' replied the sharper. 'Was it not on such a day, by such a token, and thus and thus?'
'I know not of this,' rejoined the merchant, and words were bandied about between them, whilst the folk [who were present also] disputed together
concerning their affair and their speech, till their voices rose high and the neighbours had knowledge of that which passed between them..? ? ? ? ?
When love-longing for her sweet sake I took upon myself, The railers flocked to me anon, on blame and chiding bent;.When the evening came and
the king sat in his privy chamber, he summoned the vizier and required of him the story of the thief and the woman. Quoth the vizier, "Know, O
king, that.When the princess heard this her slave-girl's report, she wept and lamented and was like to depart the world. Then she clave to her pillow
and said, "O Shefikeh, I will instruct thee of somewhat that is not hidden from God the Most High, and it is that thou watch over me till God the
Most High decree the accomplishment of His commandment, and when my days are ended, take thou the necklace and the mantle that El Abbas
gave me and return them to him. Indeed, I deem not he will live after me, and if God the Most High decree against him and his days come to an
end, do thou give one charge to shroud us and bury us both in one grave.".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..WOMEN'S CRAFT..When three
nights had passed over her with their days of the second month, she despaired of him and her tears dried not up. Then she resolved to take up her
abode in the city and making choice of a dwelling, removed thither. The folk resorted to her from all parts, to sit with her and hearken to her speech
and witness her good breeding; nor was it but a little while ere the king of the city died and the folk fell out concerning whom they should invest
with the kingship after him, so that strife was like to betide between them. However, the men of judgment and understanding and the folk of
experience counselled them to make the youth king who had lost his brother, for that they doubted not but Selma was a man. They all consented
unto this and betaking themselves to Selma, proffered her the kingship. She refused, but they were instant with her, till she consented, saying in
herself, 'My sole desire in [accepting] the kingship is [to find] my brother.' Then they seated her on the throne of the kingdom and set the crown on
her head, whereupon she addressed herself to the business of administration and to the ordinance of the affairs of the people; and they rejoiced in
her with the utmost joy..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..(When Shehriyar heard this, he said in himself, 'By Allah, I have indeed been reckless in the slaying of women and girls, and praised be
God who hath occupied me with this damsel from the slaughter of souls, for that the slaughter of souls is a grave [matter!] By Allah, if Shah Bekht
spare the vizier, I will assuredly spare Shehrzad!' Then he gave ear to the story and heard her say to her sister:).Man whose Caution was the Cause
of his Death, The, i. 291..God, Of Trust in, i. 114..She comes in a robe the colour of ultramarine, iii. 190..? ? ? ? ? r. Prince Behram of Persia and
the Princess Ed Detma dccccxciv.So the young man went to his lodging and fetching a purse, returned to the girl's owner and counted out to him
the price aforesaid, whilst the draper was between them. Then said he, "Bring her forth;" but the other answered, "She cannot come forth at this
present; but be thou my guest the rest of this day and night, and on the morrow thou shall take thy slave-girl and go in the protection of God." The
youth fell in with him of this and he carried him to his house, where, after a little, he let bring meat and wine, and they [ate and] drank. Then said
Noureddin to the girl's owner, "I beseech thee bring me the damsel, for that I bought her not but for the like of this time." So he arose and [going in
to the girl], said to her, "O Sitt el Milan, the young man hath paid down thy price and we have bidden him hither; so he hath come to our dwelling
and we have entertained him, and he would fain have thee be present with him.".Four sharpers once plotted against a money-changer, a man of
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abounding wealth, and agreed upon a device for the taking of somewhat of his money. So one of them took an ass and laying on it a bag, wherein
was money, lighted down at the money-changer's shop and sought of him change for the money. The money- changer brought out to him the
change and bartered it with him, whilst the sharper was easy with him in the matter of the exchange, so he might give him confidence in himself.
[As they were thus engaged,] up came the [other three] sharpers and surrounded the ass; and one of them said, '[It is] he,' and another said, 'Wait till
I look at him.' Then he fell to looking on the ass and stroking him from his mane to his crupper; whilst the third went up to him and handled him
and felt him from head to tail, saying, ' Yes, [it is] in him.' Quoth another, ['Nay,] it is not in him.' And they gave not over doing the like of
this..When the king heard this, drowsiness overcame him and he slept and presently awaking, called for the candles. So they were lighted and he sat
down on his couch and seating Shehrzad by him, smiled in her face. She kissed the earth before him and said, "O king of the age and lord of the
time and the day, extolled be the perfection of [God] the Forgiving One, the Bountiful Giver, who hath sent me unto thee, of His favour and
beneficence, so I have informed thee with longing after Paradise; for that this which thou wast used to do was never done of any of the kings before
thee. As for women, God the Most High [in His Holy Book] maketh mention of them, [whenas He saith, 'Verily, men who submit [themselves unto
God] and women who submit] and true-believing men and true-believing women and obedient men and obedient women and soothfast men and
soothfast women [and long-suffering men and long-suffering women and men who order themselves humbly and women who order themselves
humbly and charitable men and charitable women and men who fast and women who fast] and men who guard their privities and women who
guard their privities [and men who are constantly mindful of God and women who are constantly mindful, God hath prepared unto them
forgiveness and a mighty recompense]. (172).When they came to themselves, they wept awhile and the folk assembled about them, marvelling at
that which they saw, and questioned them of their case. So the young men vied with each other who should be the first to discover the story to the
folk; and when the Magian saw this, he came up, crying out, 'Alas!' and 'Woe worth the day!' and said to them, 'Why have ye broken open my
chest? I had in it jewels and ye have stolen them, and this damsel is my slave-girl and she hath agreed with you upon a device to take the good.'
Then he rent his clothes and called aloud for succour, saying, 'I appeal to God and to the just king, so he may quit me of these wrong-doing youths!'
Quoth they, 'This is our mother and thou stolest her.' Then words waxed many between them and the folk plunged into talk and prate and
discussion concerning their affair and that of the [pretended] slave-girl, and the strife waxed amain between them, so that [at last] they carried them
up to the king..? ? ? ? ? r. The Heathcock and the Tortoises dcxxxiv.? ? ? ? ? A sun [is my love;] but his heat in mine entrails still rageth, concealed;
A moon, in the hearts of the folk he riseth, and not in the sky..To return to the king his father. When he went to the pit, as of his wont, and called
the nurse, she returned him no answer, whereat his breast was straitened and he let down a man who [found the nurse dead and the boy gone and]
acquainted the king therewith; which when he heard, he buffeted his head and wept passing sore and descended into the midst of the pit, so he
might see how the case stood. There he found the nurse slain and the lion dead, but saw not the boy; so he [returned and] acquainted the astrologers
with the verification of their words, and they said, 'O king, the lion hath eaten him; destiny hath been accomplished upon him and thou art delivered
from his hand; for, had he been saved from the lion, by Allah, we had feared for thee from him, for that the king's destruction should have been at
his hand.' So the king left [sorrowing for] this and the days passed by and the affair was forgotten..Tuhfet el Culoub and Er Reshid, ii. 203..? ? ? ? ?
a. Story of the Physician Douban xi.When the old woman saw this, she cried out to the cook from within the house, and he said to her, 'Go before
me.' So she forewent him and he ran after her till he [overtook the party and] catching hold of Selim, said [to the latter's wife,] 'What aileth thee to
take my servant?' Whereupon she cried out at him, saying, 'Know that this is my husband, whom I had lost.' And Selim also cried out, saying,
'Mercy! Mercy! I appeal to God and to the Sultan against this Satan!' Therewith the folk gathered together to them forthright and loud rose the
clamours and the cries between them; but the most part of them said, 'Refer their affair to the Sultan.' So they referred the case to the Sultan, who
was none other than Selim's sister Selma..So the girl's owner betook himself to the bazaar, where he found the youth seated at the upper end of the
merchants' place of session, selling and buying and taking and giving, as he were the moon on the night of its full, and saluted him. The young man
returned his salutation and he said to him, "O my lord, be not thou vexed at the girl's speech the other day, for her price shall be less than that
[which thou badest], to the intent that I may propitiate thy favour. If thou desire her for nought, I will send her to thee, or if thou wouldst have me
abate thee of her price, I will well, for I desire nought but what shall content thee; for that thou art a stranger in our land and it behoveth us to
entreat thee hospitably and have consideration for thee." "By Allah," answered the youth, "I will not take her from thee but at an advance on that
which I bade thee for her aforetime; so wilt thou now sell her to me for seventeen hundred dinars?" And the other answered," O my lord, I sell her
to thee, may God bless thee in her.".Quoth Selma to Selim, 'Hasten not to slay him, but ponder the matter and consider the issue to which it may
lead; for whoso considereth not the issues [of his actions], fortune is no friend to him.' Then they arose on the morrow and occupied themselves
with devising how they should turn away their mother from that man, and she forebode mischief from them, by reason of that which she saw in
their eyes of alteration, for that she was keen of wit and crafty. So she took precaution for herself against her children and Selma said to Selim,
'Thou seest that whereinto we have fallen through this woman, and indeed she hath gotten wind of our purpose and knoweth that we have
discovered her secret. So, doubtless, she will plot against us the like of that which we plot for her; for indeed up to now she had concealed her
affair, and now she will forge lies against us; wherefore, methinks, there is a thing [fore-]written to us, whereof God (extolled be His perfection and
exalted be He!) knew in His foreknowledge and wherein He executeth His ordinances.' 'What is that?' asked he, and she said, 'It is that we arise, I
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and thou, and go forth this night from this land and seek us a land wherein we may live and witness nought of the doings of yonder traitress; for
whoso is absent from the eye is absent from the heart, and quoth one of the poets in the following verse:.? ? ? ? ? f. The Unjust King and the
Pilgrim Prince dccccv.62. Abdallah ben Maamer with the Man of Bassora and his Slave-girl ccclxxxiii.As for the vizier, the sultan discovereth unto
him his affairs, private and public; and know, O king, that the similitude of thee with the people is that of the physician with the sick man; and the
condition (169) of the vizier is that he be truthful in his sayings, trustworthy in all his relations, abounding in compassion for the folk and in tender
solicitude over them. Indeed, it is said, O king, that good troops (170) are like the druggist; if his perfumes reach thee not, thou still smallest the
sweet scent of them; and ill troops are like the black-smith; if his sparks burn thee not, thou smellest his nauseous smell. So it behoveth thee take
unto thyself a virtuous vizier, a man of good counsel, even as thou takest unto thee a wife displayed before thy face, for that thou hast need of the
man's righteousness for thine own amendment, (171) seeing that, if thou do righteously, the commons will do likewise, and if thou do evil, they
also will do evil.".So she arose and tearing her clothes, went in to the king, in the presence of the viziers, and cast herself upon him, saying, "O
king, falleth my shame not upon thee and fearest thou not reproach? Indeed, this is not of the behoof of kings that their jealousy over their women
should be thus [laggard]. Thou art heedless and all the folk of the realm prate of thee, men and women. So either slay him, that the talk may be cut
off, or slay me, if thy soul will not consent to his slaughter." Thereupon the king's wrath waxed hot and he said to her, "I have no pleasure in his
continuance [on life] and needs must I slay him this day. So return to thy house and comfort thy heart.".87. El Mamoun and the Pyramids of Egypt
cccxcviii.71. Haroun er Reshid and the two Girls ccclxxxvii.Meanwhile, the wind carried the two children [out to sea and thence driving them]
towards the land, cast them up on the sea-shore. As for one of them, a company of the guards of the king of those parts found him and carried him
to their master, who marvelled at him with an exceeding wonderment and adopted him to his son, giving out to the folk that he was his [very] son,
whom he had hidden, (106) of his love for him. So the folk rejoiced in him with an exceeding joy, for the king's sake, and the latter appointed him
his heir-apparent and the inheritor of his kingdom. On this wise, a number of years passed, till the king died and they crowned the youth king in his
room. So he sat down on the throne of his kingship and his estate flourished and his affairs prospered..The Tenth Night of the Month..The folk
marvelled at this story with the utmost wonderment and the seventh officer said, 'There befell me in Alexandria the [God-]guarded a marvellous
thing, [and it was that one told me the following story]..When the prince saw her in this plight, he was as a sleeper awakened and said to her, "What
hath befallen thee? Set out to me thy case." "God on thee," answered she, "nevermore send me to Mariyeh, and do thou protect me, so may God
protect thee from the fires of hell!" Then she related to him that which had bedded her with Mariyeh; which when he heard, there took him the
shamefastness of the generous and this was grievous unto him. The love of Mariyeh fled forth of his heart and he said to the nurse, "How much
hadst thou of Mariyeh every month?" "Ten dinars," answered she, and he said, "Be not concerned." Then he put his hand to his poke and bringing
out two hundred dinars, gave them to her and said, "Take this for a whole year's wage and turn not again to serve any one. When the year is out, I
will give thee two years' wage, for that thou hast wearied thyself with us and on account of the cutting off of thy dependence upon Mariyeh.".So, on
the morrow, she made her ready and donning the costliest of apparel, adorned herself with the most magnificent of ornaments and the highest of
price and stained her hands with henna. Then she let down her tresses upon her shoulders and went forth, walking along with coquettish swimming
gait and amorous grace, followed by her slave-girls, till she came to the young merchant's shop and sitting down thereat, under colour of seeking
stuffs, saluted him and demanded of him somewhat of merchandise. So he brought out to her various kinds of stuffs and she took them and turned
them over, talking with him the while. Then said she to him, "Look at the goodliness of my shape and my symmetry. Seest thou in me any
default?" And he answered, "No, O my lady." "Is it lawful," continued she, "in any one that he should slander me and say that I am
humpbacked?".King's Daughter of Baghdad, El Abbas and the, iii. 53..When Galen heard this, he ordered the weaver the amount of his wife's
dowry and bade him pay it to her and divorce her. Moreover, he forbade him from returning to the practice of physic and warned him never again
to take to wife a woman of better condition than himself; and he gave him his spending-money and bade him return to his [former] craft. Nor,"
added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary or rarer than the story of the two sharpers who cozened each his fellow.".El Abbas went in and passed
from place to place and chamber to chamber, till he came to the chamber aforesaid and espied the portrait of Mariyeh, whereupon he fell down in a
swoon and the workmen went to his father and said to him, "Thy son El Abbas hath swooned away." So the king came and finding the prince cast
down, seated himself at his head and bathed his face with rose-water. After awhile he revived and the king said to him, "God keep thee, (60) O my
son! What hath befallen thee?" "O my father," answered the prince, "I did but look on yonder picture and it bequeathed me a thousand regrets and
there befell me that which thou seest." Therewithal the king bade fetch the [chief] painter, and when he stood before him, he said to him, "Tell me
of yonder portrait and what girl is this of the daughters of the kings; else will I take thy head." "By Allah, O king," answered the painter, "I limned
it not, neither know I who she is; but there came to me a poor man and looked at me. So I said to him, 'Knowest thou the art of painting?' And he
replied, 'Yes.' Whereupon I gave him the gear and said to him, 'Make us a rare piece of work.' So he wrought yonder portrait and went away and I
know him not neither have I ever set eyes on him save that day.".? ? ? ? ? What is there in the tents? Their burdens are become A lover's, whose
belov'd is in the litters' shrined..The Fourteenth Night of the Month..When the king heard this, his wrath subsided and he said, "Carry him back to
the prison till the morrow, so we may look into his affair.".? ? ? ? ? a. Nimeh ben er Rebya and Num his Slave-girl ccxxxvii.? ? ? ? ? a. The
Lackpenny and the Cook cclxxiii.?Story of Prince Bihzad..Jest of a Thief, A Merry, ii. 186.
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