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LITTLE CLASSICS STORIES OF TRAGEDY
Thou that wast absent from my stead, yet still with me didst bide, iii. 46..As fate would have it, the chief of the police was passing through the
market; so the people told him [what was to do] and he made for the door and burst it open. We entered with a rush and found the thieves, as they
had overthrown my friend and cut his throat; for they occupied not themselves with me, but said, 'Whither shall yonder fellow go? Indeed, he is in
our grasp.' So the prefect took them with the hand (129) and questioned them, and they confessed against the woman and against their associates in
Cairo. Then he took them and went forth, after he had locked up the house and sealed it; and I accompanied him till he came without the [first]
house. He found the door locked from within; so he bade break it open and we entered and found another door. This also he caused burst in,
enjoining his men to silence till the doors should be opened, and we entered and found the band occupied with a new victim, whom the woman had
just brought in and whose throat they were about to cut..So she gave him all that she possessed and he sold it and paid the rest of her price; after
which there remained to him a hundred dirhems. These he spent and lay that night with the damsel in all delight of life, and his soul was like to fly
for joy; but when he arose in the morning, he sat weeping and the damsel said to him, 'What aileth thee to weep?' And he said, 'I know not if my
father be dead, and he hath none other heir but myself; and how shall I win to him, seeing I have not a dirhem?' Quoth she, 'I have a bracelet; do
thou sell it and buy small pearls with the price. Then bray them and fashion them into great pearls, and thereon thou shalt gain much money,
wherewith we may make our way to thy country.' So he took the bracelet and repairing to a goldsmith, said to him, 'Break up this bracelet and sell
it.' But he said, 'The king seeketh a good (183) bracelet; I will go to him and bring thee the price thereof.' So he carried the bracelet to the Sultan
and it pleased him greatly, by reason of the goodliness of its workmanship. Then he called an old woman, who was in his palace, and said to her,
'Needs must I have the mistress of this bracelet, though but for a single night, or I shall die.' And the old woman answered, 'I will bring her to
thee.'.? ? ? ? ? Make drink your usance in my company And flout the time that languishing doth go..? ? ? ? ? What had it irked them, had they'd
ta'en farewell of him they've left Lone, whilst estrangement's fires within his entrails rage amain?.When the king heard his vizier's story, he was
assured that he would not slay him and said, "I will have patience with him, so I may get of him the story of the rich man and his wasteful heir."
And he bade him depart to his own house..141. Haroun er Reshid and the Arab Girl dclxxxv.? ? ? ? ? v. The House with the Belvedere dxcviii.33.
Ali the Persian and the Kurd Sharper ccxciv.A certain singing-woman was fair of favour and high in repute, and it befell one day that she went out
apleasuring. As she sat, (133) behold, a man lopped of the hand stopped to beg of her, and he entered in at the door. Then he touched her with his
stump, saying, "Charity, for the love of God!" but she answered, "God open [on thee the gate of subsistence]!" and reviled him. Some days after
this, there came to her a messenger and gave her the hire of her going forth. (134) So she took with her a handmaid and an accompanyist; (135) and
when she came to the appointed place, the messenger brought her into a long passage, at the end whereof was a saloon. So (quoth she) we entered
and found none therein, but saw the [place made ready for an] entertainment with candles and wine and dessert, and in another place we saw food
and in a third beds..? ? ? ? ? c. The Jewish Physician's Story cxxix.33. Ibrahim ben el Mehdi and the Barber-Surgeon dxxxiv.95. Abdurrehman the
Moor's Story of the Roc cccciv.?THE EIGHTH OFFICER'S STORY..Zubeideh, El Mamoun and, i. 199.? ? ? ? ? b. Story of the Chief of the
Boulac Police cccxliv.59. The Enchanted Horse Night cclvii.10. The Birds and Beasts and the Son of Adam cxlvi.One day the Commander of the
Faithful bade bring him to the presence; so his slave-girl changed his raiment and clothing him in sumptuous apparel, mounted him on the mule.
Then he rode to the palace and presenting himself before the Khalif, saluted him with the goodliest of salutations and bespoke him with eloquent
and deep-thoughted speech. When Er Reshid saw him, he marvelled at the goodliness of his favour and his eloquence and the readiness of his
speech and enquiring of him, was told that he was Sitt el Milah's lord; whereupon quoth he, "Indeed, she is excusable in her love for him, and if we
had put her to death unrighteously, as we were minded to do, her blood would have been upon our heads." Then he turned to the young man and
entering into discourse with him, found him well bred, intelligent, quick of wit and apprehension, generous, pleasant, elegant, erudite. So he loved
him with an exceeding love and questioned him of his native city and of his father and of the manner of his journey to Baghdad. Noureddin
acquainted him with that which he would know in the goodliest of words and with the concisest of expressions; and the Khalif said to him, "And
where hast thou been absent all this while? Indeed, we sent after thee to Damascus and Mosul and other the towns, but lit on no tidings of thee." "O
my lord," answered the young man, "there betided thy slave in thy city that which never yet betided any." And he acquainted him with his case
from first to last and told him that which had befallen him of evil [from El Muradi and his crew]..Fourteenth Officer's Story, The, ii. 183..2. The
Fisherman and the Genie iii.There was once aforetime a certain sharper, who [was so eloquent that he] would turn the ear inside out, and he was a
man of understanding and quick wit and skill and perfection. It was his wont to enter a town and [give himself out as a merchant and] make a show
of trafficking and insinuate himself into the intimacy of people of worth and consort with the merchants, for he was [apparently] distinguished for
virtue and piety. Then he would put a cheat on them and take [of them] what he might spend and go away to another city; and he ceased not to do
thus a great while..86. Omar ben el Khettab and the Young Bedouin cccxcv.? ? ? ? ? b. Bakoun's Story of the Hashish-Eater cxliii.On this wise we
abode a whole year, at the end of which time she was absent (185) from me a month's space, wherefore fire raged in my heart on her account.
When it was the next month, behold, a little eunuch presented himself to me and said, "I am a messenger to thee from such an one," [naming my
mistress], "who giveth thee to know that the Commander of the Faithful hath sentenced her to be drowned, her and those who are with her,
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six-and-twenty slave-girls, on such a day at Deir et Tin, (186) for that they have confessed against one another of lewdness, and she biddeth thee
look how thou mayst do with her and how thou mayst contrive to deliver her, even if thou gather together all her money and spend it upon her, for
that this is the time of manhood." (187) Quoth I, "I know not this woman; belike it is other than I [to whom this message is addressed]; so beware,
O eunuch, lest thou cast me into stress." Quoth he, "Behold, I have told thee [that which I had to say,"] and went away, leaving me in concern [on
her account]..? ? ? ? ? If near and far thy toiling feet have trod the ways and thou Devils and Marids hast ensued nor wouldst be led aright,.Issues of
Affairs, Of Looking to the, i. 80..? ? ? ? ? Whenas the folk assemble for birling at the wine, Whether in morning's splendour or when night's shades
descend..? ? ? ? ? If the rose be entitled the pride of the morn, Before me nor after she wins it, I ween..? ? ? ? ? n. The Man and his Wilful Wife
dcxxviii.When Sindbad the Sailor had made an end of his story, all who were present marvelled at that which had befallen him. Then he bade his
treasurer give the porter an hundred mithcals of gold and dismissed him, charging him return on the morrow, with the rest of the folk, to hear the
history of his seventh voyage. So the porter went away to his house, rejoicing; and on the morrow he presented himself with the rest of the guests,
who sat down, as of their wont, and occupied themselves with eating and drinking and merry-making till the end of the day, when their host bade
them hearken to the story of his seventh voyage. Quoth Sindbad the Sailor,.Conclusion..Now there was a man of the kinsfolk of the Khalif [Haroun
er Reshid], by name Abdulmelik ben Salih ben Ali ben Abdallah ben el Abbas, (148) who was great of gravity and piety and decorousness, and Er
Reshid was used instantly to require of him that he should keep him company in his carousals and drink with him and had proffered him, to this
end, riches galore, but he still refused. It chanced that this Abdulmelik es Salih came to the door of Jaafer ben Yehya, that he might bespeak him of
certain occasions of his, and the chamberlain, doubting not but he was the Abdulmelik ben Salih aforesaid, whom Jaafer had charged him admit
and that he should suffer none but him to enter, allowed him to go in to his master..? ? ? ? ? c. Abou Sabir ccccxlviii.THE TEN VIZIERS; OR THE
HISTORY OF KING AZADBEKHT AND HIS SON. (94).Look at the moss-rose, on its branches seen, ii. 256..? ? ? ? ? O Amir of justice, be kind
to thy subjects; For justice, indeed, of thy nature's a trait..Then he turned to a damsel of the damsels and said to her, "Who am I?" Quoth she, "Thou
art the Commander of the Faithful;" and he said, "Thou liest, O calamity! (33) If I be indeed the Commander of the Faithful, bite my finger." So she
came to him and bit it with her might, and he said to her, "It sufficeth." Then he said to the chief eunuch, "Who am I?" And he answered, "Thou art
the Commander of the Faithful." So he left him and turning to a little white slave, said to him, "Bite my ear;" and he bent down to him and put his
ear to his mouth. Now the slave was young and lacked understanding; so he closed his teeth upon Aboulhusn's ear with his might, till he came near
to sever it; and he knew not Arabic, so, as often as Aboulhusn said to him, "It sufficeth," he concluded that he said, "Bite harder," and redoubled his
bite and clenched his teeth upon the ear, whilst the damsels were diverted from him with hearkening to the singing-girls, and Aboulhusn cried out
for succour from the boy and the Khalif [well-nigh] lost his senses for laughter..?Story of Abou Sabir..? ? ? ? ? To God of all the woes I've borne I
plain me, for I pine For longing and lament, and Him for solace I entreat.Then she gave out among the folk that the king's father's brother's son was
come and bade the grandees and troops go forth to meet him. Moreover, she decorated the city in his honour and the drums of good tidings beat for
him, whilst all the king's household [went out to meet him and] dismounting before him, [escorted him to the city and] lodged him with the
queen-mother in her palace. Then she bade the chiefs of the state attend his assembly; so they presented themselves before him and saw of his
breeding and accomplishments that which amazed them and made them forget the breeding of those who had foregone him of the kings..Then said
the king, "Hast thou a need we may accomplish unto thee? For indeed we are exceeding beholden to thee for that which thou didst in the matter of
Hudheifeh and his folk." And he let cast over him a mantle of Egyptian satin, worth an hundred dinars. Moreover, he bade his treasurer give him a
thousand dinars and said to him, "O youth, take this in part of that which thou deserves! of us; and if thou prolong thy sojourn with us, we will give
thee slaves and servants." El Abbas kissed the earth and said, "O king, may grant thee abiding prosperity, I deserve not all this." Then he put his
hand to his poke and pulling out two caskets of gold, in each of which were rubies, whose value none could tell, gave them to the king, saying, "O
king, God cause thy prosperity to endure, I conjure thee by that which God hath vouchsafed thee, heal my heart by accepting these two caskets,
even as I have accepted thy present." So the king accepted the two caskets and El Abbas took his leave and went away to the bazaar.."O king,"
answered the youth, "if there have betided thee talk because of me, by Allah, by Allah the Great, those who have brought on thee this talk from the
folk are these wicked viziers, who devise with the folk and tell them foul things and evil concerning the king's house; but I trust in God that He will
cause their malice to revert upon their heads. As for the king's menace of me with slaughter, I am in the grasp of his hand; so let not the king
occupy his mind with my slaughter, for that I am like unto the sparrow in the hand of the fowler; if he will, he slaughtereth him, and if he will, he
looseth him. As for the delaying of my slaughter, it [proceedeth] not [from] the king, but from Him in whose hand is my life; for, by Allah, O king,
if God willed my slaughter, thou couldst not avail to postpone it, no, not for a single hour. Indeed, man availeth not to fend off evil from himself,
even as it was with the son of King Suleiman Shah, whose anxiety and carefulness for the accomplishment of his desire of the new-born child
[availed him nothing], for his last hour was deferred how many a time! and God saved him until he had accomplished his [foreordained] period and
had fulfilled [the destined term of] his life.".? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? My pleasant life for loss of friends is troubled aye..116. Iskender Dhoulkernein and a
certain Tribe of Poor Folk cccclxiv.One day, there came a ship and in it a merchant from their own country, who knew them and rejoiced in them
with an exceeding joy and clad them in goodly apparel. Moreover, he acquainted them with the manner of the treachery that had been practised
upon them and counselled them to return to their own land, they and he with whom they had made friends, (254) assuring them that God the Most
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High would restore them to their former estate. So the king returned and the folk joined themselves to him and he fell upon his brother and his
vizier and took them and clapped them in prison..He [seated himself on the divan and] leant upon a cushion, whilst she put out her hand to her veil
and did it off. Then she put off her heavy outer clothes and discovered her charms, whereupon he embraced her and kissed her and swived her; after
which they washed and returned to their place and he said to her, 'Know that I have little knowledge [of what goes on] in my house, for that I trust
to my servant; so arise thou and see what the boy hath made ready in the kitchen.' Accordingly, she arose and going down into the kitchen, saw
cooking pots over the fire, wherein were all manner of dainty meats, and manchet-bread and fresh almond-and-honey cakes. So she set bread on a
dish and ladled out [what she would] from the pots and brought it to him..? ? ? ? ? But deemed yourself secure from every changing chance Nor
recked the ebb and flow of Fortune's treacherous tide..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.."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..Abou Sabir, Story of, i. 90..As time went on, the boy, the son of the king, grew up and fell to stopping the way
(99) with the thieves, and they used to carry him with them, whenas they went a-thieving. They sallied forth one day upon a caravan in the land of
Seistan, and there were in that caravan strong and valiant men and with them merchandise galore. Now they had heard that in that land were
thieves; so they gathered themselves together and made ready their arms and sent out spies, who returned and gave them news of the thieves.
Accordingly, they prepared for battle, and when the robbers drew near the caravan, they fell in upon them and they fought a sore battle. At last the
folk of the caravan overmastered the thieves, by dint of numbers, and slew some of them, whilst the others fled. Moreover they took the boy, the
son of King Azadbekht, and seeing him as he were the moon, possessed of beauty and grace, brightfaced and comely of fashion, questioned him,
saying, "Who is thy father, and how camest thou with these thieves?" And he answered, saying, "I am the son of the captain of the thieves." So they
took him and carried him to the capital of his father King Azadbekht.She laughed and answered, 'O my lord, my story is a strange one and my case
extraordinary. Know that I belonged aforetime to a Mughrebi merchant, who bought me, when I was three years old, and there were in his house
many slave-girls and eunuchs; but I was the dearest to him of them all. So he kept me with him and used not to call me but "daughterling," and
indeed I am presently a clean maid. Now there was with him a damsel, a lutanist, and she reared me and taught me the craft, even as thou seest.
Then was my master admitted to the mercy of God the Most High (184) and his sons divided his good. I fell to the lot of one of them; but it was
only a little while ere he had squandered all his substance and there was left him no tittle of money. So I left the lute, fearing lest I should fall into
the hand of a man who knew not my worth, for that I was assured that needs must my master sell me; and indeed it was but a few days ere he
carried me forth to the barrack of the slave-merchant who buyeth slave-girls and showeth them to the Commander of the Faithful. Now I desired to
learn the craft; so I refused to be sold to other than thou, till God (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He!) vouchsafed me my desire of thy
presence; whereupon I came out to thee, whenas I heard of thy coming, and besought thee to buy me. Thou healedst my heart and boughtedst me;
and since I entered thy house, O my lord, I have not taken up the lute till now; but to-day, whenas I was quit of the slave-girls, [I took it]; and my
purpose in this was that I might see if my hand were changed (185) or no. As I was singing, I heard a step in the vestibule; so I laid the lute from
my hand and going forth to see what was to do, found thee, O my lord, on this wise.'.5. Noureddin Ali of Cairo and his Son Bedreddin Hassan xx.?
? ? ? ? Yea, they'd join me in pouring forth tears and help me my woes to lament, And like unto me they'd become all wasted and tortured and
pale..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ab. Story of the King's Son and the Ogress v.? ? ? ? ? Whose subtleness might well infect the understanding folk; And
secrets didst thou, in thy cheer, to us communicate..? ? ? ? ? Lo, in my heart the heat of every heart burns high And in mine eyes unite the tears of
every eye..15. Ghanim ben Eyoub the Slave of Love cccxxxii.? ? ? ? ? g. The Seventh Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor.When King Shah Bekht heard
this, he said in himself, "How like is this story to my present case with this vizier, who hath not his like!" Then he bade him depart to his own
house and come again at eventide..? ? ? ? ? Of spies, "How long, O scoffer, wilt mock at my despair, As 'twere God had created nought else
whereat to jeer?".? ? ? ? ? Still, as my transports wax, grows restlessness on me And woes have ta'en the place of love-delight denied..Oft as my
yearning waxeth, my heart consoleth me, ii. 228..? ? ? ? ? a. Story of the Ox and the Ass.Then he gave the cup to the Khalif, saying, "Drink [and
may] health and soundness [attend it]! It doth away disease and bringeth healing and setteth the runnels of health abroach.".THE BOOK OF THE
THOUSAND NIGHTS AND ONE NIGHT..Husband, The Credulous, i. 270..Then said Selim to his sister, 'Know that I am resolved to slay yonder
man, if he return this next night, and I will say to the folk, "He was a thief," and none shall know that which hath befallen. Moreover, I will address
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myself to the slaughter of whosoever knoweth that which is between yonder fellow and my mother.' But Selma said, ' I fear lest, if thou slay him in
our dwelling-place and he savour not of robberhood, (69) suspicion will revert upon ourselves, and we cannot be assured but that he belongeth unto
folk whose mischief is to be feared and their hostility dreaded, (70) and thus wilt thou have fled from privy shame to open shame and abiding
public dishonour.' 'How then deemest thou we should do?' asked Selim and she said, 'Is there nothing for it but to slay him? Let us not hasten unto
slaughter, for that the slaughter of a soul without just cause is a grave [matter].'.?OF THE SPEEDY RELIEF OF GOD..? ? ? ? ? It chances whiles
that the blind man escapes a pit, Whilst he who is clear of sight falls into it..? ? ? ? ? a. The Mouse and the Flea cli.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).EN NUMAN AND THE ARAB OF THE BENOU TAI. (168).? ? ? ? ? Let destiny with loosened rein its
course appointed fare And lie thou down to sleep by night, with heart devoid of care;.One day, there came a traveller and seeing the picture, said,
'There is no god but God! My brother wrought this picture.' So the king sent for him and questioned him of the affair of the picture and where was
he who had wrought it. 'O my lord,' answered the traveller, 'we are two brothers and one of us went to the land of Hind and fell in love with the
king's daughter of the country, and it is she who is the original of the portrait. In every city he entereth, he painteth her portrait, and I follow him,
and long is my journey.' When the king's son heard this, he said,'Needs must I travel to this damsel.' So he took all manner rarities and store of
riches and journeyed days and nights till he entered the land of Hind, nor did he win thereto save after sore travail. Then he enquired of the King of
Hind and he also heard of him..When it was eventide, the king caused avoid his sitting chamber and summoned the vizier, who presented himself
and making his obeisance to the king, kissed the earth before him and bespoke him as follows:.? ? ? ? ? Him I beseech our loves who hath
dissevered, Us of his grace once more to reunite..Officer's Story, The Twelfth, ii. 179..As they were thus in the enjoyment of all that in most
delicious of easance and delight, and indeed the wine was sweet to them and the talk pleasant, behold, there came a knocking at the door. So the
master of the house went out, that he might see what was to do, and found ten men of the Khalif's eunuchs at the door. When he saw this, he was
amazed and said to them, "What is to do?" Quoth they, "The Commander of the Faithful saluteth thee and requireth of thee the slave-girl whom
thou hast for sale and whose name is Sitt el Milah." By Allah," answered the other, "I have sold her." And they said, "Swear by the head of the
Commander of the Faithful that she is not in thy dwelling." He made oath that he had sold her and that she was no longer at his disposal; but they
paid no *need to his word and forcing their way into the house, found the damsel and the young Damascene in the sitting-chamber. So they laid
hands upon her, and the youth said, "This is my slave-girl, whom I have bought with my money." But they hearkened not to his speech and taking
her, carried her off to the Commander of the Faithful..Some days after this, as I stood at the door of my house, there came up to me a young man,
with a chain about his neck and with him a trooper, and he said to me, "O my lord, charity for the love of God!" Quoth I, "God open!" (147) and he
looked at me a long while and said, "That which thou shouldst give me would not come to the value of thy turban or thy waistcloth or what not else
of thy raiment, to say nothing of the gold and the silver that was about thee." "How so?" asked I, and he said, "On such a night, when thou fellest
into peril and the thieves would have stripped thee, I was with them and said to them, 'Yonder man is my lord and my master who reared me.' So
was I the cause of thy deliverance and thus I saved thee from them." When I heard this, I said to him, "Stop;" and entering my house, brought him
that which God the Most High made easy [to me]. (148) So he went his way. And this is my story.'.Queen Es Shubha rejoiced in this with an
exceeding delight and said, 'Well done! By Allah, there is none surpasseth thee.' Tuhfeh kissed the earth, then returned to her place and improvised
on the tuberose, saying:.? ? ? ? ? Ye are the pleasaunce of my soul; or present though you be Or absent from me, still my heart and thought with
you remain..The king took his wife, the mother of his sons, and what he might [of good] and saved himself and fled in the darkness of the night,
unknowing whither he should go. When travel grew sore upon them, there met them robbers by the way, who took all that was with them, [even to
their clothes], so that there was left unto each of them but a shirt and trousers; yea, they left them without victual or camels or [other] riding-cattle,
and they ceased not to fare on afoot, till they came to a coppice, to wit, a garden of trees, on the shore of the sea. Now the road which they would
have followed was crossed by an arm of the sea, but it was scant of water. So, when they came to that place, the king took up one of his children
and fording the water with him, set him down on the other bank and returned for his other son. Him also he set by his brother and returning for their
mother, took her up and passing the water with her, came to the place [where he had left his children], but found them not. Then he looked at the
midst of the island and saw there an old man and an old woman, engaged in making themselves a hut of reeds. So he put down his wife over
against them and set off in quest of his children, but none gave him news of them and he went round about right and left, but found not the place
where they were..My watering lips, that cull the rose of thy soft cheek, declare, iii. 134..? ? ? ? ? Life with our loves was grown serene,
estrangement was at end: Our dear ones all delight of love vouchsafed to us elate,.? ? ? ? ? So I stretch out my root neath the flood And my
branches turn back to it there.."Be it as thou deemest," answered Er Reshid and caused return the damsel to her chamber, saying to her, "The Lady
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Zubeideh saith thus and thus." Quoth she, "God requite her for me with good! Indeed, thou dealest equitably, O Commander of the Faithful, in this
judgment." And he answered, "Go now to thy place, and to-morrow we will let bring thy lord." So she kissed the earth and recited the following
verses:.Then said the prince to him, 'Make ready to go with me to my country.' So he made ready and went with the prince till he drew near the
frontiers of his father's kingdom, where the people received him with the utmost honour and sent to acquaint his father with his son's coming. The
king came out to meet him and they entreated the goldsmith with honour. The prince abode awhile with his father, then set out, [he and the
goldsmith] to return to the country of the fair one, the daughter of the King of Hind; but there met him robbers by the way and he fought the sorest
of battles and was slain. The goldsmith buried him and marked his grave (229) and returned, sorrowing and distraught to his own country, without
telling any of the prince's death..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:.Therewithal the cook equipped his brother and
freighting him a ship, embarked therein merchandise. Then he committed Selim unto him and they set out and departed with the ship. God decreed
them safety, so that they arrived [in due course] at the first city [of the land of Hind], the which is known as El Mensoureh, and cast anchor there.
Now the king of that city had died, leaving a daughter and a widow, who was the quickest-witted of women and gave out that the girl was a boy, so
that the kingship might be stablished unto them. The troops and the amirs doubted not but that the case was as she avouched and that the princess
was a male child; so they obeyed her and the queen mother took order for the matter and used to dress the girl in man's apparel and seat her on the
throne of the kingship, so that the folk might see her. Accordingly, the grandees of the kingdom and the chief officers of the realm used to go in to
her and salute her and do her service and go away, nothing doubting but she was a boy..Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor, The Seventh, iii. 224..So,
when they had made an end of eating and drinking, the young man asked his host for the story, and he said, 'Know that in my youth I was even as
thou seest me in the matter of loathliness and foul favour; and I had brethren of the comeliest of the folk; wherefore my father preferred them over
me and used to show them kindness, to my exclusion, and employ me, in their room [in menial service], like as one employeth slaves. One day, a
she-camel of his went astray and he said to me, "Go thou forth in quest of her and return not but with her." Quoth I, "Send other than I of thy sons."
But he would not consent to this and reviled me and insisted upon me, till the matter came to such a pass with him that he took a whip and fell to
beating me. So I arose and taking a riding-camel, mounted her and sallied forth at a venture, purposing to go out into the deserts and return to him
no more. I fared on all my night [and the next day] and coming at eventide to [the encampment of] this my wife's people, alighted down with her
father, who was a very old man, and became his guest..The Seventeenth Night of the Month..There was once in the city of Hemadan (191) a young
man of comely aspect and excellently skilled in singing to the lute, and he was well seen of the people of the city. He went forth one day of his city,
with intent to travel, and gave not over journeying till his travel brought him to a goodly city. Now he had with him a lute and what pertained
thereto, (192) so he entered and went round about the city till he fell in with a druggist, who, when he espied him, called to him. So he went up to
him and he bade him sit down. Accordingly, he sat down by him and the druggist questioned him of his case. The singer told him what was in his
mind and the other took him up into his shop and brought him food and fed him. Then said he to him, 'Arise and take up thy lute and beg about the
streets, and whenas thou smellest the odour of wine, break in upon the drinkers and say to them, "I am a singer." They will laugh and say, "Come,
[sing] to us." And when thou singest, the folk will know thee and bespeak one another of thee; so shall thou become known in the city and thine
affairs will prosper.'.Hindbad the Porter, Sindbad the Sailor and, iii. 199..When the damsel (215) saw me in this plight, she said to me, "O man, tell
me thy story, for, by Allah, an I may avail to thy deliverance, I will assuredly further thee thereto." I gave ear to her speech and put faith in her
loyalty and told her the story of the damsel whom I had seen [at the lattice] and how I had fallen in love with her; whereupon quoth she, "If the girl
belong to me, that which I possess is thine, and if she belong to my father, I will demand her of him and deliver her to thee." Then she fell to calling
slave-girl after slave-girl and showing them to me, till I saw the damsel whom I loved and said, "This is she." Quoth my wife, "Let not thy heart be
troubled, for this is my slave-girl. My father gave her to me and I give her to thee. So comfort thyself and be of good heart and cheerful eye.".Then
said she to the villager's son, 'Know that I am the woman whom thy father delivered from harm and stress and whom there betided from thee of
false accusation and frowardness that which thou hast named.' And she craved pardon for him and he was made whole of his sickness. [Then said
she to the thief, 'I am she against whom thou liedst, avouching that I was thy mistress, who had been stoned on thine account, and that I was of
accord with thee concerning the robbing of the villager's house and had opened the doors to thee.' And she prayed for him and he was made whole
of his sickness.] Then said she to [the townsman], him of the tribute, 'I am she who gave thee the [thousand] dirhems and thou didst with me what
thou didst.' And she craved pardon for him and prayed for him and he was made whole; whereupon the folk marvelled at her oppressors, who had
been afflicted alike, so God (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He!) might show forth her innocence before witnesses..? ? ? ? ? Beauty her
appanage is grown in its entirety, And for this cause all hearts must bow to her arbitrament..101. The Mad Lover ccccxi
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