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Officer's Story, The Third, ii. 137..?STORY OF THE SINGER AND THE DRUGGIST..Wife, Firouz aad his, i. 209..?OF TRUST IN GOD..When
the vizier came to the King of Samarcand [and acquainted him with his errand], he submitted himself to the commandment [of his brother and
made answer] with 'Hearkening and obedience.' Then he equipped himself and made ready for the journey and brought forth his tents and
pavilions. A while after midnight, he went in to his wife, that he might take leave of her, and found with her a strange man, sleeping with her in one
bed. So he slew them both and dragging them out by the feet, cast them away and set forth incontinent on his journey. When he came to his
brother's court, the latter rejoiced in him with an exceeding joy and lodged him in the pavilion of entertainment, [to wit, the guest-house,] beside his
own palace. Now this pavilion overlooked a garden belonging to the elder king and there the younger brother abode with him some days. Then he
called to mind that which his wife had done with him and remembered him of her slaughter and bethought him how he was a king, yet was not
exempt from the vicissitudes of fortune; and this wrought upon him with an exceeding despite, so that it caused him abstain from meat and drink,
or, if he ate anything, it profited him not..? ? ? ? ? We spent the night in passing the cup, my mates and I, Till in the Eastward heaven the day-star
did appear..? ? ? ? ? Quoth I (and mine a body is of passion all forslain, Ay, and a heart that's all athirst for love and longing pain.So the thief
entered, he and the husband; and when they were both in the chamber, she locked on them the door, which was a stout one, and said to the thief,
'Out on thee, O fool! Thou hast fallen [into the trap] and now I have but to cry out and the officers of the police will come and take thee and thou
wilt lose thy life, O Satan!' Quoth he, 'Let me go forth;' and she said, 'Thou art a man and I am a woman; and in thy hand is a knife and I am afraid
of thee.' Quoth he, 'Take the knife from me.' So she took the knife from him and said to her husband, 'Art thou a woman and he a man? Mar his
nape with beating, even as he did with thee; and if he put out his hand to thee, I will cry out and the police will come and take him and cut him in
sunder.' So the husband said to him, 'O thousand-horned, (248) O dog, O traitor, I owe thee a deposit, (249) for which thou dunnest me.' And he fell
to beating him grievously with a stick of live-oak, whilst he called out to the woman for help and besought her of deliverance; but she said, 'Abide
in thy place till the morning, and thou shalt see wonders.' And her husband beat him within the chamber, till he [well- nigh] made an end of him
and he swooned away..(continued)..? ? ? ? ? I wander seeking East and West for you, and every time Unto a camp I come, I'm told, "They've fared
away again.".? ? ? ? ? O'erbold art thou in that to me, a stranger, thou hast sent These verses; 'twill but add to thee unease and miscontent..?THE
SIXTEENTH OFFICER'S STORY..? ? ? ? ? Since thou hast looked on her, mine eye, be easy, for by God Nor mote nor ailment needst thou fear
nor evil accident..So saying, he sprang to his feet and catching up the thigh-bone of one of the dead, cried out at the top of his voice, saying, 'O ye
dead, take them!' And he smote one of them, whilst his comrade [El Merouzi] smote another and they cried out at them and buffeted them on the
napes of their necks; whereupon the thieves left that which was with them of plunder and fled; and indeed their wits forsook them [for terror] and
they stayed not in their flight till they came forth of the Magians' burial-ground and left it a parasang's length behind them, when they halted,
trembling and affrighted for the soreness of that which had betided them of fear and amazement at the dead..? ? ? ? ? For love with your presence
grows sweet, untroubled and life is serene And the star of our fortune burns bright, that clouds in your absence did veil..71. Haroun er Reshid and
the two Girls ccclxxxvii.? ? ? ? ? Would God thou knewest that for love of thee which I endure! It hath indeed brought down on me estrangement
and dismay..So saying, he spat in her face and went out from her; whilst Shah Khatoun made him no answer, knowing that, if she spoke at that
time, he would not credit her speech. Then she humbled herself in supplication to God the Most High and said, 'O God the Great, Thou knowest the
hidden things and the outward parts and the inward' If an advanced term (137) be [appointed] to me, let it not be deferred, and if a deferred one, let
it not be advanced!' On this wise she passed some days, whilst the king fell into perplexity and forswore meat and drink and sleep and abode
knowing not what he should do and saying [in himself], 'If I kill the eunuch and the youth, my soul will not be solaced, for they are not to blame,
seeing that she sent to fetch him, and my heart will not suffer me to slay them all three. But I will not be hasty in putting them to death, for that I
fear repentance.' Then he left them, so he might look into the affair..85. Jaafer the Barmecide and the Old Bedouin cccxcv.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ea.
Story of the Barber's First Brother xxxi.? ? ? ? ? i. The Woman who made her Husband sift Dust dlxxxii.They ate and drank and sported and made
merry awhile of the day; and as they were thus engaged, up came the master of the house, with his friends, whom he had brought with him, that
they might carouse together, as of wont. He saw the door opened and knocked lightly, saying to his friends, 'Have patience with me, for some of
my family are come to visit me; wherefore excuse belongeth [first] to God the Most High, and then to you.' (263) So they took leave of him and
went their ways, whilst he gave another light knock at the door. When the young man heard this, he changed colour and the woman said to him,
'Methinks thy servant hath returned.' 'Yes,' answered he; and she arose and opening the door to the master of the house, said to him, 'Where hast
thou been? Indeed, thy master is wroth with thee.' 'O my lady,' answered he, 'I have but been about his occasions.'.King Azadbekht and his Son,
History of, i. 61..Quoth En Numan, "What prompted thee to keep faith, the case being as thou sayest?" "O king," answered the Arab, "it was my
religion." And En Numan said, "What is thy religion?" "The Christian," replied the other. Quoth the king, "Expound it unto me." [So the Tai
expounded it to him] and En Numan became a Christian. (174).When she had made an end of her verses, El Abbas bade the third damsel, who
came from Samarcand of the Persians and whose name was Rummaneh, sing, and she answered with "Hearkening and obedience." Then she took
the psaltery and crying out from the midst of her bead (130) improvised and sang the following verses:.Then he went to fetch that which he had
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hidden of the grain, but found it not and returned, perplexed and sorrowful, to the old man, who said to him, 'What aileth thee to be sorrowful?' And
he answered, 'Methought thou wouldst not pay me my due; so I took of the grain, after the measure of my hire; and now thou hast paid me my due
and I went to bring back to thee that which I had hidden from thee, but found it gone, for those who had happened upon it had stolen it.' The old
man was wroth, when he heard this, and said to the merchant, 'There is no device [can cope] with ill luck! I had given thee this, but, of the sorriness
of thy luck and thy fortune, thou hast done this deed, O oppressor of thine own self! Thou deemedst I would not acquit thee thy wage; but, by
Allah, nevermore will I give thee aught.' And he drove him away from him..?STORY OF THE WEAVER WHO BECAME A PHYSICIAN BY
HIS WIFE'S COMMANDMENT..Meinsoun drank off his cup and said to her, 'Well done, O perfect of attributes!' Then he signed to her and was
absent awhile, after which he returned and with him a tray of jewels worth an hundred thousand dinars, [which he gave to Tuhfeh]. So Kemeriyeh
arose and bade her slave-girl open the closet behind her, wherein she laid all that wealth. Then she delivered the key to Tuhfeh, saying, 'All that
cometh to thee of riches, lay thou in this closet that is by thy side, and after the festival, it shall be carried to thy palace on the heads of the Jinn.'
Tuhfeh kissed her hand, and another king, by name Munir, took the cup and filling it, said to her, 'O fair one, sing to me over my cup upon the
jasmine.' 'Hearkening and obedience,' answered she and improvised the following verses:.?STORY OF THE LACKPENNY AND THE COOK..? ?
? ? ? No exhorter am I to abstain from the fair, Nor to love Mecca's vale for my profit I care;.? ? ? ? ? Ye, of your strength, have burdened me, upon
my weakliness, With burdens not to be endured of mountain nor of plain..? ? ? ? ? At their appointed terms souls die; but for despair My soul is like
to die, or ere its term betide..When she had made an end of her song, Sherareh was moved to exceeding delight and drinking off her cup, said to
her, 'Well done, O gift of hearts!' Then she ordered her an hundred dresses of brocade and an hundred thousand dinars and passed the cup to Queen
Wekhimeh. Now she had in her hand somewhat of blood-red anemone; so she took the cup from her sister and turning to Tuhfeh, said to her, 'O
Tuhfeh, sing to me on this.' Quoth she, 'I hear and obey,' and improvised the following verses:.O'er all the fragrant flowers that be I have the
pref'rence aye, ii. 235..? ? ? ? ? The approof of my lord, so my stress and unease I may ban and mine enemies' malice defy,.?STORY OF SELIM
AND SELMA..There was once an Arab of [high] rank and [goodly] presence, a man of exalted generosity and magnanimity, and he had brethren,
with whom he consorted and caroused, and they were wont to assemble by turns in each other's houses. When it came to his turn, he made ready in
his house all manner goodly and pleasant meats and dainty drinks and exceeding lovely flowers and excellent fruits, and made provision of all
kinds of instruments of music and store of rare apothegms and marvellous stories and goodly instances and histories and witty anedotes and verses
and what not else, for there was none among those with whom he was used to company but enjoyed this on every goodly wise, and in the
entertainment he had provided was all whereof each had need. Then he sallied forth and went round about the city, in quest of his friends, so he
might assemble them; but found none of them in his house..Son and his Governor, Story of the Man of Khorassan, his, i. 218.The first who sought
her in marriage was King Nebhan of Mosul, who came to her with a great company, bringing with him an hundred she-camels laden with musk and
aloes-wood and ambergris and as many laden with camphor and jewels and other hundred laden with silver money and yet other hundred laden
with raiment of silken and other stuffs and brocade, besides an hundred slave-girls and an hundred magnificent horses of swift and generous breeds,
completely housed and accoutred, as they were brides; and all this he laid before her father, demanding her of him in marriage. Now King Ins ben
Cais had bound himself by an oath that he would not marry his daughter but to him whom she should choose; so, when King Nebhan sought her in
marriage, her father went in to her and consulted her concerning his affair. She consented not and he repeated to Nebhan that which she said,
whereupon he departed from him. After this came King Behram, lord of the White Island, with riches more than the first; but she accepted not of
him and he returned, disappointed; nor did the kings give over coming to her father, on her account, one after other, from the farthest of the lands
and the climes, each glorying in more (54) than those who forewent him; but she paid no heed unto any of one them..? ? ? ? ? In every halting-place
like Joseph (17) she appears And he in every stead with Jacob's grief (18) is pined..? ? ? ? ? The herald of good news my hearing shall
delight,.Quoth Omar, "O Jerir, keep the fear of God before thine eyes and say nought but the truth." And Jerir recited the following verses:.ER
RESHID AND THE BARMECIDES. (152).Asleep and Awake, i. 5..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..?THE
THIRTEENTH OFFICER'S STORY.."There was once a man, a merchant, who was fortunate in trade, and at one time his [every] dirhem profited
[him] fifty. Presently, his luck turned against him and he knew it not; so he said in himself, 'I have wealth galore, yet do I weary myself and go
round about from country to country; I were better abide in my own country and rest myself in my house from this travail and affliction and sell
and buy at home.' Then he made two parts of his money, with one whereof he bought wheat in summer, saying, 'When the winter cometh, I will sell
it at a great profit.' But, when the winter came, wheat became at half the price for which he had bought it, whereat he was sore concerned and left it
till the next year. However, next year, the price fell yet lower and one of his friends said to him, 'Thou hast no luck in this wheat; so do thou sell it
at whatsoever price.' Quoth the merchant, 'This long while have I profited and it is allowable that I lose this time. God is all- knowing! If it abide
[with me] half a score years, I will not sell it save at a profit.'.? ? ? ? ? a. Story of Prince Seif el Mulouk and the Princess Bediya el Jemal dcclviii.I
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went out one night to the house of one of my friends and when it was the middle of the night, I sallied forth alone [to go home]. When I came into
the road, I espied a sort of thieves and they saw me, whereupon my spittle dried up; but I feigned myself drunken and staggered from side to side,
crying out and saying, "I am drunken." And I went up to the walls right and left and made as if I saw not the thieves, who followed me till I reached
my house and knocked at the door, when they went away..Then he girt his middle with a handkerchief and entering, saluted the young merchant,
who said to him, 'Where hast thou been?' Quoth he, 'I have done thine errands;' and the youth said, 'Go and eat and come hither and drink.' So he
went away, as he bade him, and ate. Then he washed and returning to the saloon, sat down on the carpet and fell to talking with them; whereupon
the young merchant's heart was comforted and his breast dilated and he addressed himself to joyance. They abode in the most delightsome life and
the most abounding pleasance till a third part of the night was past, when the master of the house arose and spreading them a bed, invited them to
lie down. So they lay down and the youth abode on wake, pondering their affair, till daybreak, when the woman awoke and said to her companion,
'I wish to go.' So he bade her farewell and she departed; whereupon the master of the house followed her with a purse of money and gave it to her,
saying, 'Blame not my master,' and made his excuse to her for the young merchant..? ? ? ? ? I shut myself up with my love; no spy betwixt us was;
We feared no enemies' despite, no envious neighbour's hate..? ? ? ? ? Thy letter reached me; when the words thou wrot'st therein I read, My longing
waxed and pain and woe redoubled on my head..There was once aforetime a chief officer [of police] and there passed by him one day a Jew, with a
basket in his hand, wherein were five thousand dinars; whereupon quoth the officer to one of his slaves, "Canst thou make shift to take that money
from yonder Jew's basket?" "Yes," answered he, nor did he tarry beyond the next day before he came to his master, with the basket in his hand. So
(quoth the officer) I said to him, "Go, bury it in such a place." So he went and buried it and returned and told me. Hardly had he done this when
there arose a clamour and up came the Jew, with one of the king's officers, avouching that the money belonged to the Sultan and that he looked to
none but us for it. We demanded of him three days' delay, as of wont, and I said to him who had taken the money, "Go and lay somewhat in the
Jew's house, that shall occupy him with himself." So he went and played a fine trick, to wit, he laid in a basket a dead woman's hand, painted [with
henna] and having a gold seal- ring on one of the fingers, and buried the basket under a flagstone in the Jew's house. Then came we and searched
and found the basket, whereupon we straightway clapped the Jew in irons for the murder of a woman..Hind and his Vizier, The King of, ii. 105..? ?
? ? ? "What is the taste of love?" quoth one, and I replied, "Sweet water 'tis at first; but torment lurks behind.".? ? ? ? ? d. The Tailor's Story
cxxxvii.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.".El Abbas
from Akil his stead is come again, iii. 108..Then she drank three cups and filling the old man other three, sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ?
Whenas the burdens all were bounden on and shrill The camel-leader's call rang out across the air,.So she arose and making the ablution, prayed
that which behoved her of prayers (213) and accompanied the four queens to the palace, where she saw the candles lighted and the kings sitting.
She saluted them and seated herself upon her couch; and behold, King Es Shisban had changed his favour, for all the pride of his soul. Then came
up Iblis (whom God curse!) and Tuhfeh rose to him and kissed his hands. He in turn kissed her hand and called down blessings on her and said,
'How deemest thou? Is [not] this place pleasant, for all its loneliness and desolation?' Quoth she, 'None may be desolate in this place;' and he said,
'Know that no mortal dare tread [the soil of] this place.' But she answered, 'I have dared and trodden it, and this is of the number of thy favours.'
Then they brought tables and meats and viands and fruits and sweetmeats and what not else, to the description whereof mortal man availeth not,
and they ate till they had enough; after which the tables were removed and the trays and platters (214) set on, and they ranged the bottles and
flagons and vessels and phials, together with all manner fruits and sweet-scented flowers..A certain king sat one day on the roof of his palace,
diverting himself with looking about him, and presently, chancing to look aside, he espied, on [the roof of] a house over against his palace, a
woman, never saw his eyes her like. So he turned to those who were present and said to them, "To whom belongeth yonder house?" "To thy servant
Firouz," answered they, "and that is his wife." So he went down, (and indeed love had made him drunken and he was passionately enamoured of
her), and calling Firouz, said to him, "Take this letter and go with it to such a city and bring me the answer." Firouz took the letter and going to his
house, laid it under his head and passed that night. When the morning morrowed, he took leave of his wife and set out for the city in question,
unknowing what the king purposed against him..When the tither heard the old man's speech, he relented towards him and said to him, 'O old man, I
make thee a present of that which is due from thee, and do thou cleave to me and leave me not, so haply I may get of thee profit that shall do away
from me my errors and guide me into the way of righteousness.' So the old man followed him, and there met him another with a load of wood.
Quoth the tither to him, 'Pay what is due from thee.' And he answered, 'Have patience with me till to-morrow, for I owe the hire of a house, and I
will sell another load of wood and pay thee two days' tithe.' But he refused him this and the old man said to him, 'If thou constrain him unto this,
thou wilt enforce him quit thy country, for that he is a stranger here and hath no domicile; and if he remove on account of one dirhem, thou wilt
lose [of him] three hundred and threescore dirhems a year. Thus wilt thou lose the much in keeping the little.' Quoth the tither, 'I give him a dirhem
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every month to the hire of his lodging.'.There was once in a city of Khorassan a family of affluence and distinction, and the townsfolk used to envy
them for that which God had vouchsafed them. As time went on, their fortune ceased from them and they passed away, till there remained of them
but one old woman. When she grew feeble and decrepit, the townsfolk succoured her not with aught, but put her forth of the city, saying, 'This old
woman shall not harbour with us, for that we do her kindness and she requiteth us with evil.' So she took shelter in a ruined place and strangers
used to bestow alms upon her, and on this wise she abode a while of time..? ? ? ? ? How many a friend, for money's sake, hath companied with
me!.Presently, the mother of the two boys, finding that they tarried from her, went searching for them, till she came to the ship and fell to saying,
'Who hath seen two boys of mine? Their fashion is thus and thus and their age thus and thus.' When they heard her words, they said, 'This is the
description of the two boys who were drowned in the sea but now.' Their mother heard and fell to calling on them and saying, 'Alas, my anguish for
your loss, O my sons! Where was the eye of your father this day, that it might have seen you?' Then one of the crew questioned her, saying, 'Whose
wife art thou?' And she answered, 'I am the wife of such an one the merchant. I was on my way to him, and there hath befallen me this calamity.'
When the merchant heard her speech, he knew her and rising to his feet, rent his clothes and buffeted his head and said to his wife, 'By Allah, I
have destroyed my children with mine own hand! This is the end of whoso looketh not to the issues of affairs.' Then he fell a-wailing and weeping
over them, he and his wife, and he said, 'By Allah, I shall have no ease of my life, till I light upon news of them!' And he betook himself to going
round about the sea, in quest of them, but found them not..Lewdness, The Pious Woman accused of, ii. 5..79. Khusrau and Shirin and the
Fisherman cccxci.? ? ? ? ? Let destiny with loosened rein its course appointed fare And lie thou down to sleep by night, with heart devoid of care;.?
? ? ? ? Still by your ruined camp a dweller I abide; Ne'er will I change nor e'er shall distance us divide..? ? ? ? ? Yea, for the perfidies of Fate and
sev'rance I'm become Even as was Bishr (85) of old time with Hind, (86) a fearful swain;.? ? ? ? ? Fair patience use, for ease still followeth after
stress And all things have their time and ordinance no less..I kissed his hand and thanked him, and as I was walking about, [waiting,] up came the
guards and eunuchs with the women, who were weeping and crying out and taking leave of one another. The eunuchs cried out to us, whereupon
we came with the boat, and they said to the boatman, "Who is this?" "This is my mate," answered he, "[whom I have brought,] to help me, so one
of us may keep the boat, whilst another doth your service." Then they brought out to us the women, one by one, saying, "Throw them [in] by the
Island;" and we answered, "It is well." Now each of them was shackled and they had made a jar of sand fast about her neck. We did as the eunuchs
bade us and ceased not to take the women, one after another, and cast them in, till they gave us my mistress and I winked to my comrade. So we
took her and carried her out into mid-stream, where I gave her the empty calabashes (188) and said to her, "Wait for me at the mouth of the canal."
Then we cast her in, after we had loosed the jar of sand from her neck and done off her fetters, and returned..? ? ? ? ? And left me all forlorn, to
pine for languishment,.When Jemreh heard her words, she knew that, if she let her not down, she would assuredly destroy herself. So she said to
her, 'O Tuhfeh, between thee and them are a thousand fathoms; but I will bring them up to thee.' 'Nay,' answered Tuhfeh, 'needs must I go down to
them and take my pleasance in the island and look upon the sea anear; then will we return, thou and I; for that, if thou bring them up to us, they will
be affrighted and there will betide them neither easance nor gladness. As for me, I do but wish to be with them, that they may cheer me with their
company neither give over their merrymaking, so haply I may make merry with them, and indeed I swear that needs must I go down to them; else
will I cast myself upon them.' And she cajoled Jemreh and kissed her hands, till she said, 'Arise and I will set thee down beside them.'.53. Abou
Hassan es Ziyadi and the Man from Khorassan Night ccxlix.The Sixth Day.? ? ? ? ? Thou madest known to us therein the road of righteousness,
When we had wandered from the Truth, what while in gloom it lay..My fortitude fails, my endeavour is vain, ii. 95..The old woman received the
alms from her and carrying it to Selim, took part thereof herself and with the rest bought him an old shirt, in which she clad him, after she had
stripped him of that he had on. Then she threw away the gown she had taken from off him and arising forthright, washed his body of that which
was thereon of filth and scented him with somewhat of perfume. Moreover, she bought him chickens and made him broth; so he ate and his life
returned to him and he abode with her on the most solaceful of life till the morrow..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..? ? ? ? ? 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..The servant said no more to him, but, when it was morning, he acquainted a number of the king's servants
with this and they said, 'This is an opportunity for us. Come let us assemble together and acquaint the king with this, so the young merchant may
lose favour with him and he rid us of him and we be at rest from him.' So they assembled together and going in to the king, said to him, 'We have a
warning we would give thee.' Quoth he, 'And what is your warning?' And they said, 'Yonder youth, the merchant, whom thou hast taken into favour
and whose rank thou hast exalted above the chiefs of the people of thy household, we saw yesterday draw his sword and offer to fall upon thee, so
he might slay thee.' When the king heard this, his colour changed and he said to them, 'Have ye proof of this?' Quoth they, 'What proof wouldst
thou have? If thou desire this, feign thyself drunken again this night and lie down, as if asleep, and watch him, and thou wilt see with thine eyes all
that we have named to thee.'.85. Isaac of Mosul and the Merchant dclxx.? ? ? ? ? Thy haters say and those who malice to thee bear A true word,
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profiting its hearers everywhere;.Officer's Story, the Eighth, ii. 155..When the king heard his speech, he turned to him and said, "It is grievous to
me, O vizier of good counsel." And he told him that the [other] sages testified [to the correctness of their fellow's interpretation of the dream];
whereupon Er Rehwan sighed and knew that the king went in fear of him; but he showed him fortitude and said to him, "God assain the king! My
counsel is that the king accomplish his commandment and execute his ordinance, for that needs must death be and it is liefer to me that I die,
oppressed, than that I die, an oppressor. But, if the king see fit to defer the putting of me to death till the morrow and will pass this night with me
and take leave of me, when the morrow cometh, the king shall do what he will.".Noureddin fell to kissing his hand and calling down blessings on
him and said to him, "Know that I am a stranger in this your city and the completion of kindness is better than the beginning thereof; wherefore I
beseech thee of thy favour that thou complete to me thy good offices and kindness and bring me to the gate of the city. So will thy beneficence be
accomplished unto me and may God the Most High requite thee for me with good!" ["Fear not,"] answered Ahmed; "no harm shall betide thee. Go;
I will bear thee company till thou come to thy place of assurance." And he left him not till he brought him to the gate of the city and said to him, "O
youth, go in the safeguard of God and return not to the city; for, if they fall in with thee [again], they will make an end of thee." Noureddin kissed
his hand and going forth the city, gave not over walking till he came to a mosque that stood in one of the suburbs of Baghdad and entered therein
with the night..? ? ? ? ? To lovers, "What see ye?" he saith, and to hearts of stone, "What love ye," quoth he, "[if to love me ye disdain?"].? ? ? ? ?
h. The Thief and the Woman dcccxcix."There was once, of old time, a king and he had a son [named Bihzad], there was not in his day a goodlier
than he and he loved to consort with the folk and to sit with the merchants and converse with them. One day, as he sat in an assembly, amongst a
number of folk, he heard them talking of his own goodliness and grace and saying, 'There is not in his time a goodlier than he.' But one of the
company said, 'Indeed, the daughter of King Such-an-one is handsomer than he.' When Bihzad heard this saying, his reason fled and his heart
fluttered and he called the last speaker and said to him, 'Repeat to me that which thou saidst and tell me the truth concerning her whom thou
avouchest to be handsomer than I and whose daughter she is.' Quoth the man, 'She is the daughter of King Such-an-one;' whereupon Bihzad's heart
clave to her and his colour changed..A thief of the thieves of the Arabs went [one night] to a certain man's house, to steal from a heap of wheat
there, and the people of the house surprised him. Now on the heap was a great copper measure, and the thief buried himself in the corn and covered
his head with the measure, so that the folk found him not and went away; but, as they were going, behold, there came a great crack of wind forth of
the corn. So they went up to the measure and [raising it], discovered the thief and laid hands on him. Quoth he, "I have eased you of the trouble of
seeking me: for I purposed, [in letting wind], to direct you to my [hiding-]place; wherefore do ye ease me and have compassion on me, so may God
have compassion on you!" So they let him go and harmed him not..? ? ? ? ? Leave rhyming, madman that thou art, lest, bound upon the cross, Thou
thy presumption in the stead of abjectness repent..Disciple's Story, The, i. 283..?Story of King Bekhtzeman..As for Firouz, when he went forth from
his house, he sought the letter, but found it not; so he returned home. Now his return fell in with the king's going forth and he found the latter's
sandal in his house, whereat his wit was dazed and he knew that the king had not sent him away but for a purpose of his own. However, he held his
peace and spoke not a word, but, taking the letter, went on his errand and accomplished it and returned to the king, who gave him a hundred dinars.
So Firouz betook himself to the market and bought what beseemeth women of goodly gifts and returning to his wife, saluted her and gave her all
that he had brought and said to her, "Arise [go] to thy father's house." "Wherefore?" asked she, and he said, "Verily, the king hath been bountiful to
me and I would have thee show forth this, so thy father may rejoice in that which he seeth upon thee." "With all my heart," answered she and
arising forthright, betook herself to the house of her father, who rejoiced in her coming and in that which he saw upon her; and she abode with him
a month's space, and her husband made no mention of her..? ? ? ? ? d. The Fourth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor.Marriage to the Poor Old Man, The
Rich Man who gave his Fair Daughter in, i. 247..Abdallah ben Nafi and the King's Son of Cashghar, ii. 195..When the morning morrowed, the
people went seeking for him, but found him not; and when the king knew this, he was perplexed concerning his affair and abode unknowing what
he should do. Then he sought for a vizier to fill his room, and the king's brother said, 'I have a vizier, a sufficient man.' 'Bring him to me,' said the
king. So he brought him a man, whom he set at the head of affairs; but he seized upon the kingdom and clapped the king in irons and made his
brother king in his stead. The new king gave himself up to all manner of wickedness, whereat the folk murmured and his vizier said to him, 'I fear
lest the Indians take the old king and restore him to the kingship and we both perish; wherefore, if we take him and cast him into the sea, we shall
be at rest from him; and we will publish among the folk that he is dead.' And they agreed upon this. So they took him up and carrying him out to
sea, cast him in..Munir drank off his cup and ordered her eight hundred thousand dinars, whereat Kemeriyeh rejoiced and rising to her feet, kissed
Tuhfeh on her face and said to her, 'May the world not be bereaved of thee, O thou who lordest it over the hearts of Jinn and mortals!' Then she
returned to her place and the Sheikh Iblis arose and danced, till all present were confounded; after which he said to Tuhfeh, 'Indeed, thou
embellishest my festival, O thou who hast commandment over men and Jinn and rejoicest their hearts with thy loveliness and the excellence of thy
faithfulness to thy lord. All that thy hands possess shall be borne to thee [in thy palace and placed] at thy service; but now the dawn is near at hand;
so do thou rise and rest thee, as of thy wont' Tuhfeh turned and found with her none of the Jinn; so she laid her head on the ground and slept till she
had gotten her rest; after which she arose and betaking herself to the pool, made the ablution and prayed. Then she sat beside the pool awhile and
pondered the affair of her lord Er Reshid and that which had betided him after her and wept sore..As for Er Reshid, he shut himself up with Tuhfeh
that night and found her a clean maid and rejoiced in her; and she took high rank in his heart, so that he could not endure from her a single hour and
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committed to her the keys of the affairs of the realm, for that which he saw in her of good breeding and wit and modesty. Moreover, he gave her
fifty slave-girls and two hundred thousand dinars and clothes and trinkets and jewels and precious stones, worth the kingdom of Egypt; and of the
excess of his love for her, he would not entrust her to any of the slave-girls or eunuchs; but, whenas he went out from her, he locked the door upon
her and took the key with him, against he should return to her, forbidding the damsels to go in to her, of his fear lest they should slay her or practise
on her with knife or poison; and on this wise he abode awhile..When Ibrahim heard this, he let fetch the thieves and said to them, 'Tell me truly,
which of you shot the arrow that wounded me.' Quoth they, 'It was this youth that is with us.' Whereupon the king fell to looking upon him and said
to him, 'O youth, acquaint me with thy case and tell me who was thy father and thou shalt have assurance from God.' 'O my lord,' answered the
youth, 'I know no father; as for me, my father lodged me in a pit [when I was little], with a nurse to rear me, and one day, there fell in upon us a
lion, which tore my shoulder, then left me and occupied himself with the nurse and rent her in pieces; and God vouchsafed me one who brought me
forth of the pit.' Then he related to him all that had befallen him, first and last; which when Ibrahim heard, he cried out and said, 'By Allah, this is
my very son!' And he said to him, 'Uncover thy shoulder.' So he uncovered it and behold, it was scarred..Sixth Officer's Story, The, ii. 146..51. The
Woman whose Hands were cut off for Almsgiving cccxlviii."Except," continued the Khalif, "he were the enemy of God, he had wished for her in
this world, so he might after [repent and] return to righteous dealing. By Allah, he shall not come in to me! Who is at the door other than he?"
Quoth Adi, "Jemil ben Mamer el Udhri (51) is at the door;" and Omar said, "It is he who says in one of his odes" ... [And he recited the
following:].O amir of justice, be kind to thy subjects, iii. 24..When it was the fifth day, the fifth Vizier, whose name was Jehrbaur, came in to the
king and prostrating himself before him, said, "O king, it behoveth thee, if thou see or hear that one look on thy house, (111) that thou put out his
eyes. How then should it be with him whom thou sawest midmost thy house and on thy very bed, and he suspected with thy harem, and not of thy
lineage nor of thy kindred? Wherefore do thou away this reproach by putting him to death. Indeed, we do but urge thee unto this for the assurance
of thine empire and of our zeal for thy loyal counselling and of our love to thee. How can it be lawful that this youth should live for a single
hour?".When she had made an end of her verses, she folded the letter and delivered it to the nurse, who took it and carried it to El Abbas. He broke
it open and read it and apprehended its purport; then took inkhorn and paper and wrote the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Calender's
Story xl.41. Ali Shar and Zumurrud cccvii.Then he went away, whilst the fire was loosed in the heart of the druggist and he shut his shop and
betaking himself to his house, knocked at the door. Quoth the singer, 'Let me get into the chest, for he saw me not yesterday.' 'Nay,' answered she,
'wrap thyself up in the rug.' So he wrapped himself up in the rug and stood in a corner of the room, whilst the druggist entered and went straight to
the chest, but found it empty. Then he went round about the house and searched it from top to bottom, but found nothing and no one and abode
between belief and disbelief, and said in himself, 'Belike, I suspect my wife of that which is not in her.' So he was certified of her innocence and
returned to his shop, whereupon out came the singer and they abode on their former case, as of wont, till eventide, when she gave him one of her
husband's shirts and he took it and going away, passed the night in his lodging..Son, The Rich Man and his Wasteful, i. 252..Now he feared [to
return to the pot then and there], lest the idiot should follow him to the place and find nothing and so his plan be marred. So he said to him, 'O
Ajlan, (265) I would have thee come to my lodging and eat bread with me." So the idiot went with him to his lodging and he seated him there and
going to the market, sold somewhat of his clothes and pawned somewhat from his house and bought dainty food. Then he betook himself to the
ruin and replacing the money in the pot, buried it again; after which he returned to his lodging and gave the idiot to eat and drink, and they went out
together. The sharper went away and hid himself, lest the idiot should see him, whilst the latter repaired to his hiding- place and took the pot.? ? ? ?
? Sore, sore doth rigour me beset, its onslaughts bring me near Unto the straitness of the grave, ere in the shroud I'm dight.
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