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MARONIS BUCOLICA GEORGICA ET AENEIS AD OPTIMORUM EXEMPLARIUM FIDE
He gave not over going and the journey was pleasant to him, till they came to a goodly land, abounding in birds and wild beasts, whereupon El
Abbas started a gazelle and shot it with an arrow. Then he dismounted and cutting its throat, said to his servant, "Alight thou and skin it and carry it
to the water." Aamir answered him [with "Hearkening and obedience"] and going down to the water, kindled a fire and roasted the gazelle's flesh.
Then they ate their fill and drank of the water, after which they mounted again and fared on diligently, and Aamir still unknowing whither El Abbas
was minded to go. So he said to him, "O my lord, I conjure thee by God the Great, wilt thou not tell me whither thou intendest?" El Abbas looked
at him and made answer with the following verses:.Ilan Shah and Abou Temam, Story of, i. 126..Then he turned back, pondering upon that
sleeping youth, and coming to him, as he slept, lighted down from his horse and sat down by him. He fixed his eyes upon his face and considered
him awhile and said in himself, 'For aught I know, this youth may be Melik Shah.' And he fell a-hemming and saying, 'Harkye, O youth!'
Whereupon the sleeper awoke and sat up; and the eunuch said to him, 'Who is thy father in this village and where is thy dwelling?' The youth
sighed and answered, 'I am a stranger;' and the eunuch said, 'From what land art thou and who is thy father?' Quoth the other, 'I am from such a
land,' and the eunuch ceased not to question him and he to answer him, till he was certified of him and knew him. So he rose and embraced him and
kissed him and wept over his case. Moreover, he told him that he was going about in quest of him and informed him that he was come privily from
the king his mother's husband and that his mother would be content [to know] that he was alive and well, though she saw him not..When the night
darkened on her, she called him to mind and her heart clave to him and sleep visited her not; and on this wise she abode days and nights, till she
sickened and abstained from food. So her lord went in to her and said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, how findest thou thyself?" "O my lord," answered
she, "I am dead without recourse and I beseech thee to bring me my shroud, so I may look on it before my death." Therewithal he went out from
her, sore concerned for her, and betook himself to a friend of his, a draper, who had been present on the day when the damsel was cried [for sale].
Quoth his friend to him, "Why do I see thee troubled?" And he answered, "Sitt el Milah is at the point of death and these three days she hath neither
eaten nor drunken. I questioned her to-day of her case and she said, 'O my lord, buy me a shroud, so I may look on it before my death.'" Quoth the
draper, "Methinks nought ails her but that she is enamoured of the young Damascene and I counsel thee to mention his name to her and avouch to
her that he hath foregathered with thee on her account and is desirous of coming to thy house, so he may hear somewhat of her singing. If she say,
'I reck not of him, for there is that to do with me which distracteth me from the Damascene and from other than he,' know that she saith sooth
concerning her sickness; but, if she say to thee other than this, acquaint me therewith.'".When it was the third day, the third vizier came in to the
king and said to him, "O king, delay not the affair of this youth, for that his deed hath caused us fall into the mouths of the folk, and it behoveth that
thou slay him presently, so the talk may be estopped from us and it be not said, 'The king saw on his bed a man with his wife and spared him.'"*
The king was chagrined by this speech and bade bring the youth. So they brought him in shackles, and indeed the king's anger was roused against
him by the speech of the vizier and he was troubled; so he said to him, "O base of origin, thou hast dishonoured us and marred our repute, and
needs must I do away thy life from the world." Quoth the youth, "O king, make use of patience in all thine affairs, so wilt thou attain thy desire, for
that God the Most High hath appointed the issue of patience [to be] in abounding good, and indeed by patience Abou Sabir ascended from the pit
and sat down upon the throne." "Who was Abou Sabir," asked the king, "and what is his story?" And the youth answered, saying, "O king,.An if
ye'd of evil be quit, look that no evil ye do, ii. 192..The learned man bethought him awhile of this, then made for Khelbes's house, which adjoined
his own, still holding the latter; and when they entered, they found the young man lying on the bed with Khelbes's wife; whereupon quoth he to
him, 'O accursed one, the calamity is with thee and in thine own house!' So Khelbes put away his wife and went forth, fleeing, and returned not to
his own land. This, then," continued the vizier, "is the consequence of lewdness, for whoso purposeth in himself craft and perfidy, they get
possession of him, and had Khelbes conceived of himself that (266) which he conceived of the folk of dishonour and calamity, there had betided
him nothing of this. Nor is this story, rare and extraordinary though it be, more extraordinary or rarer than that of the pious woman whose
husband's brother accused her of lewdness.".When the morning morrowed, he assembled the cadis and judges and assessors and sending for the
Magian and the two youths and their mother, questioned them of their case, whereupon the two young men began and said, 'We are the sons of the
king Such-an-one and enemies and wicked men got the mastery of out realm; so our father fled forth with us and wandered at a venture, for fear of
the enemies.' [And they recounted to him all that had betided them, from beginning to end.] Quoth he, 'Ye tell a marvellous story; but what hath
[Fate] done with your father?' 'We know not how fortune dealt with him after our loss,' answered they; and he was silent..Therewithal El Abbas
smiled and her verses pleased him. Then he bade the fourth damsel come forward and sing. Now she was from the land of Morocco and her name
was Belekhsha. So she came forward and taking the lute and the psaltery, tightened the strings thereof and smote thereon in many modes; then
returned to the first mode and improvising, sang the following verses:.Man who was lavish of House and Victual to One whom he knew not, The, i
293..?THE FIFTEENTH OFFICER'S STORY..Pease on thee! Would our gaze might light on thee once more! ii. 89..Wife and the Learned Man,
Khelbes and his, i. 301..Reshid (Haroun er) and the Woman of the Barmecides, i. 57..When the Khalif heard this, he said, "By Allah, O Jerir, Omar
possesseth but a hundred dirhems." (66) [And he cried out to his servant, saying,] "Ho, boy! give them to him." Moreover, he gave him the
ornaments of his sword; and Jerir went forth to the [other] poets, who said to him, "What is behind thee?" (67) And he answered, "A man who
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giveth to the poor and denieth the poets, and I am well-pleased with him." (68).When Bekhtzeman heard this, he awoke from his heedlessness and
said, 'Extolled be the perfection of God the Great! O king, this is my case and my story, nothing added and nought diminished, for I am King
Bekhtzeman and all this happened to me; wherefore I will seek the gate of God['s mercy] and repent unto Him.' So he went forth to one of the
mountains and there worshipped God awhile, till one night, as he slept, one appeared to him in a dream and said to him, 'O Bekhtzeman, God
accepteth thy repentance and openeth on thee [the gate of succour] and will further thee against thine enemy.' When he was certified of this in the
dream, he arose and turned back, intending for his own city; and when he drew near thereunto, he saw a company of the king's retainers, who said
to him, 'Whence art thou? We see that thou art a stranger and fear for thee from this king, for that every stranger who enters this city, he destroys
him, of his fear of King Bekhtzeman.' Quoth Bekhtzeman, 'None shall hurt him nor advantage him save God the Most High.' And they answered,
saying, 'Indeed, he hath a vast army and his heart is fortified in the multitude of his troops.'.Uselessness of Endeavour against Persistent Ill Fortune,
Of the, i. 70.36. The Mock Khalif dxliii.94. The King and the Virtuous Wife cccciv.So, when it was the foredawn hour, she tied his beard and
spreading a veil over him, cried out, whereupon the people of the quarter flocked to her, men and women. Presently, up came El Merouzi, for the
division of the money, and hearing the crying [of the mourners], said, 'What is to do?" Quoth they, 'Thy brother is dead;' and he said in himself,
'The accursed fellow putteth a cheat on me, so he may get all the money for himself, but I will do with him what shall soon bring him to life again.'
Then he rent the bosom of his gown and uncovered his head, weeping and saying, 'Alas, my brother! Alas, my chief! Alas, my lord!' And he went
in to the men, who rose and condoled with him. Then he accosted Er Razi's wife and said to her, 'How came his death about?' 'I know not,'
answered she, 'except that, when I arose in the morning, I found him dead.' Moreover, he questioned her of the money and good that was with her,
but she said, 'I have no knowledge of this and no tidings.'.? ? ? ? ? i The Ninth Officer's Story dccccxxxviii.Before I entered this corporation, (149)
I had a draper's shop and there used to come to me a man whom I knew not, save by his face, and I would give him what he sought and have
patience with him, till he could pay me. One day, I foregathered with certain of my friends and we sat down to drink. So we drank and made merry
and played at Tab; (150) and we made one of us Vizier and another Sultan and a third headsman..? ? ? ? ? m. The Dethroned King whose Kingdom
and Good were Restored to Him dcccci.76. The Khalif El Hakim and the Merchant ccclxxxix.? ? ? ? ? A moon is my love, in a robe of loveliness
proudly arrayed, And the splendours of new-broken day from his cheeks and his forehead shine clear..? ? ? ? ? Yet, I conjure thee, blame me not for
passion and desire, Me whom estrangement long hath brought to sick and sorry plight..? ? ? ? ? The railers for your loss pretend that I should
patient be: 'Away!' I answer them: ' 'tis I, not you, that feel the pain.'.When her husband heard this, he said to her, 'What is thy name and what are
the names of thy father and mother?' She told him their names and her own, whereby he knew that it was she whose belly he had slit and said to
her, 'And where are thy father and mother?' 'They are both dead,' answered she, and he said, 'I am that journeyman who slit thy belly.' Quoth she,
'Why didst thou that?' And he replied, 'Because of a saying I heard from the wise woman.' 'What was it?' asked his wife, and he said, 'She avouched
that thou wouldst play the harlot with a hundied men and that I should after take thee to wife.' Quoth she, 'Ay, I have whored it with a hundred
men, no more and no less, and behold, thou hast married me.' 'Moreover,' continued her husband, 'the wise woman foresaid, also, that thou shouldst
die, at the last of thy life, of the bite of a spider. Indeed, her saying hath been verified of the harlotry and the marriage, and I fear lest her word
come true no less in the matter of thy death.'.'Hearkening and obedience,' answered El Ased and flew till he came to the Crescent Mountain, when
he sought audience of Meimoun, who bade admit him. So he entered and kissing the earth before him, gave him Queen Kemeriyeh's message,
which when he heard he said to the Afrit, 'Return whence thou comest and say to thy mistress, "Be silent and thou wilt do wisely." Else will I come
and seize upon her and make her serve Tuhfeh; and if the kings of the Jinn assemble together against me and I be overcome of them, I will not
leave her to scent the wind of this world and she shall be neither mine nor theirs, for that she is presently my soul (243) from between my ribs; and
how shall any part with his soul?' When the Afrit heard Meimoun's words, he said to him, 'By Allah, O Meimoun, thou hast lost thy wits, that thou
speakest these words of my mistress, and thou one of her servants!' Whereupon Meimoun cried out and said to him, 'Out on thee, O dog of the Jinn!
Wilt thou bespeak the like of me with these words?' Then, he bade those who were about him smite El Ased, but he took flight and soaring into the
air, betook himself to his mistress and told her that which had passed; and she said, 'Thou hast done well, O cavalier.'.66. El Mutelemmis and his
Wife Umeimeh ccclxxxv.On this wise she abode a great while and indeed yearning for him came nigh to slay her; so she stood and watched for
him one day at the door of her chamber and straining him to her bosom, kissed him on the cheek and breast. At this moment, out came the master
of the king's household and seeing her embracing the youth, abode amazed. Then he asked to whom that chamber belonged and was answered, 'To
Shah Khatoun, wife of the king,' whereupon he turned back, trembling as [one smitten by] a thunderbolt. The king saw him quaking and said to
him, 'Out on thee! what is the matter?' 'O king,' answered he, 'what matter is graver than that which I see?' 'What seest thou?' asked the king and the
officer said, 'I see that yonder youth, who came with the eunuch, he brought not with him but on account of Shah Khatoun; for that I passed but
now by her chamber door, and she was standing, watching; [and when the youth came up,] she rose to him and clipped him and kissed him on his
cheek.'.Awhile after this, there came two merchants to the king with two pearls of price and each of them avouched that his pearl was worth a
thousand dinars, but there was none who availed to value them. Then said the cook, 'God prosper the king! Verily, the old man whom I bought
avouched that he knew the quintessence of jewels and that he was skilled in cookery. We have made proof of him in cookery and have found him
the skilfullest of men; and now, if we send after him and prove him on jewels, [the truth or falsehood of] his pretension will be made manifest to
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us.'.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..The Sixteenth Night of the Month..Quoth Alaeddin, "Thou counsellest well," and locking up his shop, betook
himself to the place before the citadel, where he foregathered with the drummers and pipers and instructed them how they should do, [even as his
mistress had counselled him,] promising them a handsome reward. So they answered him with "Hearkening and obedience" and on the morrow,
after the morning-prayer, he betook himself to the presence of the Cadi, who received him with obsequious courtesy and seated him beside himself.
Then he turned to him and fell to conversing with him and questioning him of matters of selling and buying and of the price current of the various
commodities that were exported to Baghdad from all parts, whilst Alaeddin replied to him of all whereof he asked him..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ba. The
Envier and the Envied xlvi.? ? ? ? ? e. The Fifth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor dlvi.8. Ali ben Bekkar and Shemsennehar clxiii.Then the astrologers
made their calculations and looked into his nativity and his ascendant, whereupon their colour changed and they were confounded. Quoth the king
to them, 'Acquaint me with his horoscope and ye shall have assurance and fear ye not of aught' 'O king,' answered they, 'this child's nativity denotes
that, in the seventh year of his age, there is to be feared for him from a lion, which will attack him; and if he be saved from the lion, there will
betide an affair yet sorer and more grievous.' 'What is that?' asked the king; and they said, 'We will not speak, except the king command us thereto
and give us assurance from [that which we] fear.' Quoth the king, 'God assure you!' And they said, 'If he be saved from the lion, the king's
destruction will be at his hand.' When the king heard this, his colour changed and his breast was straitened; but he said in himself, 'I will be
watchful and do my endeavour and suffer not the lion to eat him. It cannot be that he will kill me, and indeed the astrologers lied.'.God, Of the
Speedy Relief of, i. 174..I clipped her in mine arms and straight grew drunken with the scent, iii. 125..? ? ? ? ? Drink of the first-run wine, that
shows as very flame it were, When from the pitcher 'tis outpoured, or ere the day appear..'I was aforetime in such a city and hid a thousand dirhems
in a monastery there. After awhile, I went thither and taking the money, bound it about my middle. [Then I set out to return] and when I came to the
desert, the carrying of the money was burdensome to me. Presently, I espied a horseman pricking after me; so I [waited till he came up and] said to
him, "O horseman, carry this money [for me] and earn reward and recompense [from God]." "Nay," answered he; "I will not do it, for I should
weary myself and weary my horse." Then he went on, but, before he had gone far, he said in himself, "If I take up the money and spur my horse
and forego him, how shall he overtake me?" And I also said in myself, "Verily, I erred [in asking him to carry the money]; for, had he taken it and
made off, I could have done nought." Then he turned back to me and said to me, "Hand over the money, that I may carry it for thee." But I
answered him, saying, "That which hath occurred to thy mind hath occurred to mine also; so go in peace."'.Then the prince's mother bade fetch the
five slave-girls to that assembly; whereupon they came and the ten damsels foregathered. The queen seated five of them on her son's right hand and
other five on his left and the folk assembled about them. Then she bade the five who had remained with her speak forth somewhat of verse, so they
might entertain therewith the assembly and that El Abbas might rejoice therein. Now she had clad them in the richest of raiment and adorned them
with trinkets and ornaments and wroughten work of gold and silver and collars of gold, set with pearls and jewels. So they came forward, with
harps and lutes and psalteries and recorders and other instruments of music before them, and one of them, a damsel who came from the land of
China and whose name was Baoutheh, advanced and tightened the strings of her lute. Then she cried out from the top of her head (127) and
improvising, sang the following verses:.It befell, after this, that a man was slain in Abou Sabir's village; wherefore the Sultan caused plunder the
village, and they plundered the headman's goods with the rest So his wife said to him, 'All the Sultan's officers know thee; so do thou prefer thy
plaint to the king, that he may cause thy beasts to be restored to thee.' But he said to her, 'O woman, said I not to thee that he who doth evil shall
suffer it? Indeed, the king hath done evil, and he shall suffer [the consequences of] his deed, for whoso taketh the goods of the folk, needs must his
goods be taken.' A man of his neighbours heard his speech, and he was an envier of his; so he went to the Sultan and acquainted him therewith,
whereupon he sent and plundered all [the rest of] his goods and drove him forth from the village, and his wife [and children] with him. So they
went wandering in the desert and his wife said to him, 'All that hath befallen us cometh of thy slothfulness in affairs and thy default.' But he said to
her, 'Have patience, for the issue of patience is good.'.Barmecides, Haroun er Reshid and the Woman of the, i. 57..? ? ? ? ? Ye know I'm
passion-maddened, racked with love and languishment, Yet ye torment me, for to you 'tis pleasing to torment..? ? ? ? ? Whose subtleness might
well infect the understanding folk; And secrets didst thou, in thy cheer, to us communicate..64. Haroun er Reshid and the Three Girls dcli.When the
Khalif returned from the chase, he betook himself to Tuhfeh's pavilion and bringing out the key, opened the door and went in to her. She rose to
receive him and kissed his hand, and he took her to his breast and seated her on his knee. Then food was brought to them and they ate and washed
their hands; after which she took the lute and sang, till Er Reshid was moved to sleep. When she was ware of this, she left singing and told him her
adventure with the Lady Zubeideh, saying, 'O Commander of the Faithful, I would have thee do me a favour and heal my heart and accept my
intercession and reject not my word, but go forthright to the Lady Zubeideh's lodging.' Now this talk befell after he had stripped himself naked and
she also had put off her clothes; and he said, 'Thou shouldst have named this before we stripped ourselves naked.' But she answered, saying, ' O
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Commander of the Faithful, I did this not but in accordance with the saying of the poet in the following verses:."There was once a merchant named
Abou Temam, and he was a man of understanding and good breeding, quick-witted and truthful in all his affairs, and he had wealth galore. Now
there was in his land an unjust king and a jealous, and Abou Temam feared for his wealth from this king and said, 'I will remove hence to another
place where I shall not be in fear.' So he made for the city of Ilan Shah and built himself a palace therein and transporting his wealth thither, took
up his abode there. Presently, the news of him reached King Ilan Shah; so he sent to bid him to his presence and said to him, 'We know of thy
coming to us and thine entry under our allegiance, and indeed we have heard of thine excellence and wit and generosity; so welcome to thee and
fair welcome! The land is thy land and at thy commandment, and whatsoever occasion thou hast unto us, it is [already] accomplished unto thee;
and it behoveth that thou be near our person and of our assembly.' Abou Temam prostrated himself to the king and said to him, 'O king, I will serve
thee with my wealth and my life, but do thou excuse me from nearness unto thee, for that, [if I took service about thy person], I should not be safe
from enemies and enviers.' Then he addressed himself to serve the king with presents and largesses, and the king saw him to be intelligent,
well-bred and of good counsel; so he committed to him the ordinance of his affairs and in his hand was the power to bind and loose..Then she
walked in the garden till she came to a pavilion, lofty of building and wide of continence, never saw mortal nor heard of a goodlier than it [So she
entered] and found herself in a long corridor, which led to a bath goodlier than that whereof it hath been spoken, and the cisterns thereof were full
of rose-water mingled with musk. Quoth Tuhfeh, 'Extolled be the perfection of God! Indeed, this (210) is none other than a mighty king.' Then she
put off her clothes and washed her body and made her ablution, after the fullest fashion, (211) and prayed that which was due from her of prayer
from the evening [of the previous day]. (212) When the sun rose upon the gate of the garden and she saw the wonders thereof, with that which was
therein of all manner flowers and streams, and heard the voices of its birds, she marvelled at what she saw of the surpassing goodliness of its
ordinance and the beauty of its disposition and sat meditating the affair of Er Reshid and pondering what was come of him after her. Her tears ran
down upon her cheek and the zephyr blew on her; so she slept and knew no more till she felt a breath on her cheek, whereupon she awoke in
affright and found Queen Kemeriyeh kissing her face, and with her her sisters, who said to her, 'Arise, for the sun hath set.'.Conclusion.? ? ? ? ?
Midmost the watches of the night I see thee, in a dream; A lying dream, for he I love my love doth not repay..God keep the days of love-delight!
How passing sweet they were! ii. 96.Now they had complained of them aforetime to the Sultan, and he said, 'If any of the Turks come to you, pelt
them with stones.' So, when they saw the fuller, they fell upon him with sticks and stones and pelted him; whereupon quoth he [in himself], 'Verily,
I am a Turk and knew it not.' Then he took of the money in his pocket and bought him victual [for the journey] and hired a hackney and set out for
Ispahan, leaving his wife to the trooper. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary than the story of the merchant and the old woman and
the king.".Now it befell, by the ordinance of God the Most High and His providence, that Caesar, king of the Greeks, the husband of Melik Shah's
mother Shah Khatoun, [went forth to the chase that day]. He started a head of game, he and his company, and chased it, till they came up with it by
that pit, whereupon one of them lighted down from his horse, to slaughter it, hard by the mouth of the pit. He heard a sound of low moaning from
the bottom of the pit} so he arose and mounting his horse, waited till the troops were assembled. Then he acquainted the king with this and he bade
one of his servants [descend into the pit]. So the man descended and brought out the youth [and the eunuch], aswoon..? ? ? ? ? Lovely with longing
for its love's embrace, The fear of his estrangement makes it lean..Thiefs Story, The, ii. 165..? ? ? ? ? For the longing that abideth in my heart is
hard to bear. Fare with me, then, to my loved one. Answer nothing, but obey..? ? ? ? ? Light of mine eyes, my hope, my wish, my thirsting eyes
With looking on thy face can never sate their drought..Son, The Rich Man and his Wasteful, i. 252..? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Old Man's Story (236)
iv.What strength have I solicitude and long desire to bear, iii. 20..? ? ? ? ? o. The Fifteenth Officer's Story dccccxl.?STORY OF THE THIEF AND
THE WOMAN..? ? ? ? ? f. The Lady and her Two Lovers dlxxxi.? ? ? ? ? p. The Foxes and the Wolf dcxxx.As he was thus, behold, Aamir called
out to him and said, "O my lord, come to my help, or I am a dead man!" So El Abbas went up to him and found him cast down on his back and
chained with four chains to four pickets of iron. He loosed his bonds and said to him, "Go before me, O Aamir." So he fared on before him a little,
and presently they looked, and behold, horsemen making to Zuheir's succour, to wit, twelve thousand cavaliers, with Sehl ben Kaab in their van,
mounted upon a jet-black steed. He charged upon Aamir, who fled from him, then upon El Abbas, who said, "O Aamir, cleave fast to my horse and
guard my back." Aamir did as he bade him, whereupon El Abbas cried out at the folk and falling upon them, overthrew their braves and slew of
them nigh two thousand cavaliers, whilst not one of them knew what was to do nor with whom he fought. Then said one of them to other, "Verily,
the king is slain; so with whom do we wage war? Indeed ye flee from him; so do ye enter under his banners, or not one of you will be saved.".? ? ?
? ? Would he were not, who sundered us upon the parting-day! How many a body hath he slain, how many a bone laid bare!.? ? ? ? ? Rail not at the
vicissitudes of Fate, For Fortune still spites those who her berate.."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..39. Yehya ben Khalid and the Man who forged a Letter in his Name ccvi.? ? ? ? ? a. The Unlucky
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Merchant ccccxl.Then Ishac seized upon her hand and carrying her into the house, said to her, 'Take the lute and sing; for never saw I nor heard thy
like in smiting upon the lute; no, not even myself!' 'O my lord,' answered she, 'thou makest mock of me. Who am I that thou shouldst say all this to
me? Indeed, this is but of thy kindness.' 'Nay, by Allah,' exclaimed he, 'I said but the truth to thee and I am none of those on whom pretence
imposeth. These three months hath nature not moved thee to take the lute and sing thereto, and this is nought but an extraordinary thing. But all this
cometh of strength in the craft and self-restraint.' Then he bade her sing; and she said, 'Hearkening and obedience.' So she took the lute and
tightening its strings, smote thereon a number of airs, so that she confounded Ishac's wit and he was like to fly for delight. Then she returned to the
first mode and sang thereto the following verses:.When she had made an end of her song, she wept till she made the bystanders weep and the Lady
Zubeideh condoled with her and said to her, "God on thee, O Sitt el Milah, sing us somewhat, so we may hearken to thee." "Hearkening and
obedience," answered the damsel and sang the following verses:.The Second Night of the Month.The Twenty-Second Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ?
Indeed her glance, her sides are soft; but none the less, alas! Her heart is harder than the rock; there is no mercy there..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.".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..18. Ardeshir and
Heyat en Nufous ccclxiv.So they all arose and repaired to El Anca, who abode in the Mountain Caf. (248) When she saw them, she rose to them
and saluted them, saying, 'O my ladies, may I not be bereaved of you!' Quoth Wekhimeh to her, 'Who is like unto thee, O Anca? Behold, Queen Es
Shuhba is come to thee.' So El Anca kissed the queen's feet and lodged them in her palace; whereupon Tuhfeh came up to her and fell to kissing her
and saying, 'Never saw I a goodlier than this favour.' Then she set before them somewhat of food and they ate and washed their hands; after which
Tuhfeh took the lute and played excellent well; and El Anca also played, and they fell to improvising verses in turns, whilst Tuhfeh embraced El
Anca every moment. Quoth Es Shuhba, 'O my sister, each kiss is worth a thousand dinars;' and Tuhfeh answered, 'Indeed, a thousand dinars were
little for it.' Whereat El Anca laughed and on the morrow they took leave of her and went away to Meimoun's palace. (249).Meanwhile, his father
and mother had gone round about all the islands of the sea in quest of him and his brother, hoping that the sea might have cast them up, but found
no trace of them; so they despaired of finding them and took up their abode in one of the islands. One day, the merchant, being in the market, saw a
broker, and in his hand a boy he was calling for sale, and said in himself, 'I will buy yonder boy, so I may console myself with him for my sons.' So
he bought him and carried him to his house; and when his wife saw him, she cried out and said, 'By Allah, this is my son!' So his father and mother
rejoiced in him with an exceeding joy and questioned him of his brother; but he answered, 'The sea parted us and I knew not what became of him.'
Therewith his father and mother consoled themselves with him and on this wise a number of years passed..? ? ? ? ? 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..141. Haroun er Reshid and the Arab Girl
dclxxxv.I was one day abroad on an occasion with certain of my comrades, and as we went along, we fell in with a company of women, as they
were moons, and among them one, the tallest and handsomest of them. When I saw her and she saw me, she tarried behind her companions and
waited for me, till I came up to her and bespoke her. Quoth she, "O my lord, (God favour thee!) I saw thee prolong thy looking on me and imagined
that thou knewest me. If it be thus, vouchsafe me more knowledge of thee." "By Allah," answered I, "I know thee not, save that God the Most High
hath cast the love of thee into my heart and the goodliness of thine attributes hath confounded me and that wherewith God hath gifted thee of those
eyes that shoot with arrows; for thou hast captivated me." And she rejoined, "By Allah, I feel the like of that which thou feelest; so that meseemeth
I have known thee from childhood.".? ? ? ? ? My heart belike shall his infect with softness, even as me His body with disease infects, of its
seductive air..Some months after this, I met him again under arrest, in the midst of the guards and officers of the police, and he said to them, "Seize
yonder man." So they laid hands on me and carried me to the chief of the police, who said, "What hast thou to do with this fellow?" The thief
turned to me and looking a long while in my face, said, "Who took this man?" Quoth the officers, "Thou badest us take him; so we took him." And
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he said, "I seek refuge with God! I know not this man, nor knoweth he me; and I said not that to you but of a man other than this." So they released
me, and awhile afterward the thief met me in the street and saluted me, saying, "O my lord, fright for fright! Hadst thou taken aught from me, thou
hadst had a part in the calamity." (146) And I said to him, "God [judge] between thee and me!" And this is what I have to tell'.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ?
Before I rent my clothes, reproach me not, I pray..When they heard me speak in Arabic, one of them came up to me and saluting me [in that
language], questioned me of my case. Quoth I, 'What [manner of men] are ye and what country is this?' 'O my brother,' answered he, 'we are
husbandmen and come to this river, to draw water, wherewithal to water our fields; and whilst we were thus engaged to-day, as of wont, this boat
appeared to us on the surface of the water, issuing from the inward of yonder mountain. So we came to it and finding thee asleep therein, moored it
to the shore, against thou shouldst awake. Acquaint us, therefore, with thy history and tell us how thou camest hither and whence thou enteredst
this river and what land is behind yonder mountain, for that we have never till now known any make his way thence to us.' But I said to them, 'Give
me somewhat to eat and after question me.' So they brought me food and I ate and my spirits revived and I was refreshed. Then I related to them all
that had befallen me, whereat they were amazed and confounded and said, 'By Allah, this is none other than a marvellous story, and needs must we
carry thee to our king, that thou mayst acquaint him therewith.' So they carried me before their king, and I kissed his hand and saluted him..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..Full many a man incited
me to infidelity, i. 205..? ? ? ? ? The absent ones' harbinger came us unto With tidings of those who (129) had caused us to rue..? ? ? ? ? "What is
the taste of love?" quoth one, and I replied, "Sweet water 'tis at first; but torment lurks behind.".Still by your ruined camp a dweller I abide, ii.
209..? ? ? ? ? Of me he got not what he sought and brideless did return, For that estrangement and disdain were pleasing in my sight..All this while,
Selim lay in shackles and strait prison, and melancholy possessed him by reason of that whereinto he had fallen of that tribulation. Then, when
troubles waxed on him and affliction was prolonged, he fell sick of a sore sickness. When the cook saw his plight (and indeed he was like to perish
for much suffering), he loosed him from the shackles and bringing him forth of the prison, committed him to an old woman, who had a nose the
bigness of a jug, and bade her tend him and medicine him and serve him and entreat him kindly, so haply he might be made whole of that his
sickness. So the old woman took him and carrying him to her lodging, fell to tending him and giving him to eat and drink; and when he was quit of
that torment, he recovered from his malady..2. The Fisherman and the Genie viii.It chances whiles that the blind man escapes a pit, ii. 51..Presently,
Jesus, son of Mary (on whom be peace!) passed by and seeing this, besought God the Most High for tidings of their case; so He told him what had
betided them, whereat great was his wonderment and he related to his disciples what he had seen. Quoth one of them, 'O Spirit of God, (251)
nought resembleth this but my own story.' 'How so?' asked Jesus, and the other said,.? ? ? ? ? Whenas thou passest by the dwellings of my love,
Greet him for me with peace, a greeting debonair,.Then they went to the youth and said to him, 'Know that the king thanketh thee for thy dealing
yesternight and exceedeth in [praise of] thy good deed;' and they prompted him to do the like again. So, when the next night came, the king abode
on wake; watching the youth; and as for the latter, he went to the door of the pavilion and drawing his sword, stood in the doorway. When the king
saw him do thus, he was sore disquieted and bade seize him and said to him, 'Is this my requital from thee? I showed thee favour more than any
else and thou wouldst do with me this vile deed.' Then arose two of the king's servants and said to him, 'O our lord, if thou command it, we will
strike off his head.' But the king said, 'Haste in slaying is a vile thing, for it (107) is a grave matter; the quick we can slay, but the slain we cannot
quicken, and needs must we look to the issue of affairs. The slaying of this [youth] will not escape us.' (108) Therewith he bade imprison him,
whilst he himself returned [to the city] and despatching his occasions, went forth to the chase..? ? ? ? ? Yea, and black slaves he proffered me and
slave-girls big with child And steeds of price, with splendid arms and trappings rich bedight.
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