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The First Day..The master of police held his hand from him, saying, "Belike he is of the kinsmen of the Commander of the Faithful," and said to
the second, "Who art thou?" Quoth he, "I am the son of him whose rank (75) time abaseth not, and if it descend (76) one day, it will assuredly
return [to its former height]; thou seest the folk [crowd] in troops to the light of his fire, some standing around it and some sitting." So the master of
the police refrained from slaying him and said to the third, "Who art thou?" Quoth he, "I am the son of him who plungeth through the ranks (77)
with his might and correcteth (78) them with the sword, (79) so that they stand straight; (80) his feet are not loosed from the stirrup, (81) whenas
the horsemen on the day of battle are weary." So the master of police held his hand from him also, saying, "Belike, he is the son of a champion of
the Arabs.".? ? ? ? ? It chances whiles that the blind man escapes a pit, Whilst he who is clear of sight falls into it..? ? ? ? ? All, all, for thy sweet
sake, I left; ay, I forsook Aziz, my sire, and those akin to me that hight.On like wise, O king," continued the youth, "whilst fortune was favourable
to me, all that I did came to good; but now that it is grown contrary to me, everything turneth against me.".? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? wa. The Hawk and the
Locust dccccxvi.Thy presence honoureth us and we, i. 13..The Khalif smiled and said to his eunuch, "O Mesrour, verily women are little of wit. I
conjure thee, by Allah, say, was not Aboulhusn with me but now?" ["Yes, O Commander of the Faithful," answered Mesrour] Quoth the Lady
Zubeideh, laughing from a heart full of wrath, "Wilt thou not leave thy jesting? Is it not enough that Aboulhusn is dead, but thou must kill my
slave-girl also and bereave us of the two and style me little of wit?" "Indeed," answered the Khalif, "it is Nuzhet el Fuad who is dead." And
Zubeideh said, "Indeed he hath not been with thee, nor hast thou seen him, and none was with me but now but Nuzhet el Fuad, and she sorrowful,
weeping, with her clothes torn. I exhorted her to patience and gave her a hundred dinars and a piece of silk; and indeed I was awaiting thy coming,
so I might condole with thee for thy boon- companion Aboulhusn el Khelia, and was about to send for thee." The Khalif laughed and said, "None is
dead but Nuzhet el Fuad;" and she, "No, no, my lord; none is dead but Aboulhusn.".? ? ? ? ? They have forbid their image to visit me in sleep; So
even my nightly phantom forsaketh me, heigho!.Then she returned home, troubled and careful; and when her husband saw her on this wise, he
questioned her of her case and she said to him, 'Verily, my breast is straitened by reason of thee and of the simpleness of thine intent. Straitness
liketh me not and thou in thy [present] craft gaiuest nought; so either do thou seek out a craft other than this or pay me my due (17) and let me go
my way.' Her husband chid her for this and admonished her; (18) but she would not be turned from her intent and said to him, 'Go forth and watch
yonder physician how he doth and leam from him what he saith.' Quoth he, 'Let not thy heart be troubled: I will go every day to the physician's
assembly.'.No good's in life (to the counsel list of one who's purpose-whole), i. 28..? ? ? ? ? j. The Enchanted Springs dlxxxii.The Sixth Night of the
Month.Then he bade fetch the youth and when he was present before him, he prostrated himself to him and prayed for him; whereupon quoth the
king to him, "Out on thee! How long shall the folk upbraid me on thine account and blame me for delaying thy slaughter? Even the people of my
city blame me because of thee, so that I am grown a talking-stock among them, and indeed they come in to me and upbraid me [and urge me] to put
thee to death. How long shall I delay this? Indeed, this very day I mean to shed thy blood and rid the folk of thy prate.".Fuller and his Wife, The, i.
261..? ? ? ? ? No rest is there for me, no life wherein I may delight, Nor pleasant meat nor drink avails to please me, night or day..? ? ? ? ? Fortune
its arrows all, through him I love, let fly At me and parted me from him for whom I sigh..? ? ? ? ? c. The Fuller and his Son dlxxix.? ? ? ? ? By
God, forgetfulness of her shall never cross my mind, What while I wear the bonds of life nor when of death they're rent.? ? ? ? ? Were my affliction
thine, love's anguish hadst thou dreed And in the flaming hell of long estrangement sighed..? ? ? ? ? My heart, since the leave-taking day afflicted,
will tell of my case, And my body, for love and desire grown wasted and feeble and frail..They gave not over drinking and carousing till the middle
of the night, when the Khalif said to his host, "O my brother, hast thou in thy heart a wish thou wouldst have accomplished or a regret thou wouldst
fain do away?" "By Allah," answered he, "there is no regret in my heart save that I am not gifted with dominion and the power of commandment
and prohibition, so I might do what is in my mind!" Quoth the Khalif, "For God's sake, O my brother, tell me what is in thy mind!" And Aboulhusn
said, "I would to God I might avenge myself on my neighbours, for that in my neighbourhood is a mosque and therein four sheikhs, who take it ill,
whenas there cometh a guest to me, and vex me with talk and molest me in words and threaten me that they will complain of me to the Commander
of the Faithful, and indeed they oppress me sore, and I crave of God the Most High one day's dominion, that I may beat each of them with four
hundred lashes, as well as the Imam of the mosque, and parade them about the city of Baghdad and let call before them, 'This is the reward and the
least of the reward of whoso exceedeth [in talk] and spiteth the folk and troubleth on them their joys.' This is what I wish and no more.".When 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:.? ? ? ? ? Yet, an thou wilt vouchsafe thy favours unto me,
My sabre thou shalt see the foemen put to flight;.Sindbad the Sailor and Hindbad the Porter, iii. 199..After that, there appeared a queen, never saw
eyes a goodlier than she nor than her attributes; she was clad in rich raiment, embroidered with pearls and jewels, and on her head was a crown set
with various kinds of pearls and jewels. About her were five hundred slave-girls, high-bosomed maids, as they were moons, screening her, right
and left, and she among them as she were the moon on the night of its full, for that she was the most of them in majesty and dignity. She gave not
over walking, till she came to Tuhfeh, whom she found gazing on her in amazement; and when the latter saw her turn to her, she rose to her,
standing on her feet, and saluted her and kissed the earth before her..7. Ali ben Bekkar and Shemsennehar clxix.Ibn es Semmak and Er Reshid, i.
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195..? ? ? ? ? e. King Dadbin and his Viziers cccclv.Suleiman Shah and his Sons, Story of King, i. 150..Awhile after this a friend of mine invited
me to his house and when I came to him, we ate and drank and talked. Then said he to me, 'O my friend, hath there befallen thee in thy life aught of
calamity?' 'Nay,' answered I; 'but tell me [first], hath there befallen thee aught?' ['Yes,'] answered he. 'Know that one day I espied a fair woman; so I
followed her and invited her [to come home with me]. Quoth she, "I will not enter any one's house; but come thou to my house, if thou wilt, and be
it on such a day." Accordingly, on the appointed day, her messenger came to me, purposing to carry me to her; so I arose and went with him, till we
came to a handsome house and a great door. He opened the door and I entered, whereupon he locked the door [behind me] and would have gone in,
but I feared with an exceeding fear and foregoing him to the second door, whereby he would have had me enter, locked it and cried out at him,
saying, "By Allah, an thou open not to me, I will kill thee; for I am none of those whom thou canst cozen!" Quoth he, "What deemest thou of
cozenage?" And I said, "Verily, I am affrighted at the loneliness of the house and the lack of any at the door thereof; for I see none appear." "O my
lord," answered he, "this is a privy door." "Privy or public," answered I, "open to me.".Then he sent for the old man, the Muezzin, and when the
messenger came to him and told him that the Commander of the Faithful sought him, he feared the denunciation of the damsel and accompanied
him to the palace, walking and letting wind (44) as he went, whilst all who passed him by laughed at him. When he came into the presence of the
Commander of the Faithful, he fell a-trembling and his tongue was embarrassed, [so that he could not speak]. The Khalif laughed at him and said to
him, "O elder, thou hast done no offence; so [why] fearest thou?" "O my lord," answered the old man (and indeed he was in the sorest of that which
may be of fear,) "by the virtue of thy pure forefathers, indeed I have done nought, and do thou enquire of my conduct." The Khalif laughed at him
and ordering him a thousand dinars, bestowed on him a sumptuous dress of honour and made him chief of the Muezzins in his mosque..? ? ? ? ? l.
The Three Men and our Lord Jesus dcccci.Eighth Officer's Story, The, ii. 155..As he and his father were thus engaged in talk, in came his mother
and caught hold of him; and he said to her, "God on thee, let me go my gait and strive not to turn me from my purpose, for that needs must I go."
"O my son," answered she, "if it must be so and there is no help for it, swear to me that them wilt not be absent from me more than a year." And he
swore to her. Then he entered his father's treasuries and took therefrom what he would of jewels and jacinths and everything heavy of worth and
light of carriage. Moreover, he bade his servant Aamir saddle him two horses and the like for himself, and whenas the night darkened behind him,
(65) he rose from his couch and mounting his horse, set out for Baghdad, he and Aamir, whilst the latter knew not whither he intended..Then she
arose and returned to her chamber..? ? ? ? ? a. The King and his Vizier's Wife dcccclxxx.The Twenty-Second Night of the Month..? ? ? ? ? When
from your land the breeze I scent that cometh, as I were A reveller bemused with wine, to lose my wits I'm fain..? ? ? ? ? The true believer is
pinched for his daily bread, Whilst infidel rogues enjoy all benefit..Presently, up came the Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh and Mesrour and the old
woman and entering, found Aboulhusn and his wife both stretched out [apparently] dead; which when the Lady Zubeideh saw, she wept and said,
"They ceased not to bring [ill] news of my slave- girl, till she died; methinketh Aboulhusn's death was grievous to her and that she died after him."
(39). Quoth the Khalif, "Thou shalt not forestall me with talk and prate. She certainly died before Aboulhusn, for he came to me with his clothes
torn and his beard plucked out, beating his breast with two bricks, and I gave him a hundred dinars and a piece of silk and said to him, 'Go, carry
her forth [and bury her] and I will give thee a concubine other than she and handsomer, and she shall be in stead of her.' But it would appear that
her death was no light matter to him and he died after her; (40) so it is I who have beaten thee and gotten thy stake.".The Second Night of the
Month.109. Abdallah the Fisherman and Abdallah the Merman dccclxxvii.They abode thus awhile and presently she said, "Up to now we have not
become drunken; let me pour out." So she took the cup and gave him to drink and plied him with liquor, till he became drunken, when she took him
and carried him into a closet. Then she came out, with his head in her hand, what while I stood silent, fixing not mine eyes on hers neither
questioning her of this; and she said to me, "What is this?" "I know not," answered I; and she said, "Take it and cast it into the river." I obeyed her
commandment and she arose and stripping herself of her clothes, took a knife and cut the dead man's body in pieces, which she laid in three
baskets, and said to me, "Throw them into the river.".6. Story of the Hunchback xxv.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? la. The Disciple's Story dcccci.Thus,"
continued Shehrzad, "none is safe from the calamities of fortune and the vicissitudes of time, and [in proof of this], I will relate unto thee yet
another story still rarer and more extraordinary than this. Know, O King, that one said to me, 'A friend of mine, a merchant, told me the following
story. Quoth he,.? ? ? ? ? b. The Enchanted Youth xxi.Envy and Malice, Of, i. 125..39. Yehya ben Khalid and the Man who forged a Letter in his
Name ccvi.95. Abdurrehman the Moor's Story of the Roc cccciv.? ? ? ? ? My transports I conceal for fear of those thereon that spy; Yet down my
cheeks the tears course still and still my case bewray..? ? ? ? ? Lo, since the day I left you, O my masters, Life is not sweet, no aye my heart is
light..? ? ? ? ? By Allah, but that I trusted that I should meet you again, Your camel-leader to parting had summoned you in vain!.Then said he
whom she had delivered from torture and for whom she had paid a thousand dirhems and who had required her of herself in his house, for that her
beauty pleased him, and [when she refused to yield to him] had forged a letter against her and treacherously denounced her to the Sultan and
requited her bounty with ingratitude, 'I am he who wronged her and lied against her, and this is the issue of the oppressor's affair.'.? ? ? ? ? Now
that the clouds have broken their promise to our hope, We trust the Khalif's bounty will stand to us for rain. (65).When she had made an end of her
verses, she folded the letter and delivered it to the nurse, who took it and went with it to El Abbas. When she gave it to him, he took it and breaking
it open, read it and apprehended its purport; and when he came to the end of it, he swooned away. After awhile, he came to himself and said,
"Praised be God who hath caused her return an answer to my letter! Canst thou carry her another letter, and with God the Most High be thy
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requital?" Quoth she, "And what shall letters profit thee, seeing she answereth on this wise?" But he said, "Belike, she may yet be softened." Then
he took inkhorn and paper and wrote the following verses:.97. Dibil el Khuzai with the Lady and Muslin ben el Welid ccccvii.[So he fared on
towards them] and when he drew near unto them, he knew them and they knew him; whereupon they lighted down from their horses and saluting
him, gave him joy of his safety and the folk flocked to him. When he came to his father, they embraced and greeted each other a long time, whilst
neither of them availed unto speech, for the greatness of that which betided them of joy in reunion. Then El Abbas bade the folk mount; so they
mounted and his mamelukes surrounded him and they entered Baghdad on the most magnificent wise and in the highest worship and glory..THE
BOOK OF THE THOUSAND NIGHTS AND ONE NIGHT..After this, news came to the king of robbers in his land; so he set out in quest of them
and ceased not to follow after them, till he seized on them all, and behold, they were the [very] thieves who had despoiled him [and his wife] by the
way and taken his children. So he bade bring them before him, and when they came into his presence, he questioned them, saying, 'Where are the
two boys ye took on such a day?' Quoth they, 'They are with us and we will present them to our lord the king for slaves to serve him and give him
wealth galore that we have gotten together and divest ourselves of all that we possess and repent from sin and fight in thy service.' Abou Sabir,
however, paid no heed to their speech, but took all their good and bade put them all to death. Moreover, he took the two boys and rejoiced in them
with an exceeding joy, whereat the troops murmured among themselves, saying, 'Verily, this is a greater tyrant than his brother! There come to him
a sort of robbers and seek to repent and proffer two boys [by way of peace-offering], and he taketh the two boys and all their good and slayeth
them!'.Razi (Er) and El Merouzi, ii. 28..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..EL ABBAS AND THE KING'S
DAUGHTER OF BAGHDAD. (46).'Twere fitter and better my loves that I leave, i. 26..? ? ? ? ? Lo! in the garden-ways, the place of ease and
cheer, Still, like the moon at full, my light thou mayst espy..Would we may live together, and when we come to die, i. 47..It befell one day that he
entered a certain city and sold somewhat that was with him of merchandise and got him friends of the merchants of the place and fell to sitting with
them and entertaining them and inviting them to his lodging and his assembly, whilst they also invited him to their houses. On this wise he abode a
long while, till he was minded to leave the city; and this was bruited abroad among his friends, who were concerned for parting from him. Then he
betook himself to him of them, who was the richest of them in substance and the most apparent of them in generosity, and sat with him and
borrowed his goods; and when he was about to take leave, he desired him to give him the deposit that he had left with him. 'And what is the
deposit?' asked the merchant. Quoth the sharper, 'It is such a purse, with the thousand dinars therein.' And the merchant said, 'When didst thou give
it me?' 'Extolled be the perfection of God!' replied the sharper. 'Was it not on such a day, by such a token, and thus and thus?' 'I know not of this,'
rejoined the merchant, and words were bandied about between them, whilst the folk [who were present also] disputed together concerning their
affair and their speech, till their voices rose high and the neighbours had knowledge of that which passed between them..? ? ? ? ? Yet, if with him
forgotten be the troth-plight of our loves, I have a king who of his grace will not forget me e'er..? ? ? ? ? I see yon like unto mankind in favour and
in form; But oxen, (37) verily, ye are in fashion and in deed..113. The Angel of Death with the Proud King and the Devout Man
cccclxii.Meanwhile, when the thieves halted, one of them said to the others, 'Let us return and see;' and the captain said, 'This thing is impossible of
the dead: never heard we that they came to life on this wise. So let us return and take our good, for that the dead have no occasion for good.' And
they were divided in opinion as to returning: but [presently they came to a decision and] said, 'Indeed, our arms are gone and we cannot avail
against them and will not draw near the place where they are: only let one of us [go thither and] look at it, and if he hear no sound of them, let him
advertise us what we shall do.' So they agreed that they should send a man of them and assigned him [for this service] two parts [of the booty]..? ? ?
? ? A good it is to have one's loved ones ever near,.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 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..? ? ? ? ? Who art thou, wretch, that thou shouldst hope to win me? With thy rhymes What wouldst of me? Thy reason,
sure, with passion is forspent..? ? ? ? ? After your loss, nor trace of me nor vestige would remain, Did not the hope of union some whit my strength
sustain..So he did this, and when it was night, he covered the pit with a light covering, so that, whenas the vizier stepped upon it, it would give way
with him. Then he sent to him and summoned him to the presence in the king's name, and the messenger bade him enter by the privy door. So he
entered in thereat, alone, and when he stepped upon the covering of the pit, it gave way with him and he fell to the bottom; whereupon the king's
brother fell to pelting him with stones. When the vizier saw what had betided him, he gave himself up for lost; so he stirred not and lay still. The
prince, seeing him make no motion, [deemed him dead]; so he took him forth and wrapping him up in his clothes, cast him into the billows of the
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sea in the middle of the night. When the vizier felt the water, he awoke from the swoon and swam awhile, till a ship passed by him, whereupon he
cried out to the sailors and they took him up..The two girls let me down from fourscore fathoms' height, i. 49..11. Sindbad the Sailor and Hindbad
the Porter (239).When the evening evened, the king withdrew to his privy sitting-chamber and bade fetch the vizier. When he presented himself
before him, he said to him, "Tell me the story of the wealthy man who married his daughter to the poor old man." "It is well," answered the vizier.
"Know, O puissant king, that.8. Noureddin Ali and the Damsel Enis el Jelii cxcix.Bekhtzeman, Story of King, i. 115..So saying, he went away,
whilst Mesrour entered and taking up Aboulhusn, shut the door after him, and followed his master, till he reached the palace, what while the night
drew to an end and the cocks cried out, and set him down before the Commander of the Faithful, who laughed at him. Then he sent for Jaafer the
Barmecide and when he came before him, he said to him, "Note this young man and when thou seest him to-morrow seated in my place of estate
and on the throne of my Khalifate and clad in my habit, stand thou in attendance upon him and enjoin the Amirs and grandees and the people of my
household and the officers of my realm to do the like and obey him in that which he shall command them; and thou, if he bespeak thee of anything,
do it and hearken unto him and gainsay him not in aught in this coming day." Jaafer answered with, "Hearkening and obedience," (17) and
withdrew, whilst the Khalif went in to the women of the palace, who came to him, and he said to them, "Whenas yonder sleeper awaketh
to-morrow from his sleep, kiss ye the earth before him and make obeisance to him and come round about him and clothe him in the [royal] habit
and do him the service of the Khalifate and deny not aught of his estate, but say to him, 'Thou art the Khalif.'" Then he taught them what they
should say to him and how they should do with him and withdrawing to a privy place, let down a curtain before himself and slept..When Abou
Temam returned with [news of] the accomplishment of his errand and brought the presents and the letter, King Ilan Shah rejoiced in this and
redoubled in showing him honour and made much of him. Some days thereafterward, the king of Turkestan sent his daughter and she went in to
King Ilan Shah, who rejoiced in her with an exceeding joy and Abou Temam's worth was exalted in his sight. When the viziers saw this, they
redoubled in envy and despite and said, 'An we contrive us not a device to rid us of this man, we shall perish of rage.' So they bethought them [and
agreed upon] a device they should practise..To return to his sister Selma. She awaited him till the last of the day, but he came not; and she awaited
him a second day and a third and a fourth, yet there came no news of him, wherefore she wept and beat with her hands on her breast and bethought
her of her affair and her strangerhood and her brother's absence; and she recited the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Old Man's Story
vi."By Allah, he treadeth no carpet of mine! Who is at the door other than he?" "Jerir ibn el Khetefa," answered Adi; and Omar said, "It is he who
saith ... " [And he recited as follows:].? ? ? ? ? Look at the moss-rose, on its branches seen, Midmost its leafage, covered all with green..105. El
Feth ben Khacan and El Mutawekkil ccccxix.? ? ? ? ? O thou my inclining to love him that blamest, Shall lovers be blamed for the errors of
Fate?.King who knew the Quintessence of Things, The, i. 230..Now the king was leaning back upon the cushion, when he heard the man's words,
he knew the purport thereof; so he sat up and said, "Return to thy garden in all assurance and ease of heart; for, by Allah, never saw I the like of thy
garden nor stouter of ward than its walls over its trees!" So Firouz returned to his wife, and the cadi knew not the truth of the affair, no, nor any of
those who were in that assembly, save the king and the husband and the damsel's brother. (176).16. The Fox and the Crow cl.89. Firous and his
Wife dclxxv.?STORY OF THE UNJUST KING AND THE TITHER..Now the merchant and his wife had taken up their abode in a city in the land
whereof their [other] son was king, and when the boy [whom they had found] grew up, his father assigned unto him merchandise, so he might
travel therewith. So he set out and entered the city wherein his brother was king. News reached the latter that there was a merchant come thither
with merchandise befitting kings. So he sent for him and the young merchant obeyed the summons and going in to him, sat down before him.
Neither of them knew the other; but blood stirred between them and the king said to the young merchant, 'I desire of thee that thou abide with me
and I will exalt thy station and give thee all that thou desirest and cravest.' So he abode with him awhile, quitting him not; and when he saw that he
would not suffer him to depart from him, he sent to his father and mother and bade them remove thither to him. So they addressed them to remove
to that island, and their son increased still in honour with the king, albeit he knew not that he was his brother..The crown of the flow'rets am I, in
the chamber of wine, ii. 224..And for another story of the same kind,' continued the officer,.? ? ? ? ? c. The Third Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor
dxlvi.As for the king their father, he abode with his wife, their mother, what while God (to whom belong might and majesty) willed, and they
rejoiced in reunion with each other. The kingship endured unto them and glory and victory, and the king continued to rule with justice and equity,
so that the people loved him and still invoked on him and on his sons length of days and durance; and they lived the most delightsome of lives till
there came to them the Destroyer of Delights and Sunderer of Companies, He who layeth waste the palaces and peopleth the tombs; and this is all
that hath come down to us of the story of the king and his wife and children. Nor," added the vizier, "if this story be a solace and a diversion, is it
pleasanter or more diverting than that of the young man of Khorassan and his mother and sister.".Chamberlain's Wife, The King and his, ii. 53..? ?
? ? ? My juice among kings is still drunken for wine And a present am I betwixt friends, young and old..One day, he went forth in quest of certain
stray camels of his and fared on all his day and night till eventide, when he [came to an Arab encampment and] was fain to seek hospitality of one
of the inhabitants. So he alighted at one of the tents of the camp and there came forth to him a man of short stature and loathly aspect, who saluted
him and lodging him in a corner of the tent, sat entertaining him with talk, the goodliest that might be. When his food was dressed, the Arab's wife
brought it to the guest, and he looked at the mistress of the tent and saw a favour than which no goodlier might be. Indeed, her beauty and grace and
symmetry amazed him and he abode confounded, looking now at her and now at her husband. When his looking grew long, the man said to him,
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'Harkye, O son of the worthy! Occupy thyself with thine own concerns, for by me and this woman hangeth a rare story, that is yet goodlier than that
which thou seest of her beauty; and when we have made an end of our food, I will tell it thee.'.? ? ? ? ? Yea, in the night the thought of you still
slays me; Hidden are my traces from the wise men's sight,.Sharper, The Idiot and the, i. 298..? ? ? ? ? Favour or flout me, still my soul shall be Thy
ransom, in contentment or despite..When I had made an end of washing, I cried out, saying, "Harkye, my lady Rihaneh!" But none answered me.
So I went out and found her not; and indeed she had taken my clothes and that which was therein of money, to wit, four hundred dirhems.
Moreover, she had taken my turban and my handkerchief and I found not wherewithal to cover my nakedness; wherefore I suffered somewhat than
which death is less grievous and abode looking about the place, so haply I might espy wherewithal to hide my shame. Then I sat a little and
presently going up to the door, smote upon it; whereupon up came the housekeeper and I said to her, "O my sister, what hath God done with the
woman who was here?" Quoth she, "She came down but now and said, 'I am going to cover the boys with the clothes and I have left him sleeping.
If he awake, tell him not to stir till the clothes come to him.'" Then said I, "O my sister, secrets are [safe] with the worthy and the freeborn. By
Allah, this woman is not my wife, nor ever in my life have I seen her before this day!" And I recounted to her the whole affair and begged her to
cover me, informing her that I was discovered of the privities.."Out on thee!" exclaimed the king. "How great is thy craft and thy talk! Tell me,
what was their story." And the youth said, "O king,.Upon the parting day our loves from us did fare, iii. 114..144. The Lovers of the Benou Udhreh
dclxxxviii.Conclusion.[Aforetime] I journeyed in [many] lands and climes and towns and visited the great cities and traversed the ways and
[exposed myself to] dangers and hardships. Towards the last of my life, I entered a city [of the cities of China], (155) wherein was a king of the
Chosroes and the Tubbas (156) and the Caesars. (157) Now that city had been peopled with its inhabitants by means of justice and equitable
dealing; but its [then] king was a tyrant, who despoiled souls and [did away] lives; there was no wanning oneself at his fire, (158) for that indeed he
oppressed the true believers and wasted the lands. Now he had a younger brother, who was [king] in Samarcand of the Persians, and the two kings
abode a while of time, each in his own city and place, till they yearned unto each other and the elder king despatched his vizier in quest of his
younger brother..? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Old Man's Story (236) iv.? ? ? ? ? One of the host am I of lovers sad and sere For waiting long drawn out
and expectation drear..One of the host am I of lovers sad and sere, ii. 252..The Third Night of the Month.Officer's Story, The Thirteenth, ii. 181.
The Nuts and Bolts of Erecting a Contracting Empire Your Complete Guide for Building Success in the Construction Contracting and Tradesman
Industries
A Coming of Age Celebrating 18 Years of Botanical Painting for the Eden Project
Spanish All Hazards Disaster Response Course Manual
The 90 10 Life Cookbook Healthy Family Recipes Practical Tips Tasty Treats
National 5 Business Management Course Notes
By the Way A Memoir
Global Black Consciousness
Opening the Black Box The Turkish Military Before and After July 2016
The Literacy Quick Guide A Reference Tool for Responsive Literacy Teaching
Seraph
Short or Tall Doesnt Matter at All (childrens Books about Bullying Picture Books Preschool Books Ages 3 5 Baby Books Kids Books
Kindergarten Books Ages 4 8) (Mindful MIA Book 1)
Spoken Sinhala Made Simple
Wilhelm Furtwangler Art and the Politics of the Unpolitical
The Fate of the Sleeping Beauties
Seasons at Selah The Legacy of Bamberger Ranch Preserve
An Illustrated Guide to Virginias Confederate Monuments
A Legal History of Adoption in Ontario 1921-2015
Jacqueline Kennedy First Lady of the New Frontier
Using the Schoolwide Enrichment Model in Mathematics A How-to Guide for Developing Student Mathematicians
Mr Campions Abdication
Tobias Pils Doves
Ellen Shipman and the American Garden
Portfolio Construction for Todays Markets
Indische Legion in WW II Europe In the Accounts of Hindustani POW Volunteers of Ina)
The Old and the New A Narrative on the History of the Society for Experimental Mechanics
Hermann Goering Blumenkrieg From Vienna to Prague 1938-39 4
de-la-r-g-n-ration-des-os.pdf
Page 5/7

De La R G N Ration Des Os

The Heraldic Art of John Ferguson
Modern Utopias
The Name of Shades of Paranoia Called Different Forms of Silence
Mu vase a M s (Move Into More) Las Sorpresas Ilimitadas de Un Dios Fiel (the Limitless Surprises of a Faithful God)
Lost Lives New Voices Unlocking the Stories of the Scottish Soldiers at the Battle of Dunbar 1650
Advanced Introduction to National Innovation Systems
Lundahl Seitl New Originals
The Scroll Vol 47 September 1949-March 1952
The Sociobiology of Visual Images
If You Died Today Would You Live On? Your Legacy Needs Your Attention!
Living Ozarks The Ecology and Culture of a Natural Place
The Handkerchief Tree
National 4 5 History Course Notes
Dear Jack A Love Letter
Tomorrow Is Near But Today Is Here (childrens Books about Anxiety Adhd Stress Relief Mindfulness Picture Books Preschool Books Ages 3 5
Baby Books Kids Books Kindergarten Books Ages 4 8)
Broken Chord A Music Row Mystery
Robonauts
The role and design of net wealth taxes in the OECD
I Played the White Guy (Hardback)
The Book of Music Horoscopes
David Rivers Books 1-3 Greatest Enemy Offer of Revenge and Dark Redemption
The Spyglass and the Cherry Tree
Sherlock Holmes - The Master of Blackstone Grange
How to Caddie on Tour Lessons Learned from Inside the Ropes
Introducing Japan
The College Teachers Handbook A Resource Collection for New Faculty
Lunar Probes
Eyes on Track Ages 4-Adult A Manual to Improve Vision Processing
Divided cities understanding intra-urban inequalities
Open government data in Mexico the way forward
The Devils Deceptions (Talbis Iblis)
Animosity Year One HC
Capturing the Experience My First Year in College
Managing Innovation in the Digital World
Historical Narrative Urban Space and a New Cast to Urban Economics Rethinking Urban Economics from a Conceptual Standpoint
The Endless King
The Only Thing
Into the Raging Sea Thirty-Three Mariners One Megastorm and the Sinking of the El Faro
The Baklava Club
The Englishwomans Review of Social and Industrial Questions 1902
Hell in the Trenches Austro-Hungarian Stormtroopers and Italian Arditi in the Great War
KJV Cross Reference Study Bible Indexed [Bonded Leather Brown]
Sales Pros Get Paid Amateurs Dont Playbook of a Sales Pro
The Englishwomans Review of Social and Industrial Questions 1901
Interventions That Work With Special Populations in Gifted Education
How Far Shes Come
My Life as a Spy Investigations in a Secret Police File
Afrika Eine Einf hrung in Geschichte Politik Und Gesellschaft
Heroes of Horticulture Americans Who Transformed the Landscape
de-la-r-g-n-ration-des-os.pdf
Page 6/7

De La R G N Ration Des Os

Turning the Tables on Apologetics
Chaucer Visual Approaches
The Big Cloud
Digital Marketing Analytics Making Sense of Consumer Data in a Digital World
Female
Combat at Close Quarters An Illustrated History of the US Navy in the Vietnam War
Cybersecurity Program Development for Business The Essential Planning Guide
The Du Mauriers Just as They Were
Legends of the Nahanni Valley
Ford F-100 F-150 Pickup 1953 to 1996 Americas best-selling Truck
Behind walls Enchanting hidden gardens of the Charterhouse
Mazda Mx-5 Miata Roadster Design Development
Ethics and the Early Childhood Educator Using the NAEYC Code
What Went Wrong? The Nicaraguan Revolution A Marxist Analysis
Animosity Hardcover Year One
The Artful Evolution of Hal Mals
Al-Ghazali The Mysteries of The Prayer Book 4 of the Ilya ulum al-din
The Cambridge World History Volume 2 A World with Agriculture 12000 BCE-500 CE
Corpies
Raimund V gtle - Malerei Paintings
R gime de Vie Sain Pour Surmonter La Douleur Chronique Un
A Maze in Ways
The Challenge of Change A History of the Church of Scotland Since 1945
Sculpture in Canada A History
No2 Figure in China- Wang Qishan

de-la-r-g-n-ration-des-os.pdf
Page 7/7

