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MOTHER GOOSES MELODIES
? ? ? ? ? a. The Man of Khorassan, his Son and his Governor dccclxxxvi.When Tuhfeh heard this, she fell to weeping and wailing and said, 'By
Allah, nought irketh me save separation from my lord Er Reshid; but, when I am dead, let the world be ruined after me.' And she doubted not in
herself but that she was lost without recourse. Then Meimoun set forth with his army and departed in quest of the hosts [of the Jinn], leaving none
in the palace save his daughter Jemreh and Tuhfeh and an Afrit who was dear unto him. They fared on till they met with the army of Es Shisban;
and when the two hosts came face to face, they fell upon each other and fought a passing sore battle. After awhile, Es Shisban's troops began to
give back, and when Meimoun saw them do thus, he despised them and made sure of victory over them..? ? ? ? ? m. The Goldsmith and the
Cashmere Singing- girl dlxxxvi.41. Ali Shar and Zumurrud cccvii.146. The Lovers of Bassora dcxciii.? ? ? ? ? None, by Allah, 'mongst all
creatures, none I love save thee alone! Yea, for I am grown thy bondman, by the troth betwixt us plight..63. The Lovers of the Benou Udhreh
ccclxxxiii.? ? ? ? ? p. The Man who saw the Night of Power dccccxciii.? ? ? ? ? Nor troops have I nor henchmen nor one to lend me aid Save God,
to whom, my Maker, my voice in praise I rear..? ? ? ? ? c. The Third Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor cclv.Vizier's Daughters, The Two Kings and
the, iii. 145,.19. The Sparrow and the Peacock clii.Now the king's son was playing in the exercise-ground with the ball and the mall, and the stone
lit on his ear and cut it off, whereupon the prince fell down in a swoon. So they enquired who had thrown the stone and [finding that it was
Bihkerd,] took him and carried him before the prince, who bade put him to death. Accordingly, they cast the turban from his head and were about
to bind his eyes, when the prince looked at him and seeing him cropped of an ear, said to him, 'Except thou wert a lewd fellow, thine ear had not
been cut off.' 'Not so, by Allah!' answered Bihkerd. 'Nay, but the story [of the loss] of my ear is thus and thus, and I pardoned him who smote me
with an arrow and cut off my ear.' When the prince heard this, he looked in his face and knowing him, cried out and said, 'Art thou not Bihkerd the
king?' 'Yes,' answered he, and the prince said to him 'What bringeth thee here?' So he told him all that had betided him and the folk marvelled and
extolled the perfection of God the Most High..? ? ? ? ? And troubles, too, forsook us, who tears like dragons' blood, O lordings, for your absence
had wept at every pore..? ? ? ? ? Your water I'll leave without drinking, for there Too many already have drunken whilere..On this wise they did
three times, and every time [he climbed the tree] the lover came up out of the underground place and bestrode her, whilst her husband looked on
and she still said, 'O liar, seest thou aught?' 'Yes,' would he answer and came down in haste, but saw no one and she said to him, 'By my life, look
and say nought but the truth!' Then said he to her, 'Arise, let us depart this place, (234) for it is full of Jinn and Marids.' [So they returned to their
house] and passed the night [there] and the man arose in the morning, assured that this was all but imagination and illusion. And so the lover
accomplished his desire. (235) Nor, O king of the age," added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary than the story of the king and the tither.".? ? ?
? ? In my tears I have a witness; when I call thee to my mind, Down my cheeks they run like torrents, and I cannot stay their flight..So the sharper
took the two thousand dinars and made off; and when he was gone, the merchant said to his friend, the [self-styled] man of wit and intelligence,
'Harkye, such an one! Thou and I are like unto the hawk and the locust.' 'What was their case?' asked the other; and the merchant said,.So saying, he
turned away from him and Saad fared on to the palace, where he found all the suite in attendance on the king and recounting to him that which had
betided them with El Abbas. Quoth the king, "Where is he?" And they answered, "He is with the Amir Saad." [So, when the latter entered], the
king [looked, but] found none with him; and Saad, seeing that he hankered after the youth, cried out to him, saying, "God prolong the king's days!
Indeed, he refuseth to present himself before thee, without leave or commandment." "O Saad," asked the king, "whence cometh this man?" And the
Amir answered, "O my lord, I know not; but he is a youth fair of favour, lovesome of aspect, accomplished in discourse, goodly of repartee, and
valour shineth from between his eyes.".? ? ? ? ? Thou that wast absent from my stead, yet still with me didst bide, Thou wast removed from mine
eye, yet still wast by my side..? ? ? ? ? The huntress of th' eyes (60) by night came to me. "Turn in peace," [Quoth I to her;] "This is no time for
visiting, I ween.".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:.Rich Man who gave his Fair Daughter in Marriage to the Poor
Old Man, The, i. 247..? ? ? ? ? O my God! Who is stronger than Thou in resource? The Subtle, Thou knowest my plight and my pain..9.
Kemerezzeman and Budour ccxviii.Then she discovered to him a part of her bosom, and when he saw her breasts, his reason took flight from his
head and he said to her, "Cover it up, so may God have thee in His safeguard!" Quoth she, "Is it fair of any one to missay of my charms?" And he
answered, "How shall any missay of thy charms, and thou the sun of loveliness?" Then said she, "Hath any the right to say of me that I am
lophanded? "And tucking up her sleeves, showed him forearms, as they were crystal; after which she unveiled to him a face, as it were a full moon
breaking forth on its fourteenth night, and said to him, "Is it lawful for any to missay of me [and avouch] that my face is pitted with smallpox or
that I am one-eyed or crop-eared?" And he answered her, saying, "O my lady, what is it moveth thee to discover unto me that lovely face and those
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fair members, [of wont so jealously] veiled and guarded? Tell me the truth of the matter, may I be thy ransom!" And he recited the following
verses:.Numan (En) and the Arab of the Benou Tai, i. 203..Appointed Term, Of the, i. 147..The Merciful dyed me with that which I wear, ii.
245..Then, in his anger, he walled up the door of the granary with clay, and by the ordinance of God the Most High, there came a great rain and
descended from the roofs of the house wherein was the wheat [so that the latter rotted]; and needs must the merchant give the porters five hundred
dirhems from his purse, so they should carry it forth and cast it without the city, for that the smell of it was noisome. So his friend said to him,
'How often did I tell thee thou hadst no luck in wheat? But thou wouldst not give ear to my speech, and now it behoveth thee to go to the astrologer
and question him of thy star.' Accordingly the merchant betook himself to the astrologer and questioned him of his star, and the astrologer said to
him, 'Thy star is unpropitious. Put not thy hand to any business, for thou wilt not prosper therein.' However, he paid no heed to the astrologer's
words and said in himself, 'If I do my occasion, (103) I am not afraid of aught.' Then he took the other part of his money, after he had spent
therefrom three years, and built [therewith] a ship, which he loaded with all that seemed good to him and all that was with him and embarked on
the sea, so he might travel..Then said she to the villager's son, 'Know that I am the woman whom thy father delivered from harm and stress and
whom there betided from thee of false accusation and frowardness that which thou hast named.' And she craved pardon for him and he was made
whole of his sickness. [Then said she to the thief, 'I am she against whom thou liedst, avouching that I was thy mistress, who had been stoned on
thine account, and that I was of accord with thee concerning the robbing of the villager's house and had opened the doors to thee.' And she prayed
for him and he was made whole of his sickness.] Then said she to [the townsman], him of the tribute, 'I am she who gave thee the [thousand]
dirhems and thou didst with me what thou didst.' And she craved pardon for him and prayed for him and he was made whole; whereupon the folk
marvelled at her oppressors, who had been afflicted alike, so God (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He!) might show forth her innocence
before witnesses..? ? ? ? ? What is there in the tents? Their burdens are become A lover's, whose belov'd is in the litters' shrined..Sindbad the Sailor,
The Sixth Voyage of, iii. 203..43. Ibn es Semmak and Er Reshid dlxviii.When the druggist heard the singer's words, he was certified of the case
and knew that the calamity, all of it, was in his own house and that the wife was his wife; and he saw the shirt, whereupon he redoubled in certainty
and said to the singer, 'Art thou now going to her?' 'Yes, O my brother,' answered he and taking leave of him, went away; whereupon the druggist
started up, as he were a madman, and ungarnished his shop. (199) Whilst he was thus engaged, the singer won to the house, and presently up came
the druggist and knocked at the door. The singer would have wrapped himself up in the rug, but she forbade him and said to him, 'Get thee down to
the bottom of the house and enter the oven (200) and shut the lid upon thyself.' So he did as she bade him and she went down to her husband and
opened the door to him, whereupon he entered and went round about the house, but found no one and overlooked the oven. So he stood meditating
and swore that he would not go forth of the house till the morrow..? ? ? ? ? Ye, of your strength, have burdened me, upon my weakliness, With
burdens not to be endured of mountain nor of plain..There was once in the city of Hemadan (191) a young man of comely aspect and excellently
skilled in singing to the lute, and he was well seen of the people of the city. He went forth one day of his city, with intent to travel, and gave not
over journeying till his travel brought him to a goodly city. Now he had with him a lute and what pertained thereto, (192) so he entered and went
round about the city till he fell in with a druggist, who, when he espied him, called to him. So he went up to him and he bade him sit down.
Accordingly, he sat down by him and the druggist questioned him of his case. The singer told him what was in his mind and the other took him up
into his shop and brought him food and fed him. Then said he to him, 'Arise and take up thy lute and beg about the streets, and whenas thou
smellest the odour of wine, break in upon the drinkers and say to them, "I am a singer." They will laugh and say, "Come, [sing] to us." And when
thou singest, the folk will know thee and bespeak one another of thee; so shall thou become known in the city and thine affairs will prosper.'.Sherik
ben Amrou, what device avails the hand of death to stay? i. 204..? ? ? ? ? All intercessions come and all alike do ill succeed, Save Tuhfeh's,
daughter of Merjan, for that, in very deed,.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 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:.There
was once, of old time, in one of the tribes of the Arabs, a woman great with child by her husband, and they had a hired servant, a man of excellent
understanding. When the woman came to [the time of her] delivery, she gave birth to a maid-child in the night and they sought fire of the
neighbours. So the journeyman went in quest of fire..? ? ? ? ? O thou my inclining to love him that blamest, Shall lovers be blamed for the errors of
Fate?.When Galen saw what appeared to him of the [mock] physician's incapacity, he turned to his disciples and pupils and bade them fetch the
other, with all his gear and drugs. So they brought him into his presence on the speediest wise, and when Galen saw him before him, he said to him,
'Knowest thou me?' ' No,' answered the other, 'nor did I ever set eyes on thee before this day.' Quoth the sage, 'Dost thou know Galen?' And the
weaver said, 'No.' Then said Galen, 'What prompted thee to that which thou dost?' So he related to him his story and gave him to know of the
dowry and the obligation by which he was bound with regard to his wife, whereat Galen marvelled and certified himself of the matter of the
dower..Endeavour against Persistent Ill Fortune, Of the Uselessness of, i. 70..? ? ? ? ? I'll lay Upon their threshold's dust my cheeks and to my
soul,.Affairs, Of Looking to the Issues of, i. 80..158. Ali Noureddin and the Frank King's Daughter dccclxiii.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ea. Story of the
mother-gooses-melodies.pdf
Page 2/8

Mother Gooses Melodies

Barber's First Brother cxlv.Therewithal the king bade all his officers go round about in the thoroughfares and colleges [of the town] and bring
before him all strangers whom they found there. So they went forth and brought him much people, amongst whom was the man who had painted
the portrait. When they came into the presence, the Sultan bade the crier make proclamation that whoso wrought the portrait should discover
himself and have whatsoever he desired. So the poor man came forward and kissing the earth before the king, said to him, "O king of the age, I am
he who painted yonder portrait." Quoth El Aziz, "And knowest thou who she is?" "Yes," answered the other; "this is the portrait of Mariyeh,
daughter of the king of Baghdad." The king ordered him a dress of honour and a slave-girl [and he went his way]. Then said El Abbas, "O father
mine, give me leave to go to her, so I may look upon her; else shall I depart the world, without fail." The king his father wept and answered, saying,
"O my son, I builded thee a bath, that it might divert thee from leaving me, and behold it hath been the cause of thy going forth; but the
commandment of God is a foreordained (61) decree." (62).? ? ? ? ? And aloes-wood, to boot, he brought and caskets full of pearls And priceless
rubies and the like of costly gems and bright;.? ? ? ? ? c. The King who knew the Quintessence of Things dcccxci.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.'.Then said she to him, "O chief of the
kings, the wise say, 'The kingship is a building, whereof the troops are the foundation,' and whenas the foundation is strong, the building endureth;
wherefore it behoveth the king to strengthen the foundation, for that they say, 'Whenas the foundation is weak, the building falleth.' On like wise it
behoveth the king to care for his troops and do justice among his subjects, even as the owner of the garden careth for his trees and cutteth away the
weeds that have no profit in them; and so it behoveth the king to look into the affairs of his subjects and fend off oppression from them. As for thee,
O king," continued Shehrzad, "it behoveth thee that thy vizier be virtuous and versed in the knowledge of the affairs of the folk and the common
people; and indeed God the Most High hath named his name (166) in the history of Moses (on whom be peace!) whenas He saith, [Quoth Moses]
'And make me a vizier of my people, Aaron [my brother]. (167) Could a vizier have been dispensed withal, Moses ben Imran had been worthier
[than any of this dispensation]. (168).? ? ? ? ? a. Story of the Chief of the New Cairo Police dciv.Bihkerd, Story of King, i. 121..?STORY OF THE
TWO SHARPERS WHO CHEATED EACH HIS FELLOW..The dealer stood at her head and one of the merchants said, "I bid a thousand dinars
for her." Quoth another, "I bid eleven hundred dinars;" [and a third, "I bid twelve hundred"]. Then said a fourth merchant, "Be she mine for
fourteen hundred dinars." And the biddings stood still at that sum. Quoth her owner, "I will not sell her save with her consent. If she desire to be
sold, I will sell her to whom she willeth." And the slave-dealer said to him, "What is her name?" "Her name is Sitt el Milah," (11) answered the
other; whereupon the dealer said to her, "By thy leave, I will sell thee to yonder merchant for this price of fourteen hundred dinars." Quoth she,
"Come hither to me." So he came up to her and when he drew near, she gave him a kick with her foot and cast him to the ground, saying, "I will not
have that old man." The slave-dealer arose, shaking the dust from his clothes and head, and said, "Who biddeth more? Who is desirous [of
buying?]" Quoth one of the merchants, "I," and the dealer said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, shall I sell thee to this merchant?" "Come hither to me,"
answered she; but he said "Nay; speak and I will hearken to thee from my place, for I will not trust myself to thee," And she said, "I will not have
him.".Then the Khalif went in to the Lady Zubeideh, pale with anger, and she noted this in him and said to him, "How cometh it that I see the
Commander of the Faithful changed of colour?" "O daughter of my uncle," answered he, "I have a beautiful slave-girl, who reciteth verses and
telleth stories, and she hath taken my whole heart; but she loveth other than I and avoucheth that she loveth her [former] master; wherefore I have
sworn a great oath that, if she come again to my sitting-chamber and sing for other than I, I will assuredly take a span from her highest part."
(21)Quoth Zubeideh, "Let the Commander of the Faithful favour me with her presence, so I may look on her and hear her singing." So he bade
fetch her and she came, whereupon the Lady Zubeideh withdrew behind the curtain, whereas she saw her not, and Er Reshid said to her, "Sing to
us." So she took the lute and tuning it, sang the following verses:.Daughters, The Two Kings and the Vizier's, iii. 145..Then we sat down on the
edge of the estrade and presently I espied a closet beside me; so I looked into it and my friend said to me, 'What seest thou?' Quoth I, 'I see therein
good galore and bodies of murdered folk. Look.' So he looked and said, 'By Allah, we are lost men!' And we fell a-weeping, I and he. As we were
thus, behold, there came in upon us, by the door at which we had entered, four naked men, with girdles of leather about their middles, and made for
my friend. He ran at them and dealing one of them a buffet, overthrew him, whereupon the other three fell all upon him. I seized the opportunity to
escape, what while they were occupied with him, and espying a door by my side, slipped into it and found myself in an underground chamber,
without window or other issue. So I gave myself up for lost and said, 'There is no power and no virtue save in God the Most High, the Supreme!'
Then I looked to the top of the vault and saw in it a range of glazed lunettes; so I clambered up for dear life, till I reached the lunettes, and I
distracted [for fear]. I made shift to break the glass and scrambling out through the frames, found a wall behind them. So I bestrode the wall and
saw folk walking in the road; whereupon I cast myself down to the ground and God the Most High preserved me, so that I reached the earth,
unhurt. The folk flocked round me and I acquainted them with my story..? ? ? ? ? Favour or flout me, still my soul shall be Thy ransom, in
contentment or despite..6. Story of the Hunchback cii.Lewdness, The Pious Woman accused of, ii. 5..Then he wept again and El Abbas said to him,
"Fear not for me, for thou knowest my prowess and my puissance in returning answers in the assemblies of the land and my good breeding (63) and
skill in rhetoric; and indeed he whose father thou art and whom thou hast reared and bred and in whom thou hast united praiseworthy qualities, the
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repute whereof hath traversed the East and the West, thou needest not fear for him, more by token that I purpose but to seek diversion (64) and
return to thee, if it be the will of God the Most High." Quoth the king, "Whom wilt thou take with thee of attendants and [what] of good?" "O father
mine," replied El Abbas, "I have no need of horses or camels or arms, for I purpose not battle, and I will have none go forth with me save my
servant Aamir and no more.".? ? ? ? ? To whom save thee shall I complain, of whom relief implore, Whose image came to visit me, what while in
dreams I lay?.? ? ? ? ? So fell and fierce my stroke is, if on a mountain high It lit, though all of granite, right through its midst 'twould shear..72.
Haroun er Reshid and the three Girls ccclxxxvii.As for me, I stood, with my head bowed to the earth, forgetting both Institutes and Canons, (99)
abode sunk in thought, saying, "How came I to be the dupe of yonder worthless baggage?" Then said the Amir to me, "What aileth thee that thou
answerest not?" And I answered, saying, "O my lord, it is a custom among the folk that he who hath a payment to make at a certain date is allowed
three days' grace; [so do thou have patience with me so long,] and if, [by the end of that time,] the culprit be not found, I will be answerable for that
which is lost." When the folk heard my speech, they all deemed it reasonable and the Master of Police turned to the Cadi and swore to him that he
would do his utmost endeavour to recover the stolen money and that it should be restored to him. So he went away, whilst I mounted forthright and
fell to going round about the world without purpose, and indeed I was become under the dominion of a woman without worth or honour; and I went
round about on this wise all that my day and night, but happened not upon tidings of her; and thus I did on the morrow..When Er Reshid heard this,
he waxed exceeding wroth and said, "May God not reunite you twain in gladness!" Then he summoned the headsman, and when he presented
himself, he said to him, "Strike off the head of this accursed slave-girl." So Mesrour took her by the hand and [led her away; but], when she came
to the door, she turned and said to the Khalif, "O Commander of the Faithful, I conjure thee, by thy fathers and forefathers, give ear unto that I shall
say!" Then she improvised and recited the following verses:.When he saw those many bones, he rejoiced therein with an exceeding joy and carried
away what he had a mind to thereof. Then we returned to his house and he entreated me with increased favour and said to me, 'Verily, O my son,
thou hast directed us to a passing great gain, may God requite thee with all good! Thou art free for the sake of God the Most High. Every year these
elephants used to kill of us much people on account of these bones; but God delivered thee from them and thou hast done us good service in the
matter of these bones, of which thou hast given us to know; wherefore thou meritest a great recompense, and thou art free.' 'O my lord,' answered I,
'may God free thy neck from the fire! I desire of thee that thou give me leave to return to my own country.' 'So be it,' replied he; 'but we have a fair,
on occasion whereof the merchants come hither to us and take of us these elephants' bones. The time of the fair is now at hand, and when they
come to us, I will send thee with them and give thee somewhat to bring thee to thine own country.'."He shall not come in to me. Who is at the door,
other than he?" "Heman ben Ghalib el Ferezdec," (55) answered Adi; and Omar said, "It is he who saith, glorying in adultery ..." [And he repeated
the following verses:].? ? ? ? ? And all the desert spaces devour, whilst to my rede, Or if in sport or earnest, (93) still Aamir giveth ear..If, in his
own land, midst his folk, abjection and despite, ii. 196..Third Officer's Story, The, ii. 137..The Twenty-Seventh Night of the Month.? ? ? ? ? By thy
ransom, (109) who dwellest alone in my heart, In despair for the loss of the loved one am I..? ? ? ? ? Drink of the first-run wine, that shows as very
flame it were, When from the pitcher 'tis outpoured, or ere the day appear..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.".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.".? ? ? ? ? b. The
Cook's Story (238) cxxi.15. The Cat and the Crow cl.When it was the tenth day, (now this day was called El Mihrjan (129) and it was the day of the
coming in of the folk, gentle and simple, to the king, so they might give him joy and salute him and go forth), the counsel of the viziers fell of
accord that they should speak with a company of the notables of the city [and urge them to demand of the king that he should presently put the
youth to death]. So they said to them, "When ye go in to-day to the king and salute him, do ye say to him, 'O king, (to God be the praise!) thou art
praiseworthy of policy and governance, just to all thy subjects; but this youth, to whom thou hast been bountiful, yet hath he reverted to his base
origin and wrought this foul deed, what is thy purpose in his continuance [on life]? Indeed, thou hast prisoned him in thy house, and every day thou
hearest his speech and thou knowest not what the folk say.'" And they answered with "Hearkening and obedience.".As they were thus in the
enjoyment of all that in most delicious of easance and delight, and indeed the wine was sweet to them and the talk pleasant, behold, there came a
knocking at the door. So the master of the house went out, that he might see what was to do, and found ten men of the Khalif's eunuchs at the door.
When he saw this, he was amazed and said to them, "What is to do?" Quoth they, "The Commander of the Faithful saluteth thee and requireth of
thee the slave-girl whom thou hast for sale and whose name is Sitt el Milah." By Allah," answered the other, "I have sold her." And they said,
"Swear by the head of the Commander of the Faithful that she is not in thy dwelling." He made oath that he had sold her and that she was no longer
at his disposal; but they paid no *need to his word and forcing their way into the house, found the damsel and the young Damascene in the
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sitting-chamber. So they laid hands upon her, and the youth said, "This is my slave-girl, whom I have bought with my money." But they hearkened
not to his speech and taking her, carried her off to the Commander of the Faithful..All who were present were delighted and the sitting-chamber
shook with mirth, and Iblis said, 'Well done, O Tuhfet es Sudour!' Then they gave not over wine-bibbing and rejoicing and making merry and
tambourining and piping till the night waned and the dawn drew near; and indeed exceeding delight entered into them. The most of them in mirth
was the Sheikh Iblis, and for the excess of that which betided him of delight, he put off all that was upon him of coloured clothes and cast them
over Tuhfeh, and among the rest a robe broidered with jewels and jacinths, worth ten thousand dinars. Then he kissed the earth and danced and put
his finger to his arse and taking his beard in his hand, said to her, 'Sing about this beard and endeavour after mirth and pleasance, and no blame
shall betide thee for this.' So she improvised and sang the following verses:.Accordingly, he returned to the burial-ground and gave not over going
till he stood at the door of the sepulchre, when he heard El Merouzi say to his fellow, 'I will not give thee a single dirhem of the money!' The other
said the like and they were occupied with contention and mutual revilement and talk. So the thief returned in haste to his fellows, who said, 'What
is behind thee?' Quoth he, 'Get you gone and flee for your lives and save yourselves, O fools; for that much people of the dead are come to life and
between them are words and contention.' So the thieves fled, whilst the two sharpers retained to Er Razi's house and made peace with one another
and laid the thieves' purchase to the money they had gotten aforetime and lived a while of time. Nor, O king of the age," added the vizier, "is this
rarer or more marvellous than the story of the four sharpers with the money-changer and the ass."..? ? ? ? ? r. The Pious Woman accused of
Lewdness dccccvii.?STORY OF THE DETHRONED KING WHOSE KINGDOM AND GOOD WERE RESTORED TO HIM..Fortune its arrows
all, through him I love, let fly, iii. 31..Destiny, Of, i. 136..? ? ? ? ? I hope for present (62) good [and bounty at thy hand,] For souls of men are still
to present (63) good inclined..39. Yehya ben Khalid and the Man who forged a Letter in his Name ccvi.Second Officer's Story, The, ii. 134..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 giveth to the poor and denieth the poets, and I am well-pleased with him." (68).? ? ? ? ? No exhorter am
I to abstain from the fair, Nor to love Mecca's vale for my profit I care;.? ? ? ? ? Love's slave, I keep my troth with them; but, when they vowed,
Fate made itself Urcoub, (16) whom never oath could bind..? ? ? ? ? And eye that knoweth not the sweet of sleep; yet she, who caused My dole,
may Fortune's perfidies for aye from her abstain!.? ? ? ? ? f. The Sixth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor dlix.? ? ? ? ? The billows of thy love
o'erwhelm me passing sore; I sink and all in vain for succour I implore..107. Abou Suweid and the Handsome Old Woman ccccxxiii.Now the king
was a very old man and destiny decreed the ending of his term of life; so he died and when he was buried, the folk assembled and many were the
sayings of the people and of the king's kinsfolk and officers, and they took counsel together to slay the princess and the young pilgrim, saying, 'This
fellow dishonoureth us with yonder strumpet and none accepteth dishonour but the base.' So they fell upon them and slew the princess, without
questioning her of aught; whereupon the pious woman (whom they deemed a boy) said to them, 'Out on ye, O misbelievers I Ye have slain the
pious lady.' Quoth they, 'Lewd fellow that thou art, dost thou bespeak us thus? Thou lovedst her and she loved thee, and we will slay thee without
mercy.' 'God forbid!' answered she, 'Indeed, the affair is the contrary of this.' 'What proof hast thou of that?' asked they, and she said, 'Bring me
women.' So they brought her women, and when they looked on her, they found her a woman..Then he bade take her away; so she was carried to her
chamber and he sent her a black slave-girl, with a casket, wherein were three thousand dinars and a carcanet of gold, set with pearls, great and
small, and jewels, worth other three thousand, saying to her, "The slave-girl and that which is with her are a gift from me to thee." When she heard
this, she said, "God forbid that I should be consoled for the love of my lord and my master, though with the earth full of gold!" And she improvised
and recited the following verses:.Then said Queen Es Shuhba, 'By Allah, O Sheikh, my sister Tuhfeh is indeed unique among the folk of her time,
and I hear that she singeth upon all sweet- scented flowers.' 'Yes, O my lady,' answered Iblis, 'and I am in the utterest of wonderment thereat. But
there remaineth somewhat of sweet-scented flowers, that she hath not besung, such as the myrtle and the tuberose and the jessamine and the
moss-rose and the like.' Then he signed to her to sing upon the rest of the flowers, that Queen Es Shuhba might hear, and she said, 'Hearkening and
obedience.' So she took the lute and played thereon in many modes, then returned to the first mode and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? m. The
Thirteenth Officer's Story dccccxxxix.There was once, of old days and in bygone ages and times, in the city of Baghdad, the Abode of Peace, a
king mighty of estate, lord of understanding and beneficence and liberality and generosity, and he was strong of sultanate and endowed with might
and majesty and magnificence. His name was Ins ben Cais ben Rebiya es Sheibani, (47) and when he took horse, there rode unto him [warriors]
from the farthest parts of the two Iraks. (48) God the Most High decreed that he should take to wife a woman hight Afifeh, daughter of Ased es
Sundusi, who was endowed with beauty and grace and brightness and perfection and justness of shape and symmetry; her face was like unto the
new moon and she had eyes as they were gazelle's eyes and an aquiline nose like the crescent moon. She had learned horsemanship and the use of
arms and had thoroughly studied the sciences of the Arabs; moreover, she had gotten by heart all the dragomanish (49) tongues and indeed she was
a ravishment to mankind..On this wise they abode a whole year, at the end of which time Selim said to the queen-mother, 'Know that my life is not
pleasing to me nor can I abide with you in contentment till I get me tidings of my sister and learn in what issue her affair hath resulted and how she
hath fared after me. Wherefore I will go and be absent from you a year's space; then will I return to you, so it please God the Most High and I
accomplish of this that which I hope.' Quoth she, 'I will not trust to thy word, but will go with thee and help thee to that which thou desirest of this
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and further thee myself therein.' So she took a ship and loaded it with all manner things of price, goods and treasures and what not else. Moreover,
she appointed one of the viziers, a man in whom she trusted and in his fashion and ordinance, to rule the realm in their absence, saying to him,
'Abide [in the kingship] a full-told year and ordain all that whereof thou hast need..And for another story of the same kind,' continued the officer,.?
? ? ? ? Bravo for her whose loosened locks her cheeks do overcloud! She slays me with her cruelty, so fair she is and proud..? ? ? ? ? And dar'dst, O
dweller in the tents, to lift thine eyes to me, Hoping by stress to win of me the amorous delight,.?THE FIFTEENTH OFFICER'S STORY..? ? ? ? ?
m. The Goldsmith and the Cashmere Singing-Girl dccccxc.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:.When the Cadi heard this, his colour
changed and he was troubled and waxed exceeding wroth and was rike to burst for excess of rage. Then said he to the merchant, "God forbid that
this should be! How shall it be permitted that the daughter of the Cadi of the Muslims abide with a man of the dancers and vile of origin? By Allah,
except thou divorce her forthright, I will bid beat thee and cast thee into prison till thou die! Had I foreknown that thou wast of them, I had not
suffered thee to approach me, but had spat in thy face, for that thou art filthier (268) than a dog or a hog." Then he gave him a push and casting him
down from his stead, commanded him to divorce; but he said, "Be clement to me, O Effendi, for that God is clement, and hasten not. I will not
divorce my wife, though thou give me the kingdom of Irak."."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..Then they displayed Shehrzad in the third dress and the fourth and the fifth, and she became as
she were a willow-wand or a thirsting gazelle, goodly of grace and perfect of attributes, even as saith of her one in the following verses:
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