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RENTON LAURIE (COMMANDING 1ST BATTN ROYAL IRISH RIFLES) DATED NOVEM
? ? ? ? ? Be patient under its calamities, For all things have an issue soon or late..The old man took the casting-bottle from the Jew and going up to
Noureddin and the damsel, sprinkled their faces, whereupon they came to themselves and fell to relating to each other that which they had suffered,
since their separation, for the anguish of severance. Moreover, Noureddin acquainted Sitt el Milah with that which he had endured from the folk
who would have slain him and made away with him; and she said to him, "O my lord, let us presently give over this talk and praise God for reunion
of loves, and all this shall cease from us." Then she gave him the cup and he said, "By Allah, I will nowise drink it, whilst I am in this plight!" So
she drank it off before him and taking the lute, swept the strings and sang the following verses:.Son and his Governor, Story of the Man of
Khorassan, his, i. 218.Presently, the king [of the city] was minded to go forth to his garden, (206) a-pleasuring, and bade the cook forego him
thither and appoint in his stead one who should dress meat for the king, so that, when he returned, he might find it ready. So the cook fell
a-considering of whom he should appoint and was bewildered concerning his affair. As he was on this wise, the old man came to him and seeing
him perplexed how he should do, said to him, 'Tell me what is in thy mind; belike, I may avail to relieve thee.' So he acquainted him with the king's
wishes and he said, 'Have no care for this, but leave me one of the serving-men and go thou in peace and surety, for I will suffice thee of this.' So
the cook departed with the king, after he had brought the old man what he needed and left him a man of the guards..Tither, The Unjust King and
the, i. 273..? ? ? ? ? My royal couch have I forsworn, sequestering myself From all, and have mine eyes forbid the taste of sleep's delight..Then she
arose and going in to the king, found him with his head between his knees, and he lamenting. So she sat down by him awhile and bespoke him with
soft words and said to him, 'Indeed, O my son, thou consumest mine entrails, for that these [many] days thou hast not mounted to horse, and thou
lamentest and I know not what aileth thee.' 'O my mother,' answered he, '[this my chagrin] is due to yonder accursed woman, of whom I still
deemed well and who hath done thus and thus.' Then he related to her the whole story from first to last, and she said to him, 'This thy concern is on
account of a worthless woman.' Quoth he, 'I was but considering by what death I should slay them, so the folk may [be admonished by their fate
and] repent.' And she said, 'O my son, beware of haste, for it engendereth repentance and the slaying of them will not escape [thee]. When thou art
assured of this affair, do what thou wilt.' 'O my mother,' rejoined he; 'there needeth no assurance concerning him for whom she despatched her
eunuch and he fetched him.'.?A MERRY JEST OF A THIEF..When the damsel had made an end of her song, El Abbas swooned away and they
sprinkled on him rose-water, mingled with musk, till he came to himself, when he called another damsel (now there was on her of linen and clothes
and ornaments that which beggareth description, and she was endowed with brightness and loveliness and symmetry and perfection, such as
shamed the crescent moon, and she was a Turkish girl from the land of the Greeks and her name was Hafizeh) and said to her, "O Hafizeh, close
thine eyes and tune thy lute and sing to us upon the days of separation." She answered him with "Hearkening and obedience" and taking the lute,
tuned its strings and cried out from her head, (107) in a plaintive voice, and sang the following verses:.Now there was in the house a ram, with
which the Persian used to butt, and when he saw what the woman did, he thought she would butt with him; so he broke his halter and running at
her, butted her and broke her head. She fell on her back and cried out; whereupon the Persian started up from sleep in haste and seeing the
singing-girl [cast down on her back] and the singer with his yard on end, said to the latter, 'O accursed one, doth not what thou hast already done
suffice thee?' Then he beat him soundly and opening the door, put him out in the middle of the night..? ? ? ? ? d. The Fourth Voyage of Sindbad the
Sailor.? ? ? ? ? b. The Fakir and his Pot of Butter dcx.11. The Hermits cxlviii.Then the two kings appointed their father-in-law the vizier to be
viceroy in Samarcand and assigned him five of the chief amirs to accompany him, charging them attend him and do him service. The vizier kissed
the earth and prayed that they might be vouchsafed length of life. Then he went in to his daughters, whilst the eunuchs and ushers walked before
him, and saluted them and bade them farewell. They kissed his hands and gave him joy of the kingship and bestowed on him treasures galore. Then
he took leave of them and setting out, journeyed days and nights till he came within three days' journey of Samarcand, where the townspeople met
him and rejoiced in him with an exceeding joy. So he entered Samarcand and they decorated the city, and it was a notable day. He sat down on the
throne of his kingship and the viziers did him homage and the grandees and amirs of Samarcand and prayed that he might be vouchsafed justice
and victory and length of continuance [on life]. So he bestowed on them dresses of honour and entreated them with worship and they made him
Sultan over them..? ? ? ? ? k. The Eleventh Officer's Story dccccxxxviii.? ? ? ? ? Now that the clouds have broken their promise to our hope, We
trust the Khalif's bounty will stand to us for rain. (65).? ? ? ? ? By God, how pleasant was the night we passed, with him for third! Muslim and Jew
and Nazarene, we sported till the day..Then he took my clothes and washed them and dried them, and put them on me; after which he said to me,
"Get thee gone to thy house." So I returned to my house and he accompanied me, till I came thither, when he said to me, "May God not forsake
thee! I am thy friend [such an one, who used to take of thee goods on credit,] and I am beholden to thee for kindness; but henceforward thou wilt
never see me more."'.Then he called for a chest and bringing out thence a necklace of Greek handiwork, worth a thousand dinars, wrapped it in a
mantle of green silk, set with pearls and jewels and inwrought with red gold, and joined thereto two caskets of musk and ambergris. Moreover, he
put off upon the girl a mantle of Greek silk, striped with gold, wherein were divers figures and semblants depictured, never saw eyes its like.
Therewithal the girl's wit fled for joy and she went forth from his presence and returned to her mistress. When she came in to her, she acquainted
her with that which she had seen of El Abbas and that which was with him of servants and attendants and [set out to her] the loftiness of his station
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and gave her that which was with her..There was once, of old days and in bygone ages and times, a merchant of the merchants of Damascus, by
name Aboulhusn, who had money and riches and slaves and slave-girls and lands and houses and baths; but he was not blessed with a child and
indeed his years waxed great; wherefore he addressed himself to supplicate God the Most High in private and in public and in his inclining and his
prostration and at the season of the call to prayer, beseeching Him to vouchsafe him, before his admittance [to His mercy], a son who should inherit
his wealth and possessions; and God answered his prayer. So his wife conceived and the days of her pregnancy were accomplished and her months
and her nights and the pangs of her travail came upon her and she gave birth to a male child, as he were a piece of the moon. He had not his match
for beauty and he put to shame the sun and the resplendent moon; for he had a shining face and black eyes of Babylonian witchery (2) and aquiline
nose and ruby lips; brief, he was perfect of attributes, the loveliest of the folk of his time, without doubt or gainsaying..As for King El Aziz, he
lived after this seven years and was admitted to the mercy of God the Most High; whereupon his son El Abbas carried him forth to burial on such
wise as beseemeth unto kings and let make recitations and readings of the Koran, in whole or in part, over his tomb. He kept up the mourning for
his father a full-told month, at the end of which time he sat down on the throne of the kingship and judged and did justice and distributed silver and
gold. Moreover, he loosed all who were in the prisons and abolished grievances and customs dues and did the oppressed justice of the oppressor;
wherefore the people prayed for him and loved him and invoked on him endurance of glory and kingship and length of continuance [on life] and
eternity of prosperity and happiness. Moreover, the troops submitted to him and the hosts from all parts of the kingdom, and there came to him
presents from all the lands. The kings obeyed him and many were his troops and his grandees, and his subjects lived with him the most easeful and
prosperous of lives..Queen Es Shubha rejoiced in this with an exceeding delight and said, 'Well done! By Allah, there is none surpasseth thee.'
Tuhfeh kissed the earth, then returned to her place and improvised on the tuberose, saying:.70. Aboulaswed and his squinting Slave-girl
ccclxxxvii.Then they drank till they were drunken, and when they had taken leave [of their wits], the host turned to me and said, "Thou dealtest not
friendly with him who sought an alms of thee and thou saidst to him, 'How loathly thou art!'" I considered him and behold, he was the lophand who
had accosted me in my pleasaunce. So I said, "O my lord, what is this thou sayest?" And he answered, saying, "Wait; thou shall remember it." So
saying, he shook his head and stroked his beard, whilst I sat down for fear. Then he put out his hand to my veil and shoes and laying them by his
side, said to me, "Sing, O accursed one!" So I sang till I was weary, whilst they occupied themselves with their case and intoxicated themselves and
their heat redoubled. (136) Presently, the doorkeeper came to me and said, "Fear not, O my lady; but, when thou hast a mind to go, let me know."
Quoth I, "Thinkest thou to delude me?" And he said, "Nay, by Allah! But I have compassion on thee for that our captain and our chief purposeth
thee no good and methinketh he will slay thee this night." Quoth I to him, "An thou be minded to do good, now is the time." And he answered,
saying, "When our chief riseth to do his occasion and goeth to the draught-house, I will enter before him with the light and leave the door open; and
do thou go whithersoever thou wilt.".? ? ? ? ? God keep the days of love-delight! How passing sweet they were! How joyous and how solaceful
was life in them whilere!.Munir drank off his cup and ordered her eight hundred thousand dinars, whereat Kemeriyeh rejoiced and rising to her
feet, kissed Tuhfeh on her face and said to her, 'May the world not be bereaved of thee, O thou who lordest it over the hearts of Jinn and mortals!'
Then she returned to her place and the Sheikh Iblis arose and danced, till all present were confounded; after which he said to Tuhfeh, 'Indeed, thou
embellishest my festival, O thou who hast commandment over men and Jinn and rejoicest their hearts with thy loveliness and the excellence of thy
faithfulness to thy lord. All that thy hands possess shall be borne to thee [in thy palace and placed] at thy service; but now the dawn is near at hand;
so do thou rise and rest thee, as of thy wont' Tuhfeh turned and found with her none of the Jinn; so she laid her head on the ground and slept till she
had gotten her rest; after which she arose and betaking herself to the pool, made the ablution and prayed. Then she sat beside the pool awhile and
pondered the affair of her lord Er Reshid and that which had betided him after her and wept sore..? ? ? ? ? a. Story of the Physician Douban xi.A
certain king sat one day on the roof of his palace, diverting himself with looking about him, and presently, chancing to look aside, he espied, on
[the roof of] a house over against his palace, a woman, never saw his eyes her like. So he turned to those who were present and said to them, "To
whom belongeth yonder house?" "To thy servant Firouz," answered they, "and that is his wife." So he went down, (and indeed love had made him
drunken and he was passionately enamoured of her), and calling Firouz, said to him, "Take this letter and go with it to such a city and bring me the
answer." Firouz took the letter and going to his house, laid it under his head and passed that night. When the morning morrowed, he took leave of
his wife and set out for the city in question, unknowing what the king purposed against him..? ? ? ? ? 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..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.'.The head wept exceeding sore and said, 'O my lady,
indeed thou hast solaced my heart, and I have nought but my life; so take it.' Quoth she, 'An I but knew that thou wouldst bring me news of my lord
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Er Reshid, it were liefer to me than the empery of the world.' And the head answered her, saying, 'It shall be done as thou desirest.' Then it
disappeared and returning to her at the last of the night, said, 'Know, O my lady, that I have been to thy palace and have questioned one of the
haunters thereof of the case of the Commander of the Faithful and that which befell him after thee; and he said, "When the Commander of the
Faithful came to Tuhfeh's lodging and found her not and saw no sign of her, he buffeted his face and head and rent his clothes. Now there was in
thy lodging the eunuch, the chief of thy household, and he cried out at him, saying, 'Bring me Jaafer the Barmecide and his father and brother
forthright.' The eunuch went out, confounded in his wit for fear of the Commander of the Faithful, and whenas he came to Jaafer, he said to him,
'Come to the Commander of the Faithful, thou and thy father and brother.' So they arose in haste and betaking themselves to the Khalif's presence,
said to him, 'O Commander of the Faithful, what is to do?' Quoth he, 'There is that to do which overpasseth description. Know that I locked the
door and taking the key with me, betook myself to the daughter of mine uncle, with whom I lay the night; but, when I arose in the morning and
came and opened the door, I found no sign of Tuhfeh.' 'O Commander of the Faithful,' rejoined Jaafer, 'have patience, for that the damsel hath been
snatched away, and needs must she return, seeing she took the lute with her, and it is her [own] lute. The Jinn have assuredly carried her off and we
trust in God the Most High that she will return.' Quoth the Khalif, ' This (221) is a thing that may nowise be' And he abode in her lodging, eating
not neither drinking, what while the Barmecides besought him to go forth to the folk; and he weepeth and abideth on this wise till she shall return."
This, then, is that which hath betided him after thee.'.To his beloved one the lover's heart's inclined, iii. 22..Officer's Story, The Fifth, ii. 144..So he
sat down upon the throne of the Khalifate and laid the dagger in his lap, whereupon all [present] came up to kiss the earth before him and called
down on him length of life and continuance [of glory and prosperity]. Then came forward Jaafer the Barmecide and kissing the earth, said, "May
the wide world of God be the treading of thy feet and may Paradise be thy dwelling-place and the fire the habitation of thine enemies! May no
neighbour transgress against thee nor the lights of fire die out for thee, (29) O Khalif of [all] cities and ruler of [all] countries!".? ? ? ? ? z. The
Stolen Purse dcv.? ? ? ? ? a. Story of the Physician Douban iv.? ? ? ? ? How many a lover, who aspires to union with his love, For all his hopes
seem near, is baulked of that whereon he's bent!.Now it was the night-season. So the soldiers carried him without the city, thinking to crucify him,
when, behold, there came out upon them thieves and fell in on them with swords and [other] weapons. Thereupon the guards left him whom they
purposed to put to death [and took to flight], whilst the man who was going to slaughter fled forth at a venture and plunging into the desert, knew
not whither he went before he found himself in a thicket and there came out upon him a lion of frightful aspect, which snatched him up and set him
under him. Then he went up to a tree and tearing it up by the roots, covered the man therewith and made off into the thicket, in quest of the
lioness..? ? ? ? ? Our loves are joined and cruelty at last is done away; Ay, and the cup of love-delight 'twixt us doth circulate..When they were
grown familiar with him, the queen-mother fell to sending [privily] for the amirs, one by one, and swearing them to secrecy; and when she was
assured of their trustworthiness, she discovered to them that the king had left but a daughter and that she had done this but that she might continue
the kingship in his family and that the governance should not go forth from them; after which she told them that she was minded to marry her
daughter with the new-comer, her father's brother's son, and that he should be the holder of the kingship. They approved of her proposal and when
she had discovered the secret to the last of them [and assured herself of their support], she published the news abroad and sent for the cadis and
assessors, who drew up the contract of marriage between Selim and the princess, and they lavished gifts upon the troops and overwhelmed them
with bounties. Then was the bride carried in procession to the young man and the kingship was stablished unto him and the governance of the
realm..Sons, Story of King Suleiman Shah and his, i. 150..Therewithal Queen Es Shuhba was moved to exceeding delight and said, 'Well done, O
queen of delight! None can avail to describe thee. Sing to us on the apple,' Quoth Tuhfeh, 'Hearkening and obedience.' Then she improvised and
sang the following verses:.There was once, in a province of Persia, a king of the kings, who was mighty of estate, endowed with majesty and
venerance and having troops and guards at his command; but he was childless. Towards the end of his life, his Lord vouchsafed him a male child,
and the boy grew up and was comely and learned all manner of knowledge. He made him a private place, to wit, a lofty palace, builded with
coloured marbles and [adorned with] jewels and paintings. When the prince entered the palace, he saw in its ceiling the picture [of a woman], than
whom he had never beheld a fairer of aspect, and she was compassed about with slave-girls; whereupon he fell down in a swoon and became
distraught for love of her. Then he sat under the picture, till, one day, his father came in to him and finding him wasted of body and changed of
colour, by reason of his [continual] looking on that picture, thought that he was ill and sent for the sages and physicians, that they might medicine
him. Moreover, he said to one of his boon- companions, 'If thou canst learn what aileth my son, thou shalt have of me largesse.' So the courtier
went in to the prince and spoke him fair and cajoled him, till he confessed to him that his malady was caused by the picture. Then he returned to the
king and told him what ailed his son, whereupon he transported the prince to another palace and made his former lodging the guest-house; and
whosoever of the Arabs was entertained therein, he questioned of the picture, but none could give him tidings thereof..Ill Fortune, Of the
Uselessness of Endeavour against Persistent, i 70..66. El Mutelemmis and his Wife Umeimeh ccclxxxv.When the Khalif heard his verses, he took
the cup from his hand and kissed it and drank it off and returned it to Aboulhusn, who made him an obeisance and filled and drank. Then he filled
again and kissing the cup thrice, recited the following verses:.The old woman went out, running, whilst the Khalif and Mesrour laughed, and gave
not over running till she came into the street. Aboulhusn saw her and knowing her, said to his wife, "O Nuzhet el Fuad, meseemeth the Lady
Zubeideh hath sent to us to see who is dead and hath not given credence to Mesrour's report of thy death; so she hath despatched the old woman,
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her stewardess, to discover the truth; wherefore it behoveth me to be dead in my turn, for the sake of thy credit with the Lady Zubeideh."
Accordingly, he lay down and stretched himself out, and she covered him and bound his eyes and feet and sat at his head, weeping..When his sister
Selma heard what he said, she could no longer contain herself, but cast herself upon him and discovered to him her case. When he knew her, he
threw himself upon her [and lay without life] awhile; after which he came to himself and said, 'Praised be God, the Bountiful, the Beneficent!' Then
they complained to each other of that which they had suffered for the anguish of separation, whilst Selim's wife abode wondered at this and Selma's
patience and constancy pleased her. So she saluted her and thanked her for her fashion, saying, 'By Allah, O my lady, all that we are in of gladness
is of thy blessing alone; so praised be God who hath vouchsafed us thy sight!' Then they abode all three in joy and happiness and delight three
days, sequestered from the folk; and it was bruited abroad in the city that the king had found his brother, who was lost years agone..Reshid (Er), Ibn
es Semmak and, i. 195..? ? ? ? ? Well-ground my polished sword is and thin and keen of edge And trenchant, eke, for smiting and long my
steel-barbed spear..? ? ? ? ? If in night's blackness thou hast plunged into the desert's heart And hast denied thine eyes the taste of sleep and its
delight,.After this came the horseman, who had taken Abou Sabir's wife, and complained of her to the king that she would not give him possession
of herself, avouching that she was his wife. The king bade bring her before him, that he might hear her speech and pronounce judgment upon her.
So the horseman came with her before him, and when the king saw her, he knew her and taking her from her ravisher, bade put the latter to death.
Then he became aware of the troops, that they murmured against him and spoke of him as a tyrant; so he turned to his officers and viziers and said
to them, 'As for me, by God the Great, I am not the king's brother! Nay, I am but one whom the king imprisoned upon a word he heard from me and
used every day to taunt me therewith. Ye think that I am the king's brother; but I am Abou Sabir and God hath given me the kingship in virtue of
my patience. As for the king who sought protection of me and I despoiled him, it was he who first wronged me, for that he despoiled me aforetime
and drove me forth of my native land and banished me, without due [cause]; wherefore I requited him with that which he had done to me, in the
way of lawful vengeance. As for the thieves who proffered repentance, there was no repentance for them with me, for that they began upon me with
foul [dealing] and waylaid me by the road and despoiled me and took my good and my sons. Now these two boys, that I took of them and whom ye
deemed slaves, are my very sons; so I avenged myself on the thieves of that which they did with me aforetime and requited them with equity. As
for the horseman whom I slew, the woman I took from him was my wife and he took her by force, but God the Most High hath restored her [to
me]; so this was my right, and my deed that I have done was just, albeit ye, [judging] by the outward of the matter, deemed that I had done this by
way of tyranny.' When the folk heard this, they marvelled and fell prostrate before him; and they redoubled in esteem for him and exceeding
affection and excused themselves to him, marvelling at that which God had done with him and how He had given him the kingship by reason of his
longsuffering and his patience and how he had raised himself by his patience from the bottom of the pit to the throne of the kingdom, what while
God cast down the [late] king from the throne into the pit. (109) Then Abou Sabir foregathered with his wife and said to her, 'How deemest thou of
the fruit of patience and its sweetness and the fruit of haste and its bitterness? Verily, all that a man doth of good and evil, he shall assuredly abide.'
On like wise, O king," continued the young treasurer, "it behoveth thee to practise patience, whenas it is possible to thee, for that patience is of the
fashion of the noble, and it is the chiefest of their reliance, especially for kings.".? ? ? ? ? But now hath Allah from my heart blotted the love of
thee, After for constancy I'd grown a name of wonderment..When his brother saw him on this wise, he doubted not but that this had betided him by
reason of severance from his people and family and said to him, 'Come, let us go forth a-hunting.' But he refused to go with him; so the elder
brother went forth to the chase, whilst the younger abode in the pavilion aforesaid. As he was diverting himself by looking out upon the garden
from the window of the palace, behold, he saw his brother's wife and with her ten black slaves and as many slave-girls. Each slave laid hold of a
damsel [and swived her] and another slave [came forth and] did the like with the queen; and when they had done their occasions, they all returned
whence they came. Therewithal there betided the King of Samarcand exceeding wonder and solacement and he was made whole of his malady,
little by little..When thou comest to the house, begin by searching the roofs; then search the closets and cabinets; and if thou find nought, humble
thyself unto the Cadi and make a show of abjection and feign thyself defeated, and after stand at the door and look as if thou soughtest a place
wherein to make water, for that there is a dark corner there. Then come forward, with a heart stouter than granite, and lay hold upon a jar of the jars
and raise it from its place. Thou wilt find under it the skirt of a veil; bring it out publicly and call the prefect in a loud voice, before those who are
present. Then open it and thou wilt find it full of blood, exceeding of redness, (103) and in it [thou wilt find also] a woman's shoes and a pair of
trousers and somewhat of linen." When I heard this from her, I rose to go out and she said to me, "Take these hundred dinars, so they may
advantage thee; and this is my guest-gift to thee." So I took them and bidding her farewell, returned to my lodging..Merry Jest of a Thief, A, ii.
186..30. Maan ben Zaideh and the Bedouin dxxxii.? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Old Man's Story ii."Forget him," quoth my censurers, "forget him; what
is he?" iii. 42..? ? ? ? ? Life with our loves was grown serene, estrangement was at end: Our dear ones all delight of love vouchsafed to us elate,.84.
Dibil el Khuzai with the Lady and Muslim ben el Welid dclxx.Tenth Officer's Story, The, ii. 172.108. Aboukir the Dyer and Abousir the Barber
dccclxvii.Meanwhile, news was brought that Khorassan had been conquered; (23) whereupon Er Reshid rejoiced and bade decorate Baghdad and
release all who were in the prisons, giving each of them a dinar and a dress. So Jaafer addressed himself to the decoration of the city and bade his
brother El Fezl ride to the prison and clothe and release the prisoners. El Fezl did his brother's bidding and released all but the young Damascene,
who abode still in the Prison of Blood, saying, "There is no power and no virtue save in God the Most High, the Sublime! Verily, we are God's and
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to Him we return." Then said El Fezl to the gaoler, "Is there any prisoner left in the prison?" "No," answered he, and El Fezl was about to depart,
when Noureddin called out to him from within the prison, saying, "O my lord, tarry, for there remaineth none in the prison other than I and indeed I
am oppressed. This is a day of clemency and there is no disputing concerning it." El Fezl bade release him; so they set him free and he gave him a
dress and a dinar. So the young man went out, bewildered and knowing not whither he should go, for that he had abidden in the prison nigh a year
and indeed his condition was changed and his favour faded, and he abode walking and turning round, lest El Muradi should come upon him and
cast him into another calamity..? ? ? ? ? a. The First Calender's Story xxxvii.Officer's Story, The Sixth, ii. 146..? ? ? ? ? i The Ninth Officer's Story
dccccxxxviii.? ? ? ? ? b. Story of the Enchanted Youth vii 3. The Porter and the Three Ladies of Baghdad ix.Would we may live together, and when
we come to die, i. 47..When the king heard this story, he said, "How like is this to our own case!" Then he bade the vizier retire to his lodging; so
he withdrew to his house and on the morrow he abode at home [till the king should summon him to his presence.].? ? ? ? ? Indeed, thou'st told the
tale of kings and men of might, Each one a lion fierce, impetuous in the fight,.When she had made an end of her song and laid down the lute, Ishac
looked fixedly on her, then took her hand and offered to kiss it; but she snatched it from him and said to him, 'Allah, O my lord, do not that!' Quoth
he, 'Be silent. By Allah, I had said that there was not in the world the like of me; but now I have found my dinar (180) in the craft but a danic, (181)
"for thou art, beyond comparison or approximation or reckoning, more excellent of skill than I! This very day will I carry thee up to the
Commander of the Faithful Haroun er Reshid, and whenas his glance lighteth on thee, thou wilt become a princess of womankind. So, Allah, Allah
upon thee, O my lady, whenas thou becomest of the household of the Commander of the Faithful, do not thou forget me!' And she replied, saying,
'Allah, O my lord, thou art the source of my fortunes and in thee is my heart fortified.' So he took her hand and made a covenant with her of this
and she swore to him that she would not forget him..124. The Saint to whom God gave a Cloud to serve him and the Devout King cccclxxiii.She
abode awaiting him thus till the end of the month, but discovered no tidings of him neither happened upon aught of his trace; wherefore she was
troubled with an exceeding perturbation and despatching her servants hither and thither in quest of him, abode in the sorest that might be of grief
and concern. When it was the beginning of the new month, she arose in the morning and bidding cry him throughout the city, sat to receive visits of
condolence, nor was there any in the city but betook himself to her, to condole with her; and they were all concerned for her, nothing doubting but
she was a man..? ? ? ? ? I supplicate Him, who parted us and doomed Our separation, that we may meet again..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.'.? ? ? ? ? It chances whiles that the blind man escapes a pit, Whilst he who is
clear of sight falls into it..? ? ? ? ? b. The Controller's Story cxix.SHEHRZAD AND SHEHRIYAR. (163).As he was about to go away, the cook
said to him, 'O youth, doubtless thou art a stranger?' And he answered, 'Yes.' Quoth the cook, 'It is reported in one of the Traditions [of the Prophet
that he said,] "Loyal admonition is [a part] of religion;" and the understanding say, "Admonition is of the characteristics of the true believers." And
indeed that which I have seen of thy fashions pleaseth me and I would fain give thee a warning.' 'Speak out thy warning,' rejoined Selim, 'and may
God strengthen thine affair!' Then said the cook, 'Know, O my son, that in this our country, whenas a stranger entereth therein and eateth of
flesh-meat and drinketh not old wine thereon, this is harmful unto him and engendereth in him dangerous disorders. Wherefore, if thou have
provided thee somewhat thereof, (71) [it is well;] but, if not, look thou procure it, ere thou take the meat and carry it away.' 'May God requite thee
with good!' rejoined Selim. 'Canst thou direct me where it is sold?' And the cook said, 'With me is all that thou seekest thereof.' 'Is there a way for
me to see it?' asked the young man; and the cook sprang up and said, 'Pass on.' So he entered and the cook showed him somewhat of wine; but he
said, 'I desire better than this.' Whereupon he opened a door and entering, said to Selim, 'Enter and follow me.'.Midmost that meadow was a palace
soaring high into the air, with battlements of red gold, set with pearls and jewels, and a two-leaved gate; and in the gateway thereof were much
people of the chiefs of the Jinn, clad in sumptuous apparel. When they saw the old man, they all cried out, saying, 'The Lady Tuhfeh is come!' And
as soon as she reached the palace-gate, they came all and dismounting her from the horse's back, carried her into the palace and fell to kissing her
hands. When she entered, she beheld a palace whereof never saw eyes the like; for therein were four estrades, one facing other, and its walls were
of gold and its ceilings of silver. It was lofty of building, wide of continence, and those who beheld it would be puzzled to describe it. At the upper
end of the hall stood a throne of red gold, set with pearls and jewels, unto which led up five steps of silver, and on the right thereof and on its left
were many chairs of gold and silver; and over the dais was a curtain let down, gold and silver wrought and broidered with pearls and jewels..The
damsel rejoiced, when the old man returned to her with the lute, and taking it from him, tuned its strings and sang the following verses:.When the
evening evened, the king sat in his privy closet and summoning the vizier, required of him the promised story. So Er Rehwan said, "Know, O king,
that.Razi (Er) and El Merouzi, ii. 28..? ? ? ? ? If with her cheek and lustre thou thyself adorn, (120) thou'lt find But chrysolites and gold, with
nought of baser metal blent..The company marvelled at this story and the ninth officer came forward and said, 'I will tell you a right goodly story I
heard at a wedding..When I came forth, I swooned away: so I sat down till my trouble subsided; then I made for my comrades and said to them, "I
have found the booty and the thief, and I affrighted him not neither troubled him, lest he should flee; but now, come, let us go to him, so we may
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make shift to lay hold upon him." Then I took them and repaired to the keeper of the garden, who had tortured me with beating, meaning to make
him taste the like of that which he had done with me and lie against him and cause him eat stick. So we rushed into the water-wheel and seizing the
keeper, pinioned him..? ? ? ? ? That I am the pledge of passion still and that my longing love And eke my yearning do overpass all longing that was
aye..108. Ali ben Tahir and the Girl Mounis ccccxxiv.? ? ? ? ? j. King Suleiman Shah and his Sons cccclxxv.In my soul the fire of yearning and
affliction rageth aye, iii. 65..? ? ? ? ? b. The Enchanted Youth xxi.The Twenty-fifth Night of the Month..."O elder," added she, "if Muslims and
Jews and Nazarenes drink wine, who are we [that we should abstain from it]?" "By Allah, O my lady," answered he, "spare thine endeavour, for
this is a thing to which I will not hearken." When she knew that he would not consent to her desire, she said to him, "O elder, I am of the slave-girls
of the Commander of the Faithful and the food waxeth on me (34) and if I drink not, I shall perish, (35) nor wilt thou be assured against the issue of
my affair. As for me, I am quit of blame towards thee, for that I have made myself known to thee and have bidden thee beware of the wrath of the
Commander of the Faithful.".Woman, The Thief and the, i. 278..? ? ? ? ? Hence on the morrow forth I fare and leave your land behind; So take
your leave of us nor fear mishap or ill event..79. Khusrau and Shirin and the Fisherman cccxci.The merchant went out and returned to the old
woman, who, seeing him changed of colour, said to him, 'What did he ask thee, [may God confound] his hoariness?' So he acquainted her with the
case and she said to him, 'Fear not; I will bring thee forth of this [strait].' Quoth he, 'God requite thee with good!' And she said, 'To-morrow go to
him with a stout heart and say, "The answer to that whereof thou askest me is that thou put the heads of two staves into one of the holes; then take
the other two staves and lay them across the middle of the first two and stop with their heads the second hole and with their butts the fourth hole.
Then take the butts of the first two staves and stop with them the third hole."' (232).146. The Lovers of Bassora dcxciii.Now the uncle's son of the
king of the city had aforetime disputed [the kingship] with him, and the people misliked the king; but God the Most High decreed that he should get
the better of his cousin. However, jealousy of him abode in his heart and he acquainted the vizier, who hid it not and sent [him] money. Moreover,
he fell to summoning [all strangers who came to the town], man after man, and questioning them of their faith and their worldly estate, and whoso
answered him not [to his liking], he took his good. (231) Now a certain wealthy man of the Muslims was on a journey and it befell that he arrived
at that city by night, unknowing what was to do, and coming to the ruin aforesaid, gave the old woman money and said to her, 'No harm upon thee.'
Whereupon she lifted up her voice and prayed [for him], He set down his merchandise by her [and abode with her] the rest of the night and the next
day..? ? ? ? ? How often, too, hath gladness come to light Whence nought but dole thou didst anticipate!.? ? ? ? ? And to the birds' descant in the
foredawns, From out the boughs it flowered forth and grew,.54. The Woman whose Hands were cut off for Almsgiving dcxli.? ? ? ? ? In wine, as
the glittering sunbeams bright, my heart's contentment is, That banishes hence, with various joys, all kinds of care and dole..?STORY OF THE
OLD WOMAN, THE MERCHANT AND THE KING..One day, Ishac let bring all who were with him of slave-girls from the house of instruction
and carried them up to Er Reshid's palace, leaving none in his house save Tuhfeh and a cookmaid; for that he bethought him not of Tuhfeh, nor did
she occur to his mind, and none of the damsels remembered him of her. When she saw that the house was empty of the slave-girls, she took the lute
(now she was unique in her time in smiting upon the lute, nor had she her like in the world, no, not Ishac himself, nor any other) and sang thereto
the following verses:.The folk marvelled at this story and as for the prefect and El Melik ez Zahir, they said, 'Wrought ever any the like of this
device?' And they marvelled with the utterest of wonderment Then arose a third officer and said, 'Hear what betided me, for it is yet stranger and
more extraordinary..The fuller gave not over sleeping till sunrise, when he awoke and finding himself in this plight, misdoubted of his affair and
imagined that he was a Turk and abode putting one foot forward and drawing the other back. Then said he in himself, 'I will go to my dwelling, and
if my wife know me, then am I Ahmed the fuller; but, if she know me not, I am a Turk.' So he betook himself to his house; but when the artful
baggage his wife saw him, she cried out in his face, saying, 'Whither away, O trooper? Wilt thou break into the house of Ahmed the fuller, and he a
man of repute, having a brother-in-law a Turk, a man of high standing with the Sultan? An thou depart not, I will acquaint my husband and he will
requite thee thy deed.'.The king gave him money and men and troops galore and Bekhtzeman said in himself, 'Now am I fortified with this army
and needs must I conquer my enemy therewith and overcome him;' but he said not, 'With the aid of God the Most High.' So his enemy met him and
overcame him again and he was defeated and put to the rout and fled at a venture. His troops were dispersed from him and his money lost and the
enemy followed after him. So he sought the sea and passing over to the other side, saw a great city and therein a mighty citadel. He asked the name
of the city and to whom it belonged and they said to him, 'It belongeth to Khedidan the king.' So he fared on till he came to the king's palace aud
concealing his condition, passed himself off for a horseman (120) and sought service with King Khedidan, who attached him to his household and
entreated him with honour; but his heart still clave to his country and his home..118. The Jewish Cadi and his Pious Wife cccclxv.Therewith
Nuzhet el Fuad rejoiced and said, "Indeed, this is an excellent device." [Then Aboulhusn stretched himself out] forthright and she shut his eyes and
tied his feet and covered him with the kerchief and did what [else] her lord had bidden her; after which she rent her dress and uncovering her head,
let down her hair and went in to the Lady Zubeideh, crying out and weeping, When the princess saw her in this case, she said to her, "What plight is
this [in which I see thee]? What is thy story and what maketh thee weep?" And Nuzhet el Fuad answered, weeping and crying out the while, "O my
lady, may thy head live and mayst thou survive Aboulhusn el Khelia! For he is dead." The Lady Zubeideh mourned for him and said, "Alas for
Aboulhusn el Khelia!" And she wept for him awhile. Then she bade her treasuress give Nuzhet el Fuad a hundred dinars and a piece of silk and
said to her, "O Nuzhet el Fuad, go, lay him out and carry him forth."
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