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IF I SAY IF THE POEMS AND SHORT STORIES OF BORIS VIAN
When Tuhfeh beheld this, she called to mind her lord and wept sore and said, 'I beseech God the Most High to vouchsafe me speedy deliverance, so
I may return to my palace and that my high estate and queendom and glory and be reunited with my lord and master Er Reshid.' Then she walked in
that garden and saw in its midst a dome of white marble, raised on columns of black teak and hung with curtains embroidered with pearls and
jewels. Amiddleward this pavilion was a fountain, inlaid with all manner jacinths, and thereon a statue of gold, and [beside it] a little door. She
opened the door and found herself in a long passage; so she followed it and behold, a bath lined with all kinds of precious marbles and floored with
a mosaic of pearls and jewels. Therein were four cisterns of alabaster, one facing other, and the ceiling of the bath was of glass coloured with all
manner colours, such as confounded the understanding of the folk of understanding and amazed the wit..? ? ? ? ? d. The Fourth Voyage of Sindbad
the Sailor.? ? ? ? ? The fires in my vitals that rage if I did but discover to view, Their ardour the world to consume, from the East to the West, might
avail..When it was the day of the going-in, (110) Bihzad, of his haste and lack of patience, betook himself to the wall, which was between himself
and the princess's lodging and in which there was a hole pierced, and looked, so he might see his bride, of his haste. But the bride's mother saw him
and this was grievous to her; so she took from one of the servants two red-hot iron spits and thrust them into the hole through which the prince was
looking. The spits ran into his eyes and put them out and he fell down aswoon and joyance was changed and became mourning and sore concern.
See, then, O king," continued the youth, "the issue of the prince's haste and lack of deliberation, for indeed his haste bequeathed him long
repentance and his joy was changed to mourning; and on like wise was it with the woman who hastened to put out his eyes and deliberated not. All
this was the doing of haste; wherefore it behoveth the king not to be hasty in putting me to death, for that I am under the grasp of his hand, and
what time soever thou desirest my slaughter, it shall not escape [thee].".So saying, he sprang to his feet and catching up the thigh-bone of one of the
dead, cried out at the top of his voice, saying, 'O ye dead, take them!' And he smote one of them, whilst his comrade [El Merouzi] smote another
and they cried out at them and buffeted them on the napes of their necks; whereupon the thieves left that which was with them of plunder and fled;
and indeed their wits forsook them [for terror] and they stayed not in their flight till they came forth of the Magians' burial-ground and left it a
parasang's length behind them, when they halted, trembling and affrighted for the soreness of that which had betided them of fear and amazement
at the dead..? ? ? ? ? Ye are the pleasaunce of my soul; or present though you be Or absent from me, still my heart and thought with you
remain..How long will ye admonished be, without avail or heed? iii. 40..? ? ? ? ? Brother of En Numan, with thee lies an old man's anguish to allay,
A graybeard slain, may God make fair his deeds upon the Reckoning-Day!.? ? ? ? ? m. The Goldsmith and the Cashmere Singing- girl
dlxxxvi.Eleventh Officer's Story, The, ii. 175..? ? ? ? ? No rest is there for me, no life wherein I may delight, Nor pleasant meat nor drink avails to
please me, night or day..There was once a king of the kings, by name Ibrahim, to whom the kings abased themselves and did obedience; but he had
no son and was straitened of breast because of this, fearing lest the kingship go forth of his hand. He ceased not vehemently to desire a son and to
buy slave-girls and lie with them, till one of them conceived, whereat he rejoiced with an exceeding joy and gave gifts and largesse galore. When
the girl's months were accomplished and the season of her delivery drew near, the king summoned the astrologers and they watched for the hour of
her child-bearing and raised astrolabes [towards the sun] and took strait note of the time. The damsel gave birth to a male child, whereat the king
rejoiced with an exceeding joy, and the people heartened each other with the glad news of this..? ? ? ? ? The curtain of delight, perforce, we've
lifted through the friend, (143) For tidings of great joy, indeed, there came to us of late..When Er Razi heard this, he said, 'Yonder wittol lusteth
after my wife; but I will do him a mischief.' Then he rushed in upon them, and when El Merouzi saw him, he marvelled at him and said to him,
'How didst thou make thine escape?' So he told him the trick he had played and they abode talking of that which they had collected from the folk
[by way of alms], and indeed they had gotten great store of money. Then said El Merouzi, 'Verily, mine absence hath been prolonged and fain
would I return to my own country.' Quoth Er Rasi,' As thou wilt;' and the other said, 'Let us divide the money we have gotten and do thou go with
me to my country, so I may show thee my tricks and my fashions.' 'Come to-morrow,' replied Er Razi, 'and we will divide the money.'.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..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..Then said the Khalif to her, "I lie and my eunuch lieth, and thou liest and thy waiting-woman lieth; so methinks we were best go, all four of us
together, that we may see which of us telleth the truth." Quoth Mesrour, "Come, let us go, that I may put this ill-omened old woman to shame (37)
and deal her a sound drubbing for her lying." And she answered him, saying, "O dotard, is thy wit like unto my wit? Indeed, thy wit is as the hen's
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wit." Mesrour was incensed at her words and would have laid violent hands on her, but the Lady Zubeideh warded him off from her and said to
him, "Her sooth-fastness will presently be distinguished from thy sooth-fastness and her leasing from thy leasing.".? ? ? ? ? Were not the darkness
(193) still in gender masculine, As ofttimes is the case with she-things passing fine,.THE BOOK OF THE THOUSAND NIGHTS AND ONE
NIGHT..143. Ibrahim of Mosul and the Devil dclxxxvii.King Suleiman Shah and his Sons, Story of, i. 150.At daybreak, my friend returned and
opening the door, came in, bringing with him meat-pottage (177) and fritters and bees' honey, (178) and said to me, 'By Allah, thou must needs
excuse me, for that I was with a company and they locked the door on me and have but now let me go.' But I returned him no answer. Then he set
before me that which was with him and I ate a single mouthful and went out, running, so haply I might overtake that which had escaped me. (179)
When I came to the palace, I saw over against it eight-and-thirty gibbets set up, whereon were eight-and-thirty men crucified, and under them
eight-and-thirty concubines as they were moons. So I enquired of the reason of the crucifixion of the men and concerning the women in question,
and it was said unto me, 'The men [whom thou seest] crucified the Khalif found with yonder damsels, who are his favourites.' When I heard this, I
prostrated myself in thanksgiving to God and said, 'God requite thee with good, O my friend!' For that, had he not invited me [and kept me perforce
in his house] that night, I had been crucified with these men, wherefore praise be to God!.When the night came, the king sat in his privy chamber
and sending after the vizier, sought of him the promised story; and he said, "Know, O august king, that.? ? ? ? ? i. The Woman who made her
Husband Sift Dust dcccclxxxvi.When the king heard this, he said, "Restore him to the prison till the morrow, so we may look into his affair; for
that deliberation in affairs is advisable and the slaughter of this [youth] shall not escape [us].".When the king heard the vizier's speech, he deemed it
goodly and it pleased him; so he bade him go away to his house, and there he abode his day long..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..Rich Man who gave his Fair Daughter in Marriage to the Poor Old Man, The, i. 247..So each of them fared on with that which was with
him and gave not over going till they met in one of the inns (33) and each complained to the other of that which he had abidden of travel [in quest
of custom] and of the lack of demand for his wares. Now each of them had it in mind to cheat his fellow; so El Merouzi said to Er Razi, 'Wilt thou
sell me that?' 'Yes,' answered he, and the other continued, 'And wilt thou buy that which is with me?' Er Razi assented; so they agreed upon this and
each of them sold his fellow that which was with him [in exchange for the other's ware]; after which they bade each other farewell and parted. As
soon as they were out of each other's sight, they examined their loads, to see what was therein, and one of them found that he had a load of sheep's
dung and the other that he had a load of goat's dung; whereupon each of them turned back in quest of his fellow. They met in the inn aforesaid and
laughed at each other and cancelling their bargain, agreed to enter into partnership and that all that they had of money and other good should be in
common between them, share and share alike..? ? ? ? ? Where is a man's resource and what can he do? It is the Almighty's will; we most
submit..Then she went away, and when the girl's master came, she sought his leave to go with the old woman and he granted her leave. So the
beldam took her and carried her to the king's door. The damsel entered with her, unknowing whither she went, and beheld a goodly house and
chambers adorned [with gold and colours] that were no idol's chambers. Then came the king and seeing her beauty and grace, went up to her, to
kiss her; whereupon she fell down in a fit and strove with her hands and feet. When he saw this, he was solicitous for her and held aloof from her
and left her; but the thing was grievous to her and she refused meat and drink, and as often as the king drew near her, she fled from him in affright,
wherefore he swore by Allah that he would not approach her, save with her consent, and fell to guerdoning her with trinkets and raiment, but she
only redoubled in aversion to him..? ? ? ? ? Oft as I strove to make her keep the troth of love, Unto concealment's ways still would she turn
aside..Meanwhile Shah Khatoun went in to the king's son and conceived by him and bore a son, as he were the resplendent moon. When Belehwan
saw this that had betided his brother, jealousy and envy overcame him; so he went in one night to his father's house and coming to his brother's
lodging, saw the nurse sleeping at the chamber-door, with the cradle before her and therein his brother's child asleep. Belehwan stood by him and
fell to looking upon his face, the radiance whereof was as that of the moon, and Satan insinuated himself into his heart, so that he bethought himself
and said, 'Why is not this child mine? Indeed, I am worthier of him than my brother, [yea], and of the damsel and the kingship.' Then envy got the
better of him and anger spurred him, so that he took out a knife and setting it to the child's gullet, cut his throat and would have severed his
windpipe..When she had made an end of her song, Queen Es Shuhba arose and said, 'Never heard I from any the like of this.' And she drew Tuhfeh
to her and fell to kissing her. Then she took leave of her and flew away; and all the birds took flight with her, so that they walled the world; whilst
the rest of the kings tarried behind..? ? ? ? ? v. The Stolen Purse dccccxcix.? ? ? ? ? a. Story of the Ox and the Ass.The Twenty-First Night of the
Month..?STORY OF THE KING WHO LOST KINGDOM AND WIFE AND WEALTH AND GOD RESTORED THEM TO HIM..? ? ? ? ? So I
stretch out my root neath the flood And my branches turn back to it there..Then they accosted the owner of the ass and chaffered with him and he
said, 'I will not sell him but for ten thousand dirhems.' They offered him a thousand dirhems; but he refused and swore that he would not sell the ass
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but for that which he had said. They ceased not to add to their bidding, till the price reached five thousand dirhems, whilst their fellow still said, 'I
will not sell him but for ten thousand dirhems.' The money-changer counselled him to sell, but he would not do this and said to him, 'Harkye,
gaffer! Thou hast no knowledge of this ass's case. Concern thyself with silver and gold and what pertaineth thereto of change and exchange; for
indeed the virtue of this ass passeth thy comprehension. To every craft its craftsman and to every means of livelihood its folk.'.The old man kissed
his hand and went away; whereupon quoth Er Reshid to him, 'O Ishac, who is yonder man and what is his occasion?' 'O my lord,' answered the
other, 'this is a man called Said the Slave-dealer, and he it is who buyeth us slave-girls and mamelukes. (169) He avoucheth that with him is a fair
[slave-girl, a] lutanist, whom he hath withheld from sale, for that he could not fairly sell her till he had shown her to me.' 'Let us go to him,' said the
Khalif,'so we may look on her, by way of diversion, and see what is in the slave-dealer's barrack of slave-girls.' And Ishac answered,
'Commandment belongeth to God and to the Commander of the Faithful.' Then he went on before them and they followed in his track till they came
to the slave-dealer's barrack and found it high of building and spacious of continence, with sleeping-cells and chambers therein, after the number of
the slave-girls, and folk sitting upon the benches..? ? ? ? ? Ramazan in my life ne'er I fasted, nor e'er Have I eaten of flesh, save in public (57) it
were..Thiefs Story, The, ii. 165..On the morrow, he repaired to the druggist, who saluted him and came to meet him and rejoiced in him and smiled
in his face, deeming his wife innocent. Then he questioned him of his yesterday's case and he told him how he had fared, saying, 'O my brother,
when the cuckold knocked at the door, I would have entered the chest; but his wife forbade me and rolled me up in the rug. The man entered and
thought of nothing but the chest; so he broke it open and abode as he were a madman, going up and coming down. Then he went his way and I
came out and we abode on our wonted case till eventide, when she gave me this shirt of her husband's; and behold, I am going to her.'.?STORY OF
THE FOUL-FAVOURED MAN AND HIS FAIR WIFE..Khelbes and his Wife and the Learned Man, i. 301..When the Khalif heard this, he
laughed heartily and said, "By Allah, O my brother, thou art indeed excused in this matter, now that I know the cause and that the cause hath a tail.
Nevertheless if it please God, I will not sever myself from thee." "O my guest," replied Aboulhusn, "did I not say to thee, 'Far be it that what is past
should recur! For that I will never again foregather with any'?" Then the Khalif rose and Aboulhusn set before him a dish of roast goose and a cake
of manchet-bread and sitting down, fell to cutting off morsels and feeding the Khalif therewith. They gave not over eating thus till they were
content, when Aboulhusn brought bowl and ewer and potash (16) and they washed their hands..Then she turned to the old man who had delivered
her from the pit and prayed for him and gave him presents galore and among them a myriad of money; (9) and they all departed from her, except
her husband. When she was alone with him, she made him draw near unto her and rejoiced in his coming and gave him the choice of abiding with
her. Moreover, she assembled the people of the city and set out to them his virtue and worth and counselled them to invest him with the charge of
their governance and besought them to make him king over them. They fell in with her of this and he became king and took up his abode amongst
them, whilst she gave herself up to her religious exercises and abode with her husband on such wise as she was with him aforetime. (10) Nor,"
added the vizier, "is this story, O king of the time, more extraordinary or more delightful than that of the journeyman and the girl whose belly he
slit and fled.".Meanwhile, the Lady Zubeideh, the wife of the Commander of the Faithful, made a banquet in her palace and assembled her
slave-girls. As for Sitt el Milah, she came, weeping-eyed and mournful-hearted, and those who were present blamed her for this, whereupon she
recited the following verses:.72. Haroun er Reshid and the three Girls ccclxxxvii.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.'.The servant said no more to him, but, when it was morning, he acquainted a number of the king's
servants with this and they said, 'This is an opportunity for us. Come let us assemble together and acquaint the king with this, so the young
merchant may lose favour with him and he rid us of him and we be at rest from him.' So they assembled together and going in to the king, said to
him, 'We have a warning we would give thee.' Quoth he, 'And what is your warning?' And they said, 'Yonder youth, the merchant, whom thou hast
taken into favour and whose rank thou hast exalted above the chiefs of the people of thy household, we saw yesterday draw his sword and offer to
fall upon thee, so he might slay thee.' When the king heard this, his colour changed and he said to them, 'Have ye proof of this?' Quoth they, 'What
proof wouldst thou have? If thou desire this, feign thyself drunken again this night and lie down, as if asleep, and watch him, and thou wilt see with
thine eyes all that we have named to thee.'.? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ea. Story of the Barber's First Brother xxxi.37. The Imam Abou Yousuf with Er Reshid
and Jaafer dlv.As for Firouz, when he went forth from his house, he sought the letter, but found it not; so he returned home. Now his return fell in
with the king's going forth and he found the latter's sandal in his house, whereat his wit was dazed and he knew that the king had not sent him away
but for a purpose of his own. However, he held his peace and spoke not a word, but, taking the letter, went on his errand and accomplished it and
returned to the king, who gave him a hundred dinars. So Firouz betook himself to the market and bought what beseemeth women of goodly gifts
and returning to his wife, saluted her and gave her all that he had brought and said to her, "Arise [go] to thy father's house." "Wherefore?" asked
she, and he said, "Verily, the king hath been bountiful to me and I would have thee show forth this, so thy father may rejoice in that which he seeth
upon thee." "With all my heart," answered she and arising forthright, betook herself to the house of her father, who rejoiced in her coming and in
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that which he saw upon her; and she abode with him a month's space, and her husband made no mention of her..157. Mesrour and Zein el Mewasif
dcccxlv.40. The Khalif El Mamoun and the Strange Doctor cccvi.? ? ? ? ? a. Story of the Eunuch Sewab (228) cccxxxiv.Presently Aboulhusn
turned to a damsel and called to her; whereupon she came to him and he said to her, "By the protection of God, O damsel, am I Commander of the
Faithful?" "Yes, indeed," answered she; "by the protection of God thou in this time art Commander of the Faithful." Quoth he, "By Allah, thou
liest, O thousandfold strumpet!" Then he turned to the chief eunuch and called to him, whereupon he came to him and kissing the earth before him,
said, "Yes, O Commander of the Faithful." "Who is Commander of the Faithful?" asked Aboulhusn. "Thou," replied the eunuch and Aboulhusn
said, "Thou liest, thousandfold catamite that thou art!" Then he turned to another eunuch and said to him, "O my chief, (20) by the protection of
God, am I Commander of the Faithful?" "Ay, by Allah, O my lord!" answered he. "Thou in this time art Commander of the Faithful and Vicar of
the Lord of the Worlds." Aboulhusn laughed at himself and misdoubted of his reason and was perplexed at what he saw and said, "In one night I
am become Khalif! Yesterday I was Aboulhusn the Wag, and to-day I am Commander of the Faithful." Then the chief eunuch came up to him and
said, "O Commander of the Faithful, (the name of God encompass thee!) thou art indeed Commander of the Faithful and Vicar of the Lord of the
Worlds!" And the slave-girls and eunuchs came round about him, till he arose and abode wondering at his case..Suleiman Shah and his Sons, Story
of King, i. 150..The folk marvelled at this story with the utmost wonderment and the seventh officer said, 'There befell me in Alexandria the
[God-]guarded a marvellous thing, [and it was that one told me the following story]..The two girls let me down from fourscore fathoms' height, i.
49..Unto me the whole world's gladness is thy nearness and thy sight, iii. 15..As they abode thus on the fourth day, behold, a company of folk
giving their beasts the rein and crying aloud and saying, "Quick! Quick! Haste to our rescue, O King!" Therewithal the king's chamberlains and
officers accosted them and said to them, "What is behind you and what hath befallen you?" Quoth they, "Bring us before the king." [So they carried
them to Ins ben Cais;] and when they saw him, they said to him, "O king, except thou succour us, we are dead men; for that we are a folk of the
Benou Sheiban, (67) who have taken up our abode in the parts of Bassora, and Hudheifeh the Arab (68) hath come down on us with his horses and
his men and hath slain our horsemen and carried off our women and children; nor was one saved of the tribe but he who fled; wherefore we crave
help [first] by God the Most High, then by thy life.".50. El Melik en Nasir and the Three Masters of Police dciii.As for the Khalif, he swooned
away for laughing and said, "O Aboulhusn, thou wilt never cease to be a wag and do rarities and oddities!" Quoth he, "O Commander of the
Faithful, I played off this trick, for that the money was exhausted, which thou gavest me, and I was ashamed to ask of thee again. When I was
single, I could never keep money; but since thou marriedst me to this damsel here, if I possessed thy wealth, I should make an end of it. So, when
all that was in my hand was spent, I wrought this trick, so I might get of thee the hundred dinars and the piece of silk; and all this is an alms from
our lord. But now make haste to give me the thousand dinars and quit thee of thine oath.".Vizier, The King of Hind and his, ii. 105..The learned
man bethought him awhile of this, then made for Khelbes's house, which adjoined his own, still holding the latter; and when they entered, they
found the young man lying on the bed with Khelbes's wife; whereupon quoth he to him, 'O accursed one, the calamity is with thee and in thine own
house!' So Khelbes put away his wife and went forth, fleeing, and returned not to his own land. This, then," continued the vizier, "is the
consequence of lewdness, for whoso purposeth in himself craft and perfidy, they get possession of him, and had Khelbes conceived of himself that
(266) which he conceived of the folk of dishonour and calamity, there had betided him nothing of this. Nor is this story, rare and extraordinary
though it be, more extraordinary or rarer than that of the pious woman whose husband's brother accused her of lewdness.".Presently, she heard a
blowing behind her; so she turned and behold, a head without a body and with eyes slit endlong; it was of the bigness of an elephant's head and
bigger and had a mouth as it were an oven and projecting tusks, as they were grapnels, and hair that trailed upon the earth. So Tuhfeh said, 'I take
refuge with God from Satan the Stoned!' and recited the Two Amulets; (217) what while the head drew near her and said to her, 'Peace be upon
thee, O princess of Jinn and men and unique pearl of her age and her time! May God still continue thee on life, for all the lapsing of the days, and
reunite thee with thy lord the Imam!' (218) 'And upon thee be peace,' answered she, 'O thou whose like I have not seen among the Jinn!' Quoth the
head, 'We are a people who avail not to change their favours and we are called ghouls. The folk summon us to their presence, but we may not
present ourselves before them [without leave]. As for me, I have gotten leave of the Sheikh Aboultawaif to present myself before thee and I desire
of thy favour that thou sing me a song, so I may go to thy palace and question its haunters (219) concerning the plight of thy lord after thee and
return to thee; and know, O Tuhfet es Sudour, that between thee and thy lord is a distance of fifty years' journey to the diligent traveller.' 'Indeed,'
rejoined Tuhfeh, 'thou grievest me [for him] between whom and me is fifty years' journey. And the head said to her, 'Be of good heart and cheerful
eye, for the kings of the Jinn will restore thee to him in less than the twinkling of an eye.' Quoth she,' I will sing thee an hundred songs, so thou wilt
bring me news of my lord and that which hath befallen him after me.' And the head answered, saying, 'Do thou favour me and sing me a song, so I
may go to thy lord and bring thee news of him, for that I desire, before I go, to hear thy voice, so haply my thirst (220) may be quenched.' So she
took the lute and tuning it, sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Whilere, the verses that I made it was thy wont to flout, Saying, "No passer by the
way (105) hath part in me or mine..When it was the second day, the second of the king's viziers, whose name was Beheroun, came in to him and
said, "God advance the king! This that yonder youth hath done is a grave matter and a foul deed and a heinous against the household of the king."
So Azadbekht bade fetch the youth, because of the saying of the vizier; and when he came into his presence, he said to him, "Out on thee, O youth!
Needs must I slay thee by the worst of deaths, for indeed thou hast committed a grave crime, and I will make thee a warning to the folk." "O king,"
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answered the youth, "hasten not, for the looking to the issues of affairs is a pillar of the realm and [a cause of] continuance and sure stablishment
for the kingship. Whoso looketh not to the issues of affairs, there befalleth him that which befell the merchant, and whoso looketh to the issues of
affairs, there betideth him of joyance that which betided the merchant's son." "And what is the story of the merchant and his son?" asked the king.
"O king," answered the youth,.? ? ? ? ? a. The Unlucky Merchant ccccxl.?STORY OF THE KING AND HIS CHAMBERLAIN'S WIFE..When the
night darkened on her, she called him to mind and her heart clave to him and sleep visited her not; and on this wise she abode days and nights, till
she sickened and abstained from food. So her lord went in to her and said to her, "O Sitt el Milah, how findest thou thyself?" "O my lord,"
answered she, "I am dead without recourse and I beseech thee to bring me my shroud, so I may look on it before my death." Therewithal he went
out from her, sore concerned for her, and betook himself to a friend of his, a draper, who had been present on the day when the damsel was cried
[for sale]. Quoth his friend to him, "Why do I see thee troubled?" And he answered, "Sitt el Milah is at the point of death and these three days she
hath neither eaten nor drunken. I questioned her to-day of her case and she said, 'O my lord, buy me a shroud, so I may look on it before my
death.'" Quoth the draper, "Methinks nought ails her but that she is enamoured of the young Damascene and I counsel thee to mention his name to
her and avouch to her that he hath foregathered with thee on her account and is desirous of coming to thy house, so he may hear somewhat of her
singing. If she say, 'I reck not of him, for there is that to do with me which distracteth me from the Damascene and from other than he,' know that
she saith sooth concerning her sickness; but, if she say to thee other than this, acquaint me therewith.'".? ? ? ? ? My place is the place of the fillet
and pearls And the fair are most featly with jasmine bedight,.Abdallah ben Nafi and the King's Son of Cashghar, ii. 195..? ? ? ? ? A damsel made
for love and decked with subtle grace; Thou'dst deem the very sun had borrowed from her face.."Away with him from me! Who is at the door?"
"Kutheiyir Azzeh," (52) replied Adi, and Omar said, "It is he who says in one of his odes ... " [And he repeated the following verses:].? ? ? ? ? The
absent ones' harbinger came us unto With tidings of those who (129) had caused us to rue..When Jaafer saw him, his reason was like to depart for
shame and he knew that the chamberlain had been deceived by the likeness of the name; and Abdulmelik also perceived how the case stood and
confusion was manifest to him in Jaafer's face. So he put on a cheerful favour and said, "No harm be upon you! (149) Bring us of these dyed
clothes." So they brought him a dyed gown (150) and he put it on and sat discoursing cheerily with Jaafer and jesting with him. Then said he, "Give
us to drink of your wine." So they poured him out a pint and he said, "Be ye indulgent with us, for we have no wont of this." Then he chatted and
jested with them till Jaafer's breast dilated and his constraint ceased from him and his shamefastness, and he rejoiced in this with an exceeding joy
and said to Abdulmelik, "What is thine errand?" Quoth the other, "I come (may God amend thee!) on three occasions, whereof I would have thee
bespeak the Khalif; to wit, firstly, I have on me a debt to the amount of a thousand thousand dirhems, (151) which I would have discharged;
secondly, I desire for my son the office of governor of a province, whereby his rank may be raised; and thirdly, I would fain have thee marry him to
a daughter of the Khalif, for that she is his cousin and he is a match for her." And Jaafer said, "God accomplished! unto thee these three occasions.
As for the money, it shall presently be carried to thy house; as for the government, I make thy son viceroy of Egypt; and as for the marriage, I give
him to wife such an one, the daughter of our Lord the Commander of the Faithful, at a dowry of such and such a sum. So depart in the assurance of
God the Most High.".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..All intercessions come and all alike do ill succeed, ii. 218..?
? ? ? ? Yea, and black slaves he proffered me and slave-girls big with child And steeds of price, with splendid arms and trappings rich
bedight..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:.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.".?OF
CLEMENCY..An if ye'd of evil be quit, look that no evil ye do, ii. 192..So we went with him till he came to the place where my slave had buried
the money and dug there and brought it out; whereat I marvelled with the utmost wonder and we carried it to the prefect's house. When the latter
saw the money, he rejoiced with an exceeding joy and bestowed on me a dress of honour. Then he restored the money straightway to the Sultan and
we left the youth in prison; whilst I said to my slave who had taken the money, "Did yonder young man see thee, what time thou buriedst the
money?" "No, by the Great God!" answered he. So I went in to the young man, the prisoner, and plied him with wine till he recovered, when I said
to him, "Tell me how thou stolest the money." "By Allah," answered he, "I stole it not, nor did I ever set eyes on it till I brought it forth of the
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earth!" Quoth I, "How so?" And he said, "Know that the cause of my falling into your hands was my mother's imprecation against me; for that I
evil entreated her yesternight and beat her and she said to me, 'By Allah, O my son, God shall assuredly deliver thee into the hand of the oppressor!'
Now she is a pious woman. So I went out forthright and thou sawest me in the way and didst that which thou didst; and when beating was
prolonged on me, my senses failed me and I heard one saying to me, 'Fetch it.' So I said to you what I said and he (145) guided me till I came to the
place and there befell what befell of the bringing out of the money.".Next morning, the old woman said to him, 'When the lady cometh to thee, do
thou arise and kiss her hand and say to her, "I am a strange man and indeed cold and hunger slay me;" so haply she may give thee somewhat that
thou mayst expend upon thy case.' And he answered, 'Hearkening and obedience.' Then she took him by the hand and carrying him without her
house, seated him at the door. As he sat, behold, the lady came up to him, whereupon the old woman rose to her and Selim kissed her hand and
offered up prayers for her. Then he looked on her and when he saw her, he knew her for his wife; so he cried out and wept and groaned and
lamented; whereupon she came up to him and cast herself upon him; for indeed she knew him with all knowledge, even as he knew her. So she laid
hold of him and embraced him and called to her serving-men and attendants and those who were about her; and they took him up and carried him
forth of that place..So Belehwan the froward abode king in his father's room and his affairs prospered, what while the young Melik Shah lay in the
underground dungeon four full-told years, till his charms faded and his favour changed. When God (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He!)
willed to relieve him and bring him forth of the prison, Belehwan sat one day with his chief officers and the grandees of his state and discoursed
with them of the story of King Suleiman Shah and what was in his heart. Now there were present certain viziers, men of worth, and they said to
him, 'O king, verily God hath been bountiful unto thee and hath brought thee to thy wish, so that thou art become king in thy father's stead and hast
gotten thee that which thou soughtest. But, as for this boy, there is no guilt in him, for that, from the day of his coming into the world, he hath seen
neither ease nor joyance, and indeed his favour is faded and his charms changed [with long prison]. What is his offence that he should merit this
punishment? Indeed, it is others than he who were to blame, and God hath given thee the victory over them, and there is no fault in this poor wight.'
Quoth Belehwan, 'Indeed, it is as ye say; but I am fearful of his craft and am not assured from his mischief; belike the most part of the folk will
incline unto him.' 'O king,' answered they, 'what is this boy and what power hath he? If thou fear him, send him to one of the frontiers.' And
Belehwan said, 'Ye say sooth: we will send him to be captain over such an one of the marches.'.Seventh Officer's Story, The, ii. 150..? ? ? ? ? I am
become, for severance from my loved one, Like a left hand, forsaken of the right..There was once a man of the drapers, who had a fair wife, and
she was curtained (54) and chaste. A certain young man saw her coming forth of the bath and loved her and his heart was occupied with her. So he
cast about [to get access to her] with all manner of devices, but availed not to win to her; and when he was weary of endeavour and his patience
was exhausted for weariness and his fortitude failed him and he was at an end of his resources against her, he complained of this to an old woman
of ill-omen, (55) who promised him to bring about union between him and her. He thanked her for this and promised her all manner of good; and
she said to him, "Get thee to her husband and buy of him a turban-cloth of fine linen, and let it be of the goodliest of stuffs.".So, on the morrow, she
made her ready and donning the costliest of apparel, adorned herself with the most magnificent of ornaments and the highest of price and stained
her hands with henna. Then she let down her tresses upon her shoulders and went forth, walking along with coquettish swimming gait and amorous
grace, followed by her slave-girls, till she came to the young merchant's shop and sitting down thereat, under colour of seeking stuffs, saluted him
and demanded of him somewhat of merchandise. So he brought out to her various kinds of stuffs and she took them and turned them over, talking
with him the while. Then said she to him, "Look at the goodliness of my shape and my symmetry. Seest thou in me any default?" And he answered,
"No, O my lady." "Is it lawful," continued she, "in any one that he should slander me and say that I am humpbacked?".Envy and Malice, Of, i.
125..? ? ? ? ? I wonder, shall I and the friend who's far from me Once more be granted of Fate to meet, we twain!.When the king heard his speech,
he turned to him and said, "It is grievous to me, O vizier of good counsel." And he told him that the [other] sages testified [to the correctness of
their fellow's interpretation of the dream]; whereupon Er Rehwan sighed and knew that the king went in fear of him; but he showed him fortitude
and said to him, "God assain the king! My counsel is that the king accomplish his commandment and execute his ordinance, for that needs must
death be and it is liefer to me that I die, oppressed, than that I die, an oppressor. But, if the king see fit to defer the putting of me to death till the
morrow and will pass this night with me and take leave of me, when the morrow cometh, the king shall do what he will.".He gave not over going
and the journey was pleasant to him, till they came to a goodly land, abounding in birds and wild beasts, whereupon El Abbas started a gazelle and
shot it with an arrow. Then he dismounted and cutting its throat, said to his servant, "Alight thou and skin it and carry it to the water." Aamir
answered him [with "Hearkening and obedience"] and going down to the water, kindled a fire and roasted the gazelle's flesh. Then they ate their fill
and drank of the water, after which they mounted again and fared on diligently, and Aamir still unknowing whither El Abbas was minded to go. So
he said to him, "O my lord, I conjure thee by God the Great, wilt thou not tell me whither thou intendest?" El Abbas looked at him and made
answer with the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? For the uses of food I was fashioned and made; The hands of the noble me wrought and inlaid..When
King Shah Bekht heard this, he said in himself, "How like is this story to my present case with this vizier, who hath not his like!" Then he bade him
depart to his own house and come again at eventide..Malice, Of Envy and, i. 125..71. Yehya ben Khalid and the Poor Man dclvi.? ? ? ? ? m. The
Thirteenth Officer's Story dccccxxxix.The billows of thy love o'erwhelm me passing sore, ii. 226..So I arose and gathering wood and planks from
the wrecks, wrought of them the semblance of a boat [to wit, a raft,] and bound it fast with ropes, saying, 'I will embark thereon and fare with this
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water into the inward of the mountain. If it bring me to the mainland or to a place where I may find relief and safety, [well and good]; else I shall
[but] perish, even as my companions have perished.' Then I collected of the riches and gold and precious stuffs, cast up there, whose owners had
perished, a great matter, and of jacinths and crude ambergris and emeralds somewhat past count, and laid all this on the raft [together with what
was left me of victual]. Then I launched it on the river and seating myself upon it, put my trust in God the Most High and committed myself to the
stream..? ? ? ? ? Thou layst on me a load too great to bear, and thus thou dost But that my burdens I may bind and so towards thee fare..? ? ? ? ? e.
The Rich Man and his Wasteful Son dcccxciii.There was once, of old days and in bygone ages and times, a king of the kings of the Persians, who
was passionately addicted to the love of women. His courtiers bespoke him of the wife of a chamberlain of his chamberlains, for that she was
endowed with beauty and loveliness and perfection, and this prompted him to go in to her. When she saw him, she knew him and said to him,
'What prompteth the king unto this that he doth?' And he answered, saying, 'Verily, I yearn after thee with an exceeding yearning and needs must I
enjoy thy favours.' And he gave her of wealth that after the like whereof women hanker; but she said, 'I cannot do that whereof the king speaketh,
for fear of my husband.' And she refused herself to him with the most rigorous of refusals and would not do his desire. So the king went out, full of
wrath, and forgot his girdle in the place..? ? ? ? ? Most like a wand of emerald my shape it is, trow I; Amongst the fragrant flow'rets there's none
with me can vie..When Galen heard this, he ordered the weaver the amount of his wife's dowry and bade him pay it to her and divorce her.
Moreover, he forbade him from returning to the practice of physic and warned him never again to take to wife a woman of better condition than
himself; and he gave him his spending-money and bade him return to his [former] craft. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary or rarer
than the story of the two sharpers who cozened each his fellow.".So King Suleiman Shah made answer unto Caesar with 'Hearkening and
obedience.' Then he arose and despatched her to him, and Cassar went in to her and found her overpassing the description wherewithal they had
described her to him; wherefore he loved her with an exceeding love and preferred her over all his women and his love for Suleiman Shah was
magnified; but Shah Khatoun's heart still clave to her son and she could say nought. As for Suleiman Shah's rebellious son, Belehwan, when he saw
that Shah Khatoun had married the king of the Greeks, this was grievous to him and he despaired of her. Meanwhile, his father Suleiman Shah kept
strait watch over the child and cherished him and named him Melik Shah, after the name of his father. When he reached the age of ten, he made the
folk swear fealty to him and appointed him his heir apparent, and after some days, [the hour of] the old king's admission [to the mercy of God]
drew near and he died..The subscribers to my "Book of the Thousand Nights and One Night" and the present "Tales from the Arabic" have now
before them a complete English rendering (the first ever made) of all the tales contained in the four printed (Arabic) Texts of the original work and
I have, therefore, thought it well to add to this, the last Volume of my Translation, full Tables of Contents of these latter, a comparison of which
will show the exact composition of the different Editions and the particulars in which they differ from one another, together with the manner in
which the various stories that make up the respective collections are distributed over the Nights. In each Table, the titles of the stories occurring
only in the Edition of which it gives the contents are printed in Italics and each Tale is referred to the number of the Night on which it is
begun..When her husband came home, she said to him, 'I desire to go a-pleasuring.' And he said, ' With all my heart.' So he went, till he came to a
goodly place, abounding in vines and water, whither he carried her and pitched her a tent beside a great tree; and she betook herself to a place
beside the tent and made her there an underground hiding-place, [in which she hid her lover]. Then said she to her husband, 'I desire to mount this
tree.' And he said, 'Do so.' So she climbed up and when she came to the top of the tree, she cried out and buffeted her face, saying, 'Lewd fellow
that thou art, are these thy usages? Thou sworest [fidelity to me] and liedst.' And she repeated her speech twice and thrice..O son of Simeon, give
no ear to other than my say, iii. 36..? ? ? ? ? a. The Cat and the Mouse dccoc.? ? ? ? ? O hills of the sands and the rugged piebald plain, Shall the
bondman of love win ever free from pain!.? ? ? ? ? Till in a robe of sandal green 'twas clad And veil that blended rose and flame (216) in hue..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 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.'.When she had made an end of her song,
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she threw the lute from her hand and wept, whilst the old man wept for her weeping. Then she fell down in a swoon and presently coming to
herself, filled the cup and drinking it off, gave the old man to drink, after which she took the lute and breaking out into song, chanted the following
verses:.99. The Three Unfortunate Lovers ccccix.?THE KING'S SON WHO FELL IN LOVE WITH THE PICTURE..? ? ? ? ? c. Hemmad the
Bedouin's Story cxliv.Eighth Officer's Story, The, ii. 155..? ? ? ? ? My fortitude fails, my endeavour is vain; My bosom is straitened. To Thee, I
complain,.? ? ? ? ? Hath spent thereon his substance, withouten stint; indeed, In his own cloak he wrapped it, he tendered it so dear.
(116).Therewithal El Abbas smiled and her verses pleased him. Then he bade the fourth damsel come forward and sing. Now she was from the land
of Morocco and her name was Belekhsha. So she came forward and taking the lute and the psaltery, tightened the strings thereof and smote thereon
in many modes; then returned to the first mode and improvising, sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? Tow'rds El Akil my journey I take; to visit
him, The wastes in praise and safety I traverse, without fear,.106. The Man of Upper Egypt and his Frank Wife dccclxii.? ? ? ? ? Her eye is sharper
than a sword; the soul with ecstasy It takes and longing leaves behind, that nothing may assain..Officer's Story, The Ninth, ii. 167..? ? ? ? ? i. King
Ibrahim and his Son cccclxxi.?STORY OF THE KING WHO KNEW THE QUINTESSENCE (204) OF THINGS..13. The Wolf and the Fox
cxlviii.? ? ? ? ? Though they their journey's goal, alas I have hidden, in their track Still will I follow on until the very planets wane..The Ninth Night
of the Month..? ? ? ? ? Think not, my lords, that I forget: the case is still the same. When such a fever fills the heart, what leach can make it
whole?.? ? ? ? ? For if "Her grave above her is levelled" it be said, Of life and its continuance no jot indeed reck I..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.".I clipped her in mine arms and straight grew
drunken with the scent, iii. 125..When El Abbas heard her verses, they pleased him and he said to her, "Well done, O Sitt el Husn! Indeed, thou
hast done away trouble from my heart and [banished] the things that had occurred to my mind." Then he heaved a sigh and signing to the fifth
damsel, who was from the land of the Persians and whose name was Merziyeh (now she was the fairest of them all and the sweetest of speech and
she was like unto a splendid star, endowed with beauty and loveliness and brightness and perfection and justness of shape and symmetry and had a
face like the new moon and eyes as they were gazelle's eyes) and said to her, "O Merziyeh, come forward and tune thy lute and sing to us on the
[same] subject, for indeed we are resolved upon departure to the land of Yemen." Now this damsel had met many kings and had consorted with the
great; so she tuned her lute and sang the following verses:.Now the woman was in a chest and two youths of the pages of the late king, who were
now in the new king's service, were those who had been charged with the guardianship of the vessel and the goods. When the evening evened on
them, the two youths fell a-talking and recounted that which had befallen them in their days of childhood and the manner of the going forth of their
father and mother from their country and royal estate, whenas the wicked overcame their land, and [called to mind] how they had gone astray in the
forest and how fate had made severance between them and their parents; brief, they recounted their story, from beginning to end. When the woman
heard their talk, she knew that they were her very sons and cried out to them from the chest, saying, 'I am your mother such an one, and the token
between you and me is thus and thus.' The young men knew the token and falling upon the chest, broke the lock and brought out their mother, who
strained them to her breast, and they fell upon her and swooned away, all three..Now she had brought to the pavilion aforetime a little brass coffer
and laid it in a place whereof I knew not; so, when the inspector of inheritances (190) came, he searched the pavilion and found the coffer, with the
key in the lock. So he opened it and finding it full of jewels and jacinths and earrings and seal-rings and precious stones, such as are not found save
with kings and sultans, took it, and me with it, and ceased not to put me to the question with beating and torment till I confessed to them the whole
affair from beginning to end, whereupon they carried me to the Khalif and I told him all that had passed between me and her; and he said to me, "O
man, depart from this city, for I acquit thee for thy valiance sake and because of thy [constancy in] keeping thy secret and thy daring in exposing
thyself to death." So I arose forthright and departed his city; and this is what befell me.'"
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