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A BROKEN CRADLE
As stated In the Prefatory Note to my "Book of the Thousand Nights and One Night," four printed Editions (of which three are more or less
complete) exist of the Arabic text of the original work, namely those of Calcutta (1839-42), Boulac (Cairo), Breslau (Tunis) and Calcutta
(1814-18). The first two are, for purposes of tabulation, practically identical, one whole story only, (222) of those that occur in the Calcutta
(1839-42) Edition, (which is the most complete of all,) being omitted from that of Boulac; and I have, therefore, given but one Table of Contents
for these two Editions. The Breslau Edition, though differing widely from those of Calcutta (1839-42) and Boulac in contents, resembles them in
containing the full number (a thousand and one) of Nights, whilst that of Calcutta (1814-18) is but a fragment, comprising only the first two
hundred Nights and the Voyages of Sindbad, as a separate Tale..Then the two kings entered the bath, and when they came forth, they sat down on a
couch, inlaid with pearls and jewels, whereupon the two sisters came up to them and stood before them, as they were moons, swaying gracefully
from side to side in their beauty and grace. Presently they brought forward Shehrzad and displayed her, for the first dress, in a red suit; whereupon
King Shehriyar rose to look upon her and the wits of all present, men and women, were confounded, for that she was even as saith of her one of her
describers:.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.".28. Hatim Tai; his Generosity after Death dxxxi.? ? ? ?
? Thy presence honoureth us and we Confess thy magnanimity;.? ? ? ? ? An thou'dst vouchsafe to favour me,'twould lighten my despair, Though
but in dreams thine image 'twere that visited my bed..? ? ? ? ? a. Story of the Physician Douban iv.Mamoun (El) and Zubeideh, i. 199..Presently,
her brothers returned, whereupon the old man acquainted them with the whole case and said to them, "O my sons, know that your sister purposed
not aught but good, and if ye slay this man, ye will earn abiding reproach and ye will wrong him, ay, and wrong yourselves and your sister, to boot;
for indeed there appeareth no cause [of offence] such as calleth for slaughter, and it may not be denied that this incident is a thing the like whereof
may well betide and that he may well have been baffled by the like of this chance." Then he turned to me and questioned me of my lineage; so I set
forth to him my genealogy and he said, "A man of equal rank, honourable [and] understanding." And he offered me [his daughter in] marriage. I
consented to him of this and marrying her, took up my abode with him and God the Most High hath opened on me the gates of weal and fortune, so
that I am become the most abounding in substance of the folk of the tribe; and He hath stablished me in that which He hath given me of His
bounties.'.Hind and his Vizier, The King of, ii. 105..? ? ? ? ? q. The Shepherd and the Thief dcxxxii.22. El Hejjaj and the three Young Mem
ccccxxxiv.? ? ? ? ? a. The King and his Vizier's Wife dcccclxxx.When the king saw this, he cried out and his wife wept in the ship and offered to
cast herself into the sea; but the Magian bade the sailors lay hands on her. So they seized her and it was but a little while ere the night darkened and
the ship disappeared from the king's eyes; whereupon he swooned away for excess of weeping and lamentation and passed his night bewailing his
wife and children..?Story of Ilan Shah and Abou Teman..Then they betook themselves to a place without the city, where he builded him a mansion
of solid stone and white plaster and stopped its inner [walls] and stuccoed them; yea, he left not therein cranny nor crevice and set in it two
serving-women to sweep and wipe, for fear of spiders. Here he abode with his wife a great while, till one day he espied a spider on the ceiling and
beat it down. When his wife saw it, she said, 'This is that which the wise woman avouched would kill me; so, by thy life [I conjure thee], suffer me
to slay it with mine own hand.' Her husband forbade her from this, but she conjured him to let her kill the spider; then, of her fear and her
eagerness, she took a piece of wood and smote it. The wood broke in sunder, of the force of the blow, and a splinter from it entered her hand and
wrought upon it, so that it swelled. Then her arm swelled also and the swelling spread to her side and thence grew till it reached her heart and she
died. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary or more wonderful than the story of the weaver who became a physician by his wife's
commandment.".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..Cashghar, Abdallah ben Nafi and the King's Son of, ii. 195..? ? ? ? ? Oft as my yearning
waxeth, my heart consoleth me With hopes of thine enjoyment in all security..Ishac stared at her and seizing her hand, said to her, 'Know that I am
bound by an oath that, when the singing of a damsel pleaseth me, she shall not make an end of her song but before the Commander of the Faithful.
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But now tell me, how came it that thou abodest with the slave-dealer five months and wast not sold to any, and thou of this skill, more by token that
the price set on thee was no great matter?'.One day, as I stood in my shop, there came up to me a woman and stopped before me; and she as she
were the full moon rising from among the stars, and the place was illumined by her light. When I saw her, I fixed my eyes on her and stared in her
face; and she bespoke me with soft speech. When I heard her words and the sweetness of her speech, I lusted after her; and when she saw that I
lusted after her, she did her occasion and promising me [to come again], went away, leaving my mind occupied with her and fire kindled in my
heart. Then I abode, perplexed and pondering my affair, whilst fire flamed in my heart, till the third day, when she came again and I scarce credited
her coming. When I saw her, I talked with her and cajoled her and courted her and strove to win her favour with speech and invited her [to my
house]; but she answered, saying, 'I will not go up into any one's house.' Quoth I, 'I will go with thee;' and she said, 'Arise and come with
me.'.?STORY OF THE DETHRONED KING WHOSE KINGDOM AND GOOD WERE RESTORED TO HIM..Sindbad the Sailor, The Seventh
Voyage of, iii. 224..There was once in the city of Hemadan (191) a young man of comely aspect and excellently skilled in singing to the lute, and
he was well seen of the people of the city. He went forth one day of his city, with intent to travel, and gave not over journeying till his travel
brought him to a goodly city. Now he had with him a lute and what pertained thereto, (192) so he entered and went round about the city till he fell
in with a druggist, who, when he espied him, called to him. So he went up to him and he bade him sit down. Accordingly, he sat down by him and
the druggist questioned him of his case. The singer told him what was in his mind and the other took him up into his shop and brought him food
and fed him. Then said he to him, 'Arise and take up thy lute and beg about the streets, and whenas thou smellest the odour of wine, break in upon
the drinkers and say to them, "I am a singer." They will laugh and say, "Come, [sing] to us." And when thou singest, the folk will know thee and
bespeak one another of thee; so shall thou become known in the city and thine affairs will prosper.'.God keep the days of love-delight! How dearly
sweet they were! i. 225..When the Khalif heard this, he said, "By Allah, O Jerir, Omar possesseth but a hundred dirhems." (66) [And he cried out to
his servant, saying,] "Ho, boy! give them to him." Moreover, he gave him the ornaments of his sword; and Jerir went forth to the [other] poets, who
said to him, "What is behind thee?" (67) And he answered, "A man who giveth to the poor and denieth the poets, and I am well-pleased with him."
(68).? ? ? ? ? r. The Heathcock and the Tortoises dccccxxiv.The Fifth Night of the Month.Now the treasuries aforetime had been in the viziers'
hand, so they might do with them what they would, and when they came under the youth's hand, that of the viziers was straitened from them, and
the youth became dearer to the king than a son and he could not brook to be separated from him. When the viziers saw this, they were jealous of
him and envied him and cast about for a device against him whereby they might oust him from the king's favour, but found no opportunity. At last,
when came the destined hour, (101) it chanced that the youth one day drank wine and became drunken and wandered from his wits; so he fell to
going round about within the palace of the king and fate led him to the lodging of the women, in which there was a little sleeping-chamber, where
the king lay with his wife. Thither came the youth and entering the chamber, found there a couch spread, to wit, a sleeping place, and a candle
burning. So he cast himself on the couch, marvelling at the paintings that were in the chamber, and slept and slumbered heavily till eventide, when
there came a slave-girl, bringing with her all the dessert, eatables and drinkables, that she was wont to make ready for the king and his wife, and
seeing the youth lying on his back, (and none knowing of his case and he in his drunkenness unknowing where he was,) thought that he was the
king asleep on his bed; so she set the censing-vessel and laid the essences by the couch, then shut the door and went away..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ee.
Story of the Barber's Fifth Brother xxxii.Quoth the company, 'Tell us thy story and expound it unto us, so we may see that which it hath of
extraordinary.' And he said 'Know, then, that.Twelfth Officer's Story, The, ii. I79..When Tuhfeh heard this, she gave a great cry, that the folk heard
her and Kemeriyeh said, 'Relief is at hand.' Then she looked out to them and called to them, saying, 'O daughters of mine uncle, I am a lonely maid,
an exile from folk and country. So, for the love of God the Most High, repeat that song!' So Kemeriyeh repeated it and Tuhfeh swooned away.
When she came to herself, she said to Jemreh, 'By the virtue of the Apostle of God (whom may He bless and preserve!) except thou suffer me go
down to them and look on them and sit with them awhile, [I swear] I will cast myself down from this palace, for that I am weary of my life and
know that I am slain without recourse; wherefore I will slay myself, ere thou pass sentence upon me.' And she was instant with her in asking..? ? ?
? ? ? ? ? ? ? aa. Story of Aziz and Azizeh cxliii.Draper's Wife, The Old Woman and the, ii. 55..The folk flocked about them, to divert themselves
with watching the play, and they called the bystanders to witness of the wager and fell a-playing. El Abbas forbore the merchant, so he might lead
him on, and procrastinated with him awhile; and the merchant won and took of him the hundred dinars. Then said the prince, "Wilt thou play
another game?" And the other answered, "O youth, I will not play again, except it be for a thousand dinars." Quoth the prince, "Whatsoever thou
stakest, I will match thy stake with the like thereof." So the merchant brought out a thousand dinars and the prince covered them with other
thousand. Then they fell a-playing, but El Abbas was not long with him ere he beat him in the square of the elephant, (77) nor did he leave to do
thus till he had beaten him four times and won of him four thousand dinars..18. Ardeshir and Heyat en Nufous ccclxiv.Presently, the vizier heard of
the merchant's coming; so he sent to him and let bring him to his house and talked with him awhile of his travels and of that which he had abidden
therein, and the merchant answered him thereof. Then said the vizier, 'I will put certain questions to thee, which if thou answer me, it will be well
[for thee].' And the merchant rose and made him no answer. Quoth the vizier, 'What is the weight of the elephant?' The merchant was perplexed
and returned him no answer and gave himself up for lost. Then said he, 'Grant me three days' time.' So the vizier granted him the delay he sought
and he returned to his lodging and related what had passed to the old woman, who said, 'When the morrow cometh, go to the vizier and say to him,
a-broken-cradle.pdf
Page 2/10

A Broken Cradle

"Make a ship and launch it on the sea and put in it an elephant, and when it sinketh in the water, [under the beast's weight], mark the place to which
the water riseth. Then take out the elephant and cast in stones in its place, till the ship sink to the mark aforesaid; whereupon do thou take out the
stones and weigh them and thou wilt know the weight of the elephant"'.? ? ? ? ? If they could hearken to Azzeh's speech, as I, I hearken to it, They
straight would humble themselves to her and prone before her fall..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..? ? ? ? ? For 'twixt the closing of an eye and th'opening thereof, God hath it in His power to change a case from foul to fair..?
? ? ? ? Crude amber (158) in its native land unheeded goes, but, when It comes abroad, upon the necks to raise it men delight..Then they displayed
Shehrzad in the third dress and the fourth and the fifth, and she became as she were a willow-wand or a thirsting gazelle, goodly of grace and
perfect of attributes, even as saith of her one in the following verses:.One day, the Commander of the Faithful's breast was straitened; so he sent
after his Vizier Jaafer the Barmecide and Ishac the boon-companion and Mesrour the eunuch, the swordsman of his vengeance; and when they
came, he changed his raiment and disguised himself, whilst Jaafer [and Ishac] and Mesrour and El Fezll (164) and Younus (165) (who were also
present) did the like. Then he went out, he and they, by the privy gate, to the Tigris and taking boat, fared on till they came to near Et Taf, (166)
when they landed and walked till they came to the gate of the thoroughfare street. (167) Here there met them an old man, comely of hoariness and
of a venerable and dignified bearing, pleasing (168) of aspect and apparel. He kissed the earth before Ishac el Mausili (for that be knew but him of
the company, the Khalif being disguised, and deemed the others certain of his friends) and said to him, 'O my lord, there is presently with me a
slave-girl, a lutanist, never saw eyes the like of her nor the like of her grace, and indeed I was on my way to pay my respects to thee and give thee
to know of her; but Allah, of His favour, hath spared me the trouble. So now I desire to show her to thee, and if she be to thy liking, well and good:
else I will sell her.' Quoth Ishac, 'Go before me to thy barrack, till I come to thee and see her.'.30. Isaac of Mosul's Story of Khedijeh and the Khalif
Mamoun cclxxix.Now his parts and fashions pleased the Khalif and the excellence of his composition and his frankness, and he said in himself, "I
will assuredly make him my cup- companion and sitting-mate." So he rose forthright and saying to Mesrour, "Take him up," [returned to the
palace]. Accordingly, Mesrour took up Aboulhusn and carrying him to the palace of the Khalifate, set him down before Er Reshid, who bade the
slaves and slave- girls encompass him about, whilst he himself hid in a place where Aboulhusn could not see him..? ? ? ? ? God keep the days of
love-delight! How passing sweet they were! How joyous and how solaceful was life in them whilere!.9. Noureddin Ali and the Damsel Ennis el
Jelis clxxxi.Then he re-entered the village and buying the prince a horse, mounted him thereon and they ceased not going, till they came to the
frontier of their own country, where there fell robbers upon them by the way and took all that was with them and pinioned them; after which they
cast them into a pit hard by the road and went away and left them to die there, and indeed they had cast many folk into that pit and they had died..?
? ? ? ? If near and far thy toiling feet have trod the ways and thou Devils and Marids hast ensued nor wouldst be led aright,.108. Aboukir the Dyer
and Abousir the Barber dccclxvii.He who Mohammed sent, as prophet to mankind, i. 50..STORY OF THE PIOUS WOMAN ACCUSED OF
LEWDNESS..After a few days, his brother returned and finding him healed of his sickness, said to him, 'Tell me, O my brother, what was the
cause of thy sickness and thy pallor, and what is the cause of the return of health to thee and of rosiness to thy face after this?' So he acquainted him
with the whole case and this was grievous to him; but they concealed their affair and agreed to leave the kingship and fare forth pilgrim-wise,
wandering at a venture, for they deemed that there had befallen none the like of this which had befallen them. [So they went forth and wandered on
at hazard] and as they journeyed, they saw by the way a woman imprisoned in seven chests, whereon were five locks, and sunken in the midst of
the salt sea, under the guardianship of an Afrit; yet for all this that woman issued forth of the sea and opened those locks and coming forth of those
chests, did what she would with the two brothers, after she had circumvented the Afrit..With this the Khalif waxed wroth, and the Hashimi vein
(36) started out from between his eyes and he cried out to Mesrour and said to him, "Go forth and see which of them is dead." So Mesrour went
out, running, and the Khalif said to Zubeideh, "Wilt thou lay me a wager?" "Yes," answered she; "I will wager, and I say that Aboulhusn is dead."
"And I," rejoined the Khalif, "wager and say that none is dead save Nuzhet el Fuad; and the stake shall be the Garden of Pleasance against thy
palace and the Pavilion of Pictures." So they [agreed upon this and] abode awaiting Mesrour, till such time as he should return with news..? ? ? ? ?
Ye, of your strength, have burdened me, upon my weakliness, With burdens not to be endured of mountain nor of plain..Then he gave me the
present and letter and money for my expenses. So I kissed his hand and going out from before him, repaired to the sea-coast, where I took ship with
many other merchants and we sailed days and nights, till, after a prosperous voyage, God vouchsafed us a safe arrival at the island of Serendib. We
landed and went up to the city, where I carried the letter and present to the king and kissing the earth fell [prostrate before him], invoking blessings
on him. When he saw me, 'Welcome to thee, O Sindbad!' quoth he. 'By the Most Great God, we have longed for thy sight and the day is blessed on
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which we behold thee once more.' Then he took my hand and seating me by his side, welcomed me and entreated me friendly and rejoiced in me
with an exceeding joy; after which he fell to conversing with me and caressing me and said, 'What brings thee to us, O Sindbad?' I kissed his hand
and thanking him, said, 'O my lord, I bring thee a present and a letter from my lord the Khalif Haroun er Reshid.' Then I brought out to him the
present and the letter and he read the latter and accepted the former, rejoicing therein with an exceeding joy..I clipped her in mine arms and straight
grew drunken with the scent, iii. 125..Abou Temam, Story of Ilan Shah and, i. 126..Prisoner and how God gave him Relief, Story of the, i. 174..? ?
? ? ? a. The Christian Broker's Story cvii.When the banquet was ended and the folk had dispersed, the king said to El Abbas, "I would fain have
thee [abide] with me and I will buy thee a house, so haply we may requite thee the high services for which we are beholden to thee; for indeed thy
due is imperative [upon us] and thy worth is magnified in our eyes; and indeed we have fallen short of thy due in the matter of distance." (83)
When the prince heard the king's speech, he rose and sat down (84) and kissing the earth, returned thanks for his bounty and said, "I am the king's
servant, wheresoever I may be, and under his eye." Then he recounted to him the story of the merchant and the manner of the buying of the house,
and the king said, "Indeed, I would fain have had thee with me and in my neighbourhood.".Unto me the whole world's gladness is thy nearness and
thy sight, iii. 15..? ? ? ? ? Desire hath left me wasted, afflicted, sore afraid, For the spy knows the secret whereof I do complain..Then said she to
him, "O chief of the kings, the wise say, 'The kingship is a building, whereof the troops are the foundation,' and whenas the foundation is strong,
the building endureth; wherefore it behoveth the king to strengthen the foundation, for that they say, 'Whenas the foundation is weak, the building
falleth.' On like wise it behoveth the king to care for his troops and do justice among his subjects, even as the owner of the garden careth for his
trees and cutteth away the weeds that have no profit in them; and so it behoveth the king to look into the affairs of his subjects and fend off
oppression from them. As for thee, O king," continued Shehrzad, "it behoveth thee that thy vizier be virtuous and versed in the knowledge of the
affairs of the folk and the common people; and indeed God the Most High hath named his name (166) in the history of Moses (on whom be peace!)
whenas He saith, [Quoth Moses] 'And make me a vizier of my people, Aaron [my brother]. (167) Could a vizier have been dispensed withal, Moses
ben Imran had been worthier [than any of this dispensation]. (168).77 The Draper and the Thief (234) dclxi.? ? ? ? ? God to a tristful lover be light!
A man of wit, Yet perishing for yearning and body-worn is he..At eventide the king sat [in his privy sitting-chamber] and sending for the vizier,
said to him, "Tell me the story of the fuller and his wife." "With all my heart," answered the vizier. So he came forward and said, "Know, O king of
the age, that.?A MERRY JEST OF A THIEF..When she had made an end of her song, all who were in the assembly wept for the daintiness of her
speech and the sweetness of her voice and El Abbas said to her, "Well done, O Merziyeh I Indeed, thou confoundest the wits with the goodliness of
thy verses and the elegance of thy speech." All this while Shefikeh abode gazing upon her, and when she beheld El Abbas his slave-girls and
considered the goodliness of their apparel and the nimbleness of their wits and the elegance of their speech, her reason was confounded. Then she
sought leave of El Abbas and returning to her mistress Mariyeh, without letter or answer, acquainted her with his case and that wherein he was of
puissance and delight and majesty and venerance and loftiness of rank. Moreover, she told her what she had seen of the slave-girls and their
circumstance and that which they had said and how they had made El Abbas desireful of returning to his own country by the recitation of verses to
the sound of the strings..? ? ? ? ? O hills of the sands and the rugged piebald plain, Shall the bondman of love win ever free from pain!.When the
evening evened, the king sent for the vizier to his privy sitting chamber and bade him [tell] the [promised] story. So he said, "Hearkening and
obedience. They avouch, O king, that.Most like a wand of emerald my shape it is, trow I, ii. 245..As for the governor, he wasted all that was with
him and returned to the city, where he saw the youth and excused himself to him. Then he questioned him of what had befallen him and he told
him, whereat he marvelled and returned to companionship with him; but the youth ceased to have regard for him and gave him not stipends, as of
his [former] wont, neither discovered to him aught of his secrets. When the governor saw that there was no profit for him with the young
Khorassani, he returned to the king, the ravisher of the damsel, and told him what the chamberlain had done and counselled him to slay the latter
and incited him to recover the damsel, [promising] to give his friend to drink of poison and return. So the king sent for the chamberlain and
upbraided him; whereupon he fell upon him and slew him and the king's servants fell upon the chamberlain and slew him..70. Aboulaswed and his
squinting Slave-girl ccclxxxvii.Sharper, Story of the Old, ii. 187..Accordingly, Shefikeh went out and repairing to the nurse's house, found her clad
in apparel other (100) than that which she had been wont to wear aforetime. So she saluted her and said to her, "Whence hadst thou this dress, than
which there is no goodlier?" "O Shefikeh," answered the nurse, "thou deemest that I have gotten (101) no good save of thy mistress; but, by Allah,
had I endeavoured for her destruction, I had done [that which was my right], for that she did with me what thou knowest (102) and bade the eunuch
beat me, without offence of me committed; wherefore do thou tell her that he, on whose behalf I bestirred myself with her, hath made me quit of
her and her humours, for that he hath clad me in this habit and given me two hundred and fifty dinars and promised me the like thereof every year
and charged me serve none of the folk.".? ? ? ? ? She hath an eye, whose glances pierce the hearts of all mankind, Nor can cornelian with her
cheeks for ruddiness compare..Accordingly, the hangman took him and bringing out the knife, offered to cut off his hand, what while El Muradi
said to him, "Cut and sever the bone and sear (24) it not for him, so he may lose his blood and we be rid of him." But Ahmed, he who had aforetime
been the means of his deliverance, sprang up to him and said, "O folk, fear God in [your dealings with] this youth, for that I know his affair from
first to last and he is void of offence and guiltless. Moreover, he is of the folk of condition, (25) and except ye desist from him, I will go up to the
Commander of the Faithful and acquaint him with the case from first to last and that the youth is guiltless of crime or offence." Quoth El Muradi,
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"Indeed, we are not assured from his mischief." And Ahmed answered, "Release him and commit him to me and I will warrant you against his
affair, for ye shall never see him again after this." So they delivered Noureddin to him and he took him from their hands and said to him, "O youth,
have compassion on thyself, for indeed thou hast fallen into the hands of these folk twice and if they lay hold of thee a third time, they will make an
end of thee; and [in dealing thus with thee], I aim at reward and recompense for thee (26) and answered prayer." (27).6. Isaac of Mosul's Story of
Khedijeh and the Khalif El Mamoun xciv.? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Calender's Story xl.Still by your ruined camp a dweller I abide, ii. 209..So the
vizier returned to the king and said to him, "Verily, this youth hath merited grievous punishment, after abundance of bounty [bestowed on him],
and it may not be that a bitter kernel should ever become sweet; but, as for the woman, I am certified that there is no fault in her." Then he repeated
to the king the story which he had taught the queen, which when Azadbekht heard, he rent his clothes and bade fetch the youth. So they brought
him and stationed him before the king, who let bring the headsman, and the folk all fixed their eyes upon the youth, so they might see what the king
should do with him..? ? ? ? ? Whose wits (like mine, alack!) thou stalest and whose hearts With shafts from out thine eyes bewitching thou didst
smite..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ea. Story of the Barber's First Brother cxlv.So the girl's owner betook himself to the bazaar, where he found the youth
seated at the upper end of the merchants' place of session, selling and buying and taking and giving, as he were the moon on the night of its full,
and saluted him. The young man returned his salutation and he said to him, "O my lord, be not thou vexed at the girl's speech the other day, for her
price shall be less than that [which thou badest], to the intent that I may propitiate thy favour. If thou desire her for nought, I will send her to thee,
or if thou wouldst have me abate thee of her price, I will well, for I desire nought but what shall content thee; for that thou art a stranger in our land
and it behoveth us to entreat thee hospitably and have consideration for thee." "By Allah," answered the youth, "I will not take her from thee but at
an advance on that which I bade thee for her aforetime; so wilt thou now sell her to me for seventeen hundred dinars?" And the other answered," O
my lord, I sell her to thee, may God bless thee in her.".36. The Mock Khalif dxliii.? ? ? ? ? d. The Crow and the Serpent dcxi.Then I took the
present and a token of service from myself to the Khalif and [presenting myself before him], kissed his hands and laid the whole before him,
together with the King of Hind's letter. He read the letter and taking the present, rejoiced therein with an exceeding joy and entreated me with the
utmost honour. Then said he to me, 'O Sindbad, is this king, indeed, such as he avoucheth in this letter?' I kissed the earth and answered, saying, 'O
my lord, I myself have seen the greatness of his kingship to be manifold that which he avoucheth in his letter. On the day of his audience, (212)
there is set up for him a throne on the back of a huge elephant, eleven cubits high, whereon he sitteth and with him are his officers and pages and
session-mates, standing in two ranks on his right hand and on his left. At his head standeth a man, having in his hand a golden javelin, and behind
him another, bearing a mace of the same metal, tipped with an emerald, a span long and an inch thick. When he mounteth, a thousand riders take
horse with him, arrayed in gold and silk; and whenas he rideth forth, he who is before him proclaimeth and saith, "This is the king, mighty of estate
and high of dominion!" And he proceedeth to praise him on this wise and endeth by saying, "This is the king, lord of the crown the like whereof
nor Solomon (213) nor Mihraj (214) possessed!" Then is he silent, whilst he who is behind the king proclaimeth and saith, "He shall die! He shall
die! And again I say, he shall die!" And the other rejoineth, saying, "Extolled be the perfection of the Living One who dieth not!" And by reason of
his justice and judgment (215) and understanding, there is no Cadi in his [capital] city; but all the people of his realm distinguish truth from
falsehood and know [and practise] truth and right for themselves.'.? ? ? ? ? All for a wild deer's love, whose looks have snared me And on whose
brows the morning glitters bright.? ? ? ? ? s. The House with the Belvedere dccccxcv.They have departed, but the steads yet full of them remain, ii.
239..? ? ? ? ? "Take comfort, for the loved are come again,".When the king heard this from the youth, his anger subsided; so he bade restore him to
the prison, and the folk dispersed that day..When El Muradi heard of his release, he betook himself to the chief of the police and said to him, "O our
lord, we are not assured from yonder youth, [the Damascene], for that he hath been released from prison and we fear lest he complain of us." Quoth
the prefect, "How shall we do?" And El Muradi answered, saying, "I will cast him into a calamity for thee." Then he ceased not to follow the young
Damascene from place to place till he came up with him in a strait place and a by-street without an issue; whereupon he accosted him and putting a
rope about his neck, cried out, saying, "A thief!" The folk flocked to him from all sides and fell to beating and reviling Noureddin, whilst he cried
out for succour, but none succoured him, and El Muradi still said to him, "But yesterday the Commander of the Faithful released thee and to-day
thou stealest!" So the hearts of the folk were hardened against him and El Muradi carried him to the master of police, who bade cut off his
hand..Now the singer had entered and the druggist's wife said to him, 'Arise, enter this chest.' So he entered it and she shut the lid on him and
opened to her husband, who came in, in a state of bewilderment, and searched the house, but found none and overlooked the chest. So he said in
himself, 'The house [of which the singer spoke] is one which resembleth my house and the woman is one who resembles my wife,' and returned to
his shop; whereupon the singer came forth of the chest and falling upon the druggist's wife, did his occasion and paid her her due and weighed
down the scale for her. (196) Then they ate and drank and kissed and clipped, and on this wise they abode till the evening, when she gave him
money, for that she found his weaving good, (197) and made him promise to come to her on the morrow..? ? ? ? ? Thy haters say and those who
malice to thee bear A true word, profiting its hearers everywhere;.The Fourth Day..110. The Haunted House in Baghdad ccccxxiv.I am content, for
him I love, to all abide, iii. 25..When Sindbad the Sailor had made an end of his story, all who were present marvelled at that which had befallen
him. Then he bade his treasurer give the porter an hundred mithcals of gold and dismissed him, charging him return on the morrow, with the rest of
the folk, to hear the history of his seventh voyage. So the porter went away to his house, rejoicing; and on the morrow he presented himself with
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the rest of the guests, who sat down, as of their wont, and occupied themselves with eating and drinking and merry-making till the end of the day,
when their host bade them hearken to the story of his seventh voyage. Quoth Sindbad the Sailor,.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.'.? ? ? ? ? And horses
eke wouldst have led to thee day by day And girls, high- breasted maids, and damsels black and white,.? ? ? ? ? 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 it was the sixth day, the viziers' wrath
redoubled, for that they had not compassed their desire of the youth and they feared for themselves from the king; so three of them went in to him
and prostrating themselves before him, said to him, "O king, indeed we are loyal counsellors to thy dignity and tenderly solicitous for thee. Verily,
thou persistest long in sparing this youth alive and we know not what is thine advantage therein. Every day findeth him yet on life and the talk
redoubleth suspicions on thee; so do thou put him to death, that the talk may be made an end of." When the king heard this speech, he said, "By
Allah, indeed, ye say sooth and speak rightly!" Then he let bring the young treasurer and said to him, "How long shall I look into thine affair and
find no helper for thee and see them all athirst for thy blood?".I kissed his hand and thanked him, and as I was walking about, [waiting,] up came
the guards and eunuchs with the women, who were weeping and crying out and taking leave of one another. The eunuchs cried out to us,
whereupon we came with the boat, and they said to the boatman, "Who is this?" "This is my mate," answered he, "[whom I have brought,] to help
me, so one of us may keep the boat, whilst another doth your service." Then they brought out to us the women, one by one, saying, "Throw them
[in] by the Island;" and we answered, "It is well." Now each of them was shackled and they had made a jar of sand fast about her neck. We did as
the eunuchs bade us and ceased not to take the women, one after another, and cast them in, till they gave us my mistress and I winked to my
comrade. So we took her and carried her out into mid-stream, where I gave her the empty calabashes (188) and said to her, "Wait for me at the
mouth of the canal." Then we cast her in, after we had loosed the jar of sand from her neck and done off her fetters, and returned..Thirteenth
Officer's Story, The, ii. 181..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.".Craft, Women's, ii.
287..Meanwhile, King Azadbekht and his wife stayed not in their flight till they came to [the court of] the King of Fars, (97) whose name was
Kutrou. (98) When they presented themselves to him, he entreated them with honour and entertained them handsomely, and Azadbekht told him
his story, first and last. So he gave him a great army and wealth galore and he abode with him some days, till he was rested, when he made ready
with his host and setting out for his own dominions, waged war upon Isfehend and falling in upon the capital, defeated the rebel vizier and slew
him. Then he entered the city and sat down on the throne of his kingship; and whenas he was rested and the kingdom was grown peaceful for him,
he despatched messengers to the mountain aforesaid in quest of the child; but they returned and informed the king that they had not found
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him..Death, The Man whose Caution was the Cause of his, i. 291..? ? ? ? ? No good's in life (to the counsel list of one who's purpose-whole,) An if
thou be not drunken still and gladden not thy soul..Therewithal Queen Es Shuhba rejoiced and all who were present rejoiced also and admired her
speech and fell to kissing her; and when she had made an end of her song, Queen Kemeriyeh said to her, 'O my sister, ere thou go to thy palace, I
would fain bring thee to look upon El Anca, daughter of Behram Gour, whom El Anca, daughter of the wind, carried off, and her beauty; for that
there is not her match on the face of the earth.' And Queen Es Shuhba said, 'O Kemeriyeh, I [also] have a mind to see her.' Quoth Kemeriyeh, 'I saw
her three years agone; but my sister Wekhimeh seeth her at all times, for that she is near unto her, and she saith that there is not in the world a fairer
than she. Indeed, this Queen El Anca is become a byword for loveliness and proverbs are made upon her beauty and grace' And Wekhimeh said,
'By the mighty inscription [on the seal-ring of Solomon], there is not her like in the world!' Then said Queen Es Shuhba, 'If it needs must be and the
affair is as ye say, I will take Tuhfeh and go with her [to El Anca], so she may see her.'.It chanced one night that the king sallied forth without the
city and drank and the wine got the mastery of him and he became drunken. So, of the youth's fearfulness for him, he said, 'I will keep watch
myself over the king this night, seeing that he deserveth this from me, for that which he hath wrought with me of kindnesses.' So he arose forthright
and drawing his sword, stationed himself at the door of the king's pavilion. Now one of the royal servants saw him standing there, with the drawn
sword in his hand, and he was of those who envied him his favour with the king; so he said to him, 'Why dost thou on this wise at this season and in
the like of this place?' Quoth the youth, 'I am keeping watch over the king myself, in requital of his bounties to me.'.Here they halted and took up
their lodging with the old man, who questioned the husband of his case and that of his brother and the reason of their journey, and he said, 'I
purpose to go with my brother, this sick man, to the holy woman, her whose prayers are answered, so she may pray for him and God may make
him whole by the blessing of her prayers.' Quoth the villager, 'By Allah, my son is in a parlous plight for sickness and we have heard that the holy
woman prayeth for the sick and they are made whole. Indeed, the folk counsel me to carry him to her, and behold, I will go in company with you.
And they said, 'It is well.' So they passed the night in that intent and on the morrow they set out for the dwelling of the holy woman, this one
carrying his son and that his brother..Behold, I am clad in a robe of leaves green, ii. 242..Noureddin fell to kissing his hand and calling down
blessings on him and said to him, "Know that I am a stranger in this your city and the completion of kindness is better than the beginning thereof;
wherefore I beseech thee of thy favour that thou complete to me thy good offices and kindness and bring me to the gate of the city. So will thy
beneficence be accomplished unto me and may God the Most High requite thee for me with good!" ["Fear not,"] answered Ahmed; "no harm shall
betide thee. Go; I will bear thee company till thou come to thy place of assurance." And he left him not till he brought him to the gate of the city
and said to him, "O youth, go in the safeguard of God and return not to the city; for, if they fall in with thee [again], they will make an end of thee."
Noureddin kissed his hand and going forth the city, gave not over walking till he came to a mosque that stood in one of the suburbs of Baghdad and
entered therein with the night..? ? ? ? ? The zephyr's sweetness on the coppice blew, And as with falling fire 'twas clad anew;.115. The Angel of
Death and the King of the Children of Israel cccclxiii.Quoth the king, 'Verily, thou makest me long to see him. Canst thou not bring us together?'
'With all my heart,' answered the husbandman, and the king sat with him till he had made an end of his tillage, when he carried him to his
dwelling-place and brought him in company with the other stranger, aud behold, it was his vizier. When they saw each other, they wept and
embraced, and the husbandman wept for their weeping; but the king concealed their affair and said to him, 'This is a man from my country and he
is as my brother.' So they abode with the husbandman and helped him for a wage, wherewith they supported themselves a long while. Meanwhile,
they sought news of their country and learned that which its people suffered of straitness and oppression..Then she wept and the old woman with
her and the latter went up to Aboulhusn and uncovering his face, saw his eyes bound and swollen for the binding. So she covered him again and
said, "Indeed, O Nuzhet el Fuad, thou art afflicted in Aboulhusn!" Then she condoled with her and going out from her, ran without ceasing till she
came in to the Lady Zubeideh and related to her the story; and the princess said to her, laughing, "Tell it over again to the Khalif, who maketh me
out scant of wit and lacking of religion, and to this ill-omened slave, who presumeth to contradict me." Quoth Mesrour, "This old woman lieth; for
I saw Aboulhusn well and Nuzhet el Fuad it was who lay dead." "It is thou that liest," rejoined the stewardess, "and wouldst fain sow discord
between the Khalif and the Lady Zubeideh." And he said, "None lieth but thou, O old woman of ill-omen, and thy lady believeth thee, and she
doteth." Whereupon the Lady Zubeideh cried out at him, and indeed she was enraged at him and at his speech and wept..? ? ? ? ? So be thou kind to
me, for love my body wasteth sore, The thrall of passion I'm become its fires consume me quite..Now the liefest of all things to Mariyeh was the
recitation of poems and verses and linked rhymes and the twanging [of the strings of the lute], and she was versed in all tongues; so she took the
letter and opening it, read that which was therein and apprehended its purport. Then she cast it on the ground and said, "O nurse, I have no answer
to make to this letter." Quoth the nurse, "Indeed, this is weakness in thee and a reproach unto thee, for that the people of the world have heard of
thee and still praise thee for keenness of wit and apprehension; so do thou return him an answer, such as shall delude his heart and weary his soul."
"O nurse," rejoined the princess, "who is this that presumeth upon me with this letter? Belike he is the stranger youth who gave my father the
rubies." "It is himself," answered the woman, and Mariyeh said, "I will answer his letter on such a wise that thou shalt not bring me other than it
[from him]." Quoth the nurse, "So be it." So the princess called for inkhorn and paper and wrote the following verses:.Fair fall the maid whose
loosened locks her cheeks do overcloud! iii. 191..? ? ? ? ? z. The Stolen Purse dcv.Then said El Abbas to them, "O youths, sit by my arms and my
horse till I return." But they answered, saying, "By Allah, thou prolongest discourse with that which beseemeth not of words! Make haste, or we
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will go with thy head, for indeed the king purposeth to slay thee and to slay thy comrade and take that which is with you." When the prince heard
this, his skin quaked and he cried out at them with a cry that made them tremble. Then he sprang upon his horse and settling himself in the saddle,
galloped till he came to the king's assembly, when he cried out at the top of his voice, saying ["To horse,] cavaliers!" And levelled his spear at the
pavilion wherein was Zuheir. Now there were about him a thousand smiters with the sword; but El Abbas fell in upon them and dispersed them
from around him, and there abode none in the tent save Zuheir and his vizier..Fifth Officer's Story, The, ii. 144..? ? ? ? ? d. The Rich Man who gave
his Fair Daughter in Marriage to the Poor Old Man dcccxcii.? ? ? ? ? a. The Foolish Weaver clii.Then, when he rode to his house that he had
bought, the shopkeeper and his wife came to him and gave him joy of his safety; whereupon he ordered them three swift thoroughbred horses and
ten dromedaries and an hundred head of sheep and clad them both in sumptuous dresses of honour. Then he chose out ten slave-girls and ten black
slaves and fifty horses and the like number of she- camels and three hundred head of sheep, together with twenty ounces of musk and as many of
camphor, and sent all this to the King of Baghdad. When this came to Ins ben Cais, his wit fled for joy and he was perplexed wherewithal to requite
him. Moreover, El Abbas gave gifts and largesse and bestowed dresses of honour upon great and small, each after the measure of his station, save
only Mariyeh; for unto her he sent nothing.
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