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WHY PRESERVATION MATTERS
Three Men and our Lord Jesus, The, i. 282..Now the magistrate knew of the theft of the pearls; so he bade clap the merchant in prison. Accordingly
they imprisoned him and flogged him, and he abode in the prison a whole year, till, by the ordinance of God the Most High, the Master of Police
arrested one of the divers aforesaid and imprisoned him in the prison where the merchant lay. He saw the latter and knowing him, questioned him
of his case; whereupon he told them his story and that which had befallen him, and the diver marvelled at the sorriness of his luck. So, when he
came forth of the prison, he acquainted the Sultan with the merchant's case and told him that it was he who had given him the pearls. The Sultan
bade bring him forth of the prison and questioned him of his story, whereupon he told him all that had befallen him and the Sultan pitied him and
assigned him a lodging in his own palace, together with an allowance for his living..So I arose and putting in my sleeve a handkerchief, wherein
was a good sum of money, followed the woman, who went on before me and gave not over walking till she brought me to a by-street and to a door,
which she bade me open. I refused and she opened it and brought me into the vestibule. As soon as I had entered, she locked the door of entrance
from within and said to me, 'Sit [here] till I go in to the slave-girls and cause them enter a place where they shall not see me.' 'It is well,' answered I
and sat down; whereupon she entered and was absent from me a moment, after which she returned to me, without a veil, and said, 'Arise, [enter,] in
the name of God.' (127) So I arose and went in after her and we gave not over going till we entered a saloon. When I examined the place, I found it
neither handsome nor agreeable, but unseemly and desolate, without symmetry or cleanliness; nay, it was loathly to look upon and there was a foul
smell in it..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.'.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..Midst colours, my colour excelleth in light, ii. 258..The prefect bade carry him to his lodging; but one of those in attendance
upon him, by name El Muradi, said to him, "What wilt thou do? This man is clad in rich clothes and on his finger is a ring of gold, the beazel
whereof is a ruby of great price; so we will carry him away and slay him and take that which is upon him of raiment [and what not else] and bring it
to thee; for that thou wilt not [often] see profit the like thereof, more by token that this fellow is a stranger and there is none to enquire concerning
him." Quoth the prefect, "This fellow is a thief and that which he saith is leasing." And Noureddin said, "God forbid that I should be a thief!" But
the prefect answered, "Thou liest." So they stripped him of his clothes and taking the ring from his finger, beat him grievously, what while he cried
out for succour, but none succoured him, and besought protection, but none protected him. Then said he to them, "O folk, ye are quit of (12) that
which ye have taken from me; but now restore me to my lodging." But they answered, saying, "Leave this knavery, O cheat! Thine intent is to sue
us for thy clothes on the morrow." "By Allah, the One, the Eternal," exclaimed he, "I will not sue any for them!" But they said, "We can nowise do
this." And the prefect bade them carry him to the Tigris and there slay him and cast him into the river..133. The City of Brass dlxvi.Munir drank off
his cup and ordered her eight hundred thousand dinars, whereat Kemeriyeh rejoiced and rising to her feet, kissed Tuhfeh on her face and said to
her, 'May the world not be bereaved of thee, O thou who lordest it over the hearts of Jinn and mortals!' Then she returned to her place and the
Sheikh Iblis arose and danced, till all present were confounded; after which he said to Tuhfeh, 'Indeed, thou embellishest my festival, O thou who
hast commandment over men and Jinn and rejoicest their hearts with thy loveliness and the excellence of thy faithfulness to thy lord. All that thy
hands possess shall be borne to thee [in thy palace and placed] at thy service; but now the dawn is near at hand; so do thou rise and rest thee, as of
thy wont' Tuhfeh turned and found with her none of the Jinn; so she laid her head on the ground and slept till she had gotten her rest; after which
she arose and betaking herself to the pool, made the ablution and prayed. Then she sat beside the pool awhile and pondered the affair of her lord Er
Reshid and that which had betided him after her and wept sore..22. Alaeddin Abou esh Shamat ccl.And when she had made an end of her song, she
wept sore..? ? ? ? ? Most like a wand of emerald my shape it is, trow I; Amongst the fragrant flow'rets there's none with me can vie..The Eleventh
Day..? ? ? ? ? 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..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
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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..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.".Hindbad the Porter, Sindbad the Sailor and, iii. 199..? ? ? ? ? k. The Prisoner and how God gave him Relief . cccclxxxv.? ? ? ? ? Would he
were not, who sundered us upon the parting-day! How many a body hath he slain, how many a bone laid bare!.Then they displayed Shehrzad in the
sixth and seventh dresses and clad her in youths' apparel, whereupon she came forward, swaying coquettishly from side to side; and indeed she
ravished wits and hearts and ensorcelled with her glances [all who looked on her]. She shook her sides and wagged her hips, then put her hair on
the hilt of her sword and went up to King Shehriyar, who embraced her, as the hospitable man embraces the guest, and threatened her in her ear
with the taking of the sword; and indeed she was even as saith of her the poet in these verses:.? ? ? ? ? b. Story of the Eunuch Kafour ,,.When the
morning morrowed and the king sat on the throne of his kingship, he summoned the chief of his viziers and said to him, "What deemest thou of this
that yonder robber-youth hath done? Behold, he hath entered my house and lain down on my bed and I fear lest there be an intrigue between him
and the woman. How deemest thou of the affair?" "God prolong the king's continuance!" replied the vizier. "What sawest thou in this youth [to
make thee trust in him]? Is he not vile of origin, the son of thieves? Needs must a thief revert to his vile origin, and whoso reareth the young of the
serpent shall get of them nought but biting. As for the woman, she is not at fault; for, since [the] time [of her marriage with thee] till now, there
hath appeared from her nought but good breeding and modesty; and now, if the king give me leave, I will go to her and question her, so I may
discover to thee the affair.".Then said Azadbekht to him (and indeed his words were [prompted] by anger and those of the youth by presence of
mind and good breeding), "I bought thee with my money and looked for fidelity from thee, wherefore I chose thee over all my grandees and
servants and made thee keeper of my treasuries. Why, then, hast thou outraged my honour and entered my house and played the traitor with me and
tookest no thought unto that which I have done thee of benefits?" "O king," answered the youth, "I did this not of my choice and freewill and I had
no [evil] intent in being there; but, of the littleness of my luck, I was driven thither, for that fate was contrary and fair fortune lacking. Indeed, I had
striven with all endeavour that nought of foul should proceed from me and kept watch over myself, lest default appear in me; but none may avail to
make head against ill fortune, nor doth endeavour profit in case of lack of luck, as appeareth by the example of the merchant who was stricken with
ill luck and his endeavour profited him not and he succumbed to the badness of his fortune." "What is the story of the merchant," asked the king,
"and how was his luck changed upon him by the sorriness of his fortune?" "May God prolong the king's continuance!" answered the youth..? ? ? ? ?
The zephyr's sweetness on the coppice blew, And as with falling fire 'twas clad anew;.Selma, Selim and, ii. 81..Presently, Jesus, son of Mary (on
whom be peace!) passed by and seeing this, besought God the Most High for tidings of their case; so He told him what had betided them, whereat
great was his wonderment and he related to his disciples what he had seen. Quoth one of them, 'O Spirit of God, (251) nought resembleth this but
my own story.' 'How so?' asked Jesus, and the other said,.Meanwhile, the news spread abroad that Bihzad, son of the king, was lost, whereupon his
father sent letters in quest of him [to all the kings and amongst others to him with whom he was imprisoned]. When the letter reached the latter, he
praised God the Most High for that he had not anydele hastened in Bihzad's affair and letting bring him before himself, said to him, 'Art thou
minded to destroy thyself?' Quoth Bihzad, '[I did this] for fear of reproach;' and the king said, 'An thou fear reproach, thou shouldst not practise
haste [in that thou dost]; knowest thou not that the fruit of haste is repentance? If we had hasted, we also, like unto thee, we had repented.'.? ? ? ? ?
Tell me, was ever yet a mortal spared of thee?.26. The City of Lebtait cclxxii.? ? ? ? ? How oft I've waked, how many a cup of sorrow have I
drained, Watching the stars of night go by, for sleepless languishment!.When the evening evened, the king summoned the vizier and required of
him the [promised] story; so he said, "It is well. Know, O king, that.12. Asleep and Awake cclxxi.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..So she gave him the lute and he forewent her, till he came to the house of easance, and behold, therein was a door and a stairway.
When Tuhfeh saw this, her reason fled; but Iblis cheered her with discourse. Then he descended the stair and she followed him to the bottom
thereof, where she found a passage and they fared on therein, till they came to a horse standing, Teady saddled and bridled and accoutred. Quoth
Iblis, '[Mount], in the name of God, O my lady Tuhfeh;' and he held the stirrup for her. So she mounted and the horse shook under her and putting
forth wings, flew up with her, whilst the old man flew by her side; whereat she was affrighted and clung to the pummel of the saddle; nor was it but
an hour ere they came to a fair green meadow, fresh-flowered as if the soil thereof were a goodly robe, embroidered with all manner colours..? ? ? ?
? She gives me to drink of her cheeks and her honeyed lips And quenches the worst of the fires that my heart devour..?STORY OF THE KING OF
HIND AND HIS VIZIER..Now the king was leaning back; so he sat up and said, 'Tell me of this.' 'It is well,' answered the tither. 'I go to the man
whom I purpose to tithe and circumvent him and feign to be occupied with certain business, so that I seclude myself therewith from the folk; and
meanwhile the man is squeezed after the foulest fashion, till nothing is left him. Then I appear and they come in to me and questions befall
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concerning him and I say, "Indeed, I was ordered worse than this, for some one (may God curse him!) hath slandered him to the king." Then I take
half of his good and return him the rest publicly before the folk and send him away to his house, in all honour and worship, and he causeth the
money returned to be carried before him, whilst he and all who are with him call down blessings on me. So is it published in the city that I have
returned him his money and he himself saith the like, so he may have a claim on me for the favour due to whoso praiseth me. Then I feign to forget
him till some time (242) hath passed over him, when I send for him and recall to him somewhat of that which hath befallen aforetime and demand
[of him] somewhat privily. So he doth this and hasteneth to his dwelling and sendeth what I bid him, with a glad heart. Then I send to another man,
between whom and the other is enmity, and lay hands upon him and feign to the first man that it is he who hath traduced him to the king and taken
the half of his good; and the people praise me.' (243).When the company heard the seventh officer's story, they were moved to exceeding mirth, and
El Melik ez Zahir Bibers rejoiced in that which he heard and said, 'By Allah, there betide things in this world, from which kings are shut out, by
reason of their exalted station!" Then came forward another man from amongst the company and said, 'There hath reached me from one of my
friends another story bearing on the malice of women and their craft, and it is rarer and more extraordinary and more diverting than all that hath
been told to you.".Drink ever, O lovers, I rede you, of wine, ii. 230..? ? ? ? ? In her revolving scheme, to bitter sweetness still Succeeds and things
become straight, after crookedness..When I awoke and opened my eyes, I found myself [in the open air] and the raft moored to the bank of the
stream, whilst about me were folk of the blacks of Hind. When they saw that I was awake, they came up to me, to question me; so I rose to them
and saluted them. They bespoke me in a tongue I knew not, whilst I deemed myself in a dream, and for the excess of my joy, I was like to fly and
my reason refused to obey me. Then there came to my mind the verses of the poet and I recited, saying:.When she came to Alaeddin's shop, she sat
down thereat and said to him, "May the day be blessed to thee, O my lord Alaeddin! God prosper thee and be good to thee and accomplish thy
gladness and make it a wedding of weal and content!" He knitted his brows and frowned in answer to her; then said he to her, "Tell me, how have I
failed of thy due, or what have I done to injure thee, that thou shouldst play me this trick?" Quoth she, "Thou hast no wise offended against me; but
this inscription that is written on the door of thy shop irketh me and vexeth my heart. If thou wilt change it and write up the contrary thereof, I will
deliver thee from thy predicament." And he answered, "This that thou seekest is easy. On my head and eyes be it." So saying, he brought out a
ducat (264) and calling one of his mamelukes, said to him, "Get thee to such an one the scribe and bid him write us an inscription, adorned with
gold and ultramarine, in these words, to wit, 'THERE IS NO CRAFT BUT WOMEN'S CRAFT, FOR THAT INDEED THEIR CRAFT IS A
MIGHTY CRAFT AND OVERCOMETH AND HUMBLETH THE FABLES (265) OF MEN.'" And she said to the servant, "Go
forthright.".When King Shah Bekht heard this story, it pleased him and he bade the vizier go away to his own house..King who lost Kingdom and
Wife and Wealth, The, ii. 66..The Khalif laughed and said, "Tell it again and again to thy lady lack-wit." When the Lady Zubeideh heard Mesrour's
words [and those of the Khalif,] she was wroth and said, "None lacketh wit but he who believeth a black slave." And she reviled Mesrour, whilst
the Khalif laughed. Mesrour was vexed at this and said to the Khalif, "He spoke sooth who said, 'Women lack wit and religion.'" Then said the
Lady Zubeideh to the Khalif, "O Commander of the Faithful, thou sportest and jestest with me, and this slave hoodwinketh me, to please thee; but I
will send and see which is dead of them." And he answered, saying, "Send one who shall see which is dead of them." So the Lady Zubeideh cried
out to an old woman, a stewardess, and said to her, "Go to the house of Nuzhet el Fuad in haste and see who is dead and loiter not." And she railed
at her..When Tuhfeh heard this, she fell to weeping and wailing and said, 'By Allah, nought irketh me save separation from my lord Er Reshid; but,
when I am dead, let the world be ruined after me.' And she doubted not in herself but that she was lost without recourse. Then Meimoun set forth
with his army and departed in quest of the hosts [of the Jinn], leaving none in the palace save his daughter Jemreh and Tuhfeh and an Afrit who
was dear unto him. They fared on till they met with the army of Es Shisban; and when the two hosts came face to face, they fell upon each other
and fought a passing sore battle. After awhile, Es Shisban's troops began to give back, and when Meimoun saw them do thus, he despised them and
made sure of victory over them..When I entered the service of this Amir, (88) I had a great repute and every lewd fellow feared me of all mankind,
and whenas I rode through the city, all the folk would point at me with their fingers and eyes. It befell one day, as I sat in the house of the
prefecture, with my back against a wall, considering in myself, there fell somewhat in my lap, and behold, it was a purse sealed and tied. So I took
it in my hand and behold, it had in it a hundred dirhems, (89) but I found not who threw it and I said, "Extolled be the perfection of God, the King
of the Kingdoms!" (90) Another day, [as I sat on like wise,] somewhat fell on me and startled me, and behold, it was a purse like the first. So I took
it and concealing its affair, made as if I slept, albeit sleep was not with me..? ? ? ? ? I'm the crown of every sweet and fragrant weed; When the
loved one calls, I keep the tryst agreed..? ? ? ? ? d. The Fourth Voyage of Sindbad the Sailor.? ? ? ? ? Ye sleep; by Allah, sleep comes not to ease
my weary lids; But from mine eyes, since ye have passed away, the blood doth rain..? ? ? ? ? This is my saying; apprehend its purport, then, and
know I may in no wise yield consent to that thou dost opine.."O king," answered the youth, "I hope for succour only from God, not from created
beings: if He aid me, none can avail to harm me, and if He be with me and on my side, because of the truth, who is it I shall fear, because of
falsehood? Indeed, I have made my intent with God a pure and sincere intent and have severed my expectation from the help of the creature; and
whoso seeketh help [of God] findeth of his desire that which Bekhtzeman found." Quoth the king, "Who was Bekhtzeman and what is his story?"
"O king," replied the youth,.48. The Thief and the Money-Changer ccxliv.? ? ? ? ? u. The Debauchee and the Three-year-old Child dccccxcviii.? ?
? ? ? e. The Fox and the Wild Ass dcxi.King Bihkerd, Story of, i. 121..Presently, he caught sight of an earthen pan turned over upon its mouth; so
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he raised it from the ground and found under it a horse's tail, freshly cut off, and the blood oozing from it; whereby he knew that the cook
adulterated his meat with horses' flesh. When he discovered this default, he rejoiced therein and washing his hands, bowed his head and went out;
and when the cook saw that he went and gave him nought, he cried out, saying, 'Stay, O sneak, O slink-thief!' So the lackpenny stopped and said to
him, 'Dost thou cry out upon me and becall [me] with these words, O cuckold?' Whereat the cook was angry and coming down from the shop, said,
'What meanest thou by thy speech, O thou that devourest meat and kouskoussou and bread and seasoning and goest forth with "Peace (13)[be on
thee!]," as it were the thing had not been, and payest down nought for it?' Quoth the lackpenny, 'Thou liest, O son of a cuckold!' Wherewith the
cook cried out and laying hold of the lackpenny's collar, said, 'O Muslims, this fellow is my first customer (14) this day and he hath eaten my food
and given me nought.'.Ilan Shah and Abou Temam, Story of, i. 126..Now Ilan Shah had three viziers, in whose hands the affairs [of the kingdom]
were [aforetime] and they had been used to leave not the king night nor day; but they became shut out from him by reason of Abou Temam and the
king was occupied with him to their exclusion. So they took counsel together upon the matter and said, 'What counsel ye we should do, seeing that
the king is occupied from us with yonder man, and indeed he honoureth him more than us? But now come, let us cast about for a device, whereby
we may remove him from the king.' So each of them spoke forth that which was in his mind, and one of them said, 'The king of the Turks hath a
daughter, whose like there is not in the world, and whatsoever messenger goeth to demand her in marriage, her father slayeth him. Now our king
hath no knowledge of this; so, come, let us foregather with him and bring up the talk of her. When his heart is taken with her, we will counsel him
to despatch Abou Temam to seek her hand in marriage; whereupon her father will slay him and we shall be quit of him, for we have had enough of
his affair.".? ? ? ? ? b, The Merchant's Wife and the Parrot dcccclxxx.? ? ? ? ? a. The Man of Khorassan, his Son and his Governor
dccclxxxvi.When he felt the water, he struck out, and gave not over swimming till he landed upon an island, where he abode five days, finding
nothing which he might eat or drink; but, on the sixth day, when he despaired of himself, he caught sight of a passing ship; so he made signals to
the crew and they came and took him up and fared on with him to an inhabited country, where they set him ashore, naked as he was. There he saw
a man tilling; so he sought guidance of him and the husbandman said, 'Art thou a stranger?' 'Yes,' answered the king and sat with him and they
talked. The husbandman found him quickwitted and intelligent and said to him, 'If thou sawest a comrade of mine, thou wouldst see him the like of
what I see thee, for his case is even as thy case, and he is presently my friend.'.Meanwhile, the eunuch betook himself, he and the horsemen, to her
father and said to him, "O my lord, the king is beholden to thee for many years' service and thou hast not failed him a day of the days; and now,
behold, he hath taken thy daughter against thy wish and without thy permission." And he related to him what had passed and how the king had
taken her by force. When Isfehend heard the eunuch's story, he was exceeding wroth and assembling many troops, said to them, "Whenas the king
was occupied with his women [and concerned not himself with the affairs of his kingdom], we took no reck of him; but now he putteth out his hand
to our harem; wherefore methinketh we should do well to look us out a place, wherein we may have sanctuary.".73. Mohammed el Amin and Jaafer
ben el Hadi dclvii.When she had made an end of her song, she threw the lute from her hand and wept and lamented. Then she slept awhile and
presently awaking, said, "O elder, hast thou what we may eat?" "O my lady," answered the old man, "there is the rest of the food;" but she said, "I
will not eat of a thing I have left. Go down to the market and fetch us what we may eat." Quoth he, "Excuse me, O my lady; I cannot stand up, for
that I am overcome with wine; but with me is the servant of the mosque, who is a sharp youth and an intelligent. I will call him, so he may buy thee
that which thou desirest." "Whence hast thou this servant?" asked she; and he replied, "He is of the people of Damascus." When she heard him
speak of the people of Damascus, she gave a sob, that she swooned away; and when she came to herself, she said, "Woe's me for the people of
Damascus and for those who are therein! Call him, O elder, that he may do our occasions.".84. The Devout Woman and the two Wicked Elders
cccxciv.The Eight Night of the Month.? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Calender's Story xl.? ? ? ? ? Though little, with beauty myself I've adorned; So the
flowers are my subjects and I am their queen..It is said that the most extraordinary of that which happened to Er Reshid was as follows: His brother
El Hadi, (153) when he succeeded to the Khalifate, enquired of a seal-ring of great price, that had belonged to his father El Mehdi, (154) and it
came to his knowledge that Er Reshid had taken it. So he required it of the latter, who refused to give it up, and El Hadi insisted upon him, but he
still denied the seal-ring of the Khalifate. Now this was on the bridge [over the Tigris], and he threw the ring into the river. When El Hadi died and
Er Reshid succeeded to the Khalifate, he came in person to that bridge, with a seal-ring of lead, which he threw into the river at the same place, and
bade the divers seek it. So they did [his bidding] and brought up the first ring, and this was reckoned [an omen] of Er Reshid's good fortune and [a
presage of] the continuance of his reign. (155).? ? ? ? ? To me your rigour love-delight, your distance nearness is; Ay, your injustice equity, and eke
your wrath consent..As I sat one day in my shop, there came up to me a fair woman, as she were the moon at its rising, and with her a slave-girl.
Now I was a handsome man in my time; so the lady sat down on [the bench before] my shop and buying stuffs of me, paid down the price and went
away. I questioned the girl of her and she said, "I know not her name." Quoth I, "Where is her abode?" "In heaven," answered the slave-girl; and I
said, "She is presently on the earth; so when doth she ascend to heaven and where is the ladder by which she goeth up?" Quoth the girl, "She hath
her lodging in a palace between two rivers, (181) to wit, the palace of El Mamoun el Hakim bi Amrillah." (182) Then said I, "I am a dead man,
without recourse; "but she replied, "Have patience, for needs must she return unto thee and buy stuffs of thee yet again." "And how cometh it,"
asked I, "that the Commander of the Faithful trusteth her to go out?" "He loveth her with an exceeding love," answered she, "and is wrapped up in
her and gainsayeth her not.".Ass, the Sharpers, the Money-Changer and the, ii. 41..75. The Imam Abou Yousuf with Haroun er Reshld and
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Zubeideh ccclxxxviii.Wasteful Son, The Rich Man and his, i. 252..? ? ? ? ? Though over me be the tombstone laid, if ever thou call on me, Though
rotten my bone should be, thy voice I'll answer, come what will..30. Maan ben Zaideh and the Bedouin dxxxii.Then they agreed upon a device
between them, to wit, that they should feign an occasion in their own country, under pretext that she had there wealth buried from the time of her
husband Melik Shah and that none knew of it but this eunuch who was with her, wherefore it behoved that he should go and fetch it. So she
acquainted the king her husband with this and sought of him leave for the eunuch to go: and the king granted him permission for the journey and
charged him cast about for a device, lest any get wind of him. Accordingly, the eunuch disguised himself as a merchant and repairing to Belehwan's
city, began to enquire concerning the youth's case; whereupon they told him that he had been prisoned in an underground dungeon and that his
uncle had released him and dispatched him to such a place, where they had slain him. When the eunuch heard this, it was grievous to him and his
breast was straitened and he knew not what he should do..? ? ? ? ? How often, too, hath gladness come to light Whence nought but dole thou didst
anticipate!.? ? ? ? ? Quoth thou, "The goodliest of things is patience and its use: Its practice still mankind doth guide to all that's fair and fine.".One
of the host am I of lovers sad and sere, ii. 252..? ? ? ? ? a. The First Calender's Story xi.Now the dancing of Iblis pleased Queen Es Shuhba and she
said to him, 'By Allah, this is a goodly dancing!' He thanked her for this and said to Tuhfeh, 'O Tuhfeh, there is not on the face of the earth a
skilfuller than Ishac en Nedim; but thou art more skilful than he. Indeed, I have been present with him many a time and have shown him passages
(234) on the lute, and there have betided me such and such things with him. (235) Indeed, the story of my dealings with him is a long one and this
is no time to repeat it; but now I would fain show thee a passage on the lute, whereby thou shall be exalted over all the folk.' Quoth she to him, 'Do
what seemeth good to thee.' So he took the lute and played thereon on wondrous wise, with rare divisions and extraordinary modulations, and
showed her a passage she knew not; and this was liefer to her than all that she had gotten. Then she took the lute from him and playing thereon,
[sang and] presently returned to the passage that he had shown her; and he said, 'By Allah, thou singest better than I!' As for Tuhfeh, it was made
manifest to her that her former usance (236) was all of it wrong and that what she had learnt from the Sheikh Aboultawaif Iblis was the origin and
foundation [of all perfection] in the art. So she rejoiced in that which she had gotten of [new skill in] touching the lute far more than in all that had
fallen to her lot of wealth and raiment and kissed the Sheikh's hand..The company marvelled at this story and at the doings of women. Then came
forward a fourth officer and said, 'Verily, that which hath betided me of strange adventures is yet more extraordinary than this; and it was on this
wise..He found it every way complete and saw therein ten great trays, full of all fruits and cakes and all manner sweetmeats. So he sat down and ate
thereof after the measure of his sufficiency, and finding there three troops of singing-girls, was amazed and made the girls eat. Then he sat and the
singers also seated themselves, whilst the black slaves and the white slaves and the eunuchs and pages and boys stood, and the slave-girls, some of
them, sat and some stood. The damsels sang and warbled all manner melodies and the place answered them for the sweetness of the songs, whilst
the pipes cried out and the lutes made accord with them, till it seemed to Aboulhusn that he was in Paradise and his heart was cheered and his
breast dilated. So he sported and joyance waxed on him and he bestowed dresses of honour on the damsels and gave and bestowed, challenging this
one and kissing that and toying with a third, plying one with wine and another with meat, till the night fell down..Then said she, "O king, comest
thou to a [watering-]place whereat thy dog hath drunken and wilt thou drink thereof?" The king was abashed at her and at her words and went out
from her, but forgot his sandal in the house..?Story of King Bihkerd..? ? ? ? ? What is the pleasance of the world, except it be to see My lady's face,
to drink of wine and ditties still to hear?.? ? ? ? ? Me, till I stricken was therewith, to love thou didst excite, And with estrangement now, alas!
heap'st sorrows on my spright..49. The Chief of the Cous Police and the Sharper cccxlv.? ? ? ? ? By Allah, O thou that chid'st my heart concerning
my sister's love, Leave chiding and rather bemoan my case and help me to my will..When the morning morrowed, the draper went out, still angered
against his wife, and the old woman returned to her and found her changed of colour, pale of face, dejected and heart-broken. [So she questioned
her of the cause of her dejection and she told her how her husband was angered against her (as she supposed) on account of the burns in the
turban-cloth.] "O my daughter," rejoined the old woman, "be not concerned; for I have a son, a fine-drawer, and he, by thy life, shall fine-draw [the
holes] and restore the turban-cloth as it was. "The wife rejoiced in her saying and said to her, "And when shall this be?" "To-morrow, if it please
God the Most High," answered the old woman, "I will bring him to thee, at the time of thy husband's going forth from thee, and he shall mend it
and depart forth-right." Then she comforted her heart and going forth from her, returned to the young man and told him what had passed..So, when
it was the foredawn hour, she tied his beard and spreading a veil over him, cried out, whereupon the people of the quarter flocked to her, men and
women. Presently, up came El Merouzi, for the division of the money, and hearing the crying [of the mourners], said, 'What is to do?" Quoth they,
'Thy brother is dead;' and he said in himself, 'The accursed fellow putteth a cheat on me, so he may get all the money for himself, but I will do with
him what shall soon bring him to life again.' Then he rent the bosom of his gown and uncovered his head, weeping and saying, 'Alas, my brother!
Alas, my chief! Alas, my lord!' And he went in to the men, who rose and condoled with him. Then he accosted Er Razi's wife and said to her, 'How
came his death about?' 'I know not,' answered she, 'except that, when I arose in the morning, I found him dead.' Moreover, he questioned her of the
money and good that was with her, but she said, 'I have no knowledge of this and no tidings.'."Except," continued the Khalif, "he were the enemy
of God, he had wished for her in this world, so he might after [repent and] return to righteous dealing. By Allah, he shall not come in to me! Who is
at the door other than he?" Quoth Adi, "Jemil ben Mamer el Udhri (51) is at the door;" and Omar said, "It is he who says in one of his odes" ...
[And he recited the following:].? ? ? ? ? d. The Eldest Lady's Story lxiii.? ? ? ? ? For those whom we cherish are parted and gone; They have left us
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in torment to pine for dismay..? ? ? ? ? Behold, I am clad in a robe of leaves green And a garment of honour of ultramarine..When she awoke, she
said to the old man, "O elder, hast thou aught of food?" And he answered, "O my lady, I have bread and olives." Quoth she, "That is food fit but for
the like of thee. As for me, I will have nought but roast lamb and broths and fat rissoled fowls and stuffed ducks and all manner meats dressed with
[pounded nuts and almond-]kernels and sugar." "O my lady," replied the Muezzin, "I never heard of this chapter in the Koran, nor was it revealed
unto our lord Mohammed, whom God bless and keep!" (31) She laughed and said, "O elder, the matter is even as thou sayest; but bring me inkhorn
and paper." So he brought her what she sought and she wrote a letter and gave it to him, together with a seal-ring from her finger, saying, "Go into
the city and enquire for such an one the money-changer and give him this my letter.".? ? ? ? ? The wine was sweet to us to drink in pleasance and
repose, And in a garden of the garths of Paradise we lay,.Then I sang and the captain said, "It is good," Quoth I, "Nay, but thou art loathly." He
looked at me and said, "By Allah, thou shalt never more scent the odour of the world!" But his comrades said to him, "Do it not," and appeased
him, till he said, "If it must be so, she shall abide here a whole year, not going forth." And I said, "I am content to submit to whatsoever pleaseth
thee. If I have erred, thou art of those to whom pertaineth clemency." He shook his head and drank, then arose and went out to do his occasion,
what while his comrades were occupied with what they were about of merry-making and drunkenness and sport. So I winked to my fellows and we
slipped out into the corridor. We found the door open and fled forth, unveiled and knowing not whither we went; nor did we halt till we had left the
house far behind and happened on a cook cooking, to whom said I, "Hast thou a mind to quicken dead folk?" And he said, "Come up." So we went
up into the shop, and he said, 'Lie down." Accordingly, we lay down and he covered us with the grass, (137) wherewith he was used to kindle [the
fire] under the food..Now, when the draper saw the turban-cloth, he resolved to put away his wife and waited but till he should get together that
which was obligatory on him of the dowry and what not else, (56) for fear of her people. When the old woman arose in the morning, she took the
young man and carried him to the draper's house. The wife opened the door to her and the ill-omened old woman entered with him and said to the
lady, "Go, fetch that which thou wouldst have fine-drawn and give it to my son." So saying, she locked the door on her, whereupon the young man
forced her and did his occasion of her and went forth. Then said the old woman to her, "Know that this is my son and that he loved thee with an
exceeding love and was like to lose his life for longing after thee. So I practised on thee with this device and came to thee with this turban-cloth,
which is not thy husband's, but my son's. Now have I accomplished my desire; so do thou trust in me and I will put a trick on thy husband for the
setting thee right with him, and thou wilt be obedient to me and to him and to my son." (57) And the wife answered, saying, "It is well. Do so.".? ?
? ? ? "Be thou not hard of heart," quoth I. Had ye but deigned To visit me in dreams, I had been satisfied..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.".145. The Bedouin and his Wife dcxci.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..Khalif Omar ben Abdulaziz and the Poets, The, i. 45..So the prince's father and his
uncle and his mother and the grandees of the realm repaired to his tomb and the princess made lamentation over him, crying aloud. She abode by
the tomb a whole month; then she let fetch painters and caused them limn her portraiture and that of the king's son. Moreover, she set down in
writing their story and that which had befallen them of perils and afflictions and set it [together with the pictures], at the head of the tomb; and after
a little, they departed from the place. Nor," added the vizier, "is this more extraordinary, O king of the age, than the story of the fuller and his wife
and the trooper and what passed between them.".Three Young Men, El Hejjaj and the, i. 53..? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Calender's Story xlii.? ? ? ? ? I
supplicate Him, who parted us and doomed Our separation, that we may meet again..Then said he to them one day, 'There was with us bread and
the locusts ate it; so we put in its place a stone, a cubit long and the like broad, and the locusts came and gnawed away the stone, because of the
smell of the bread.' Quoth one of his friends (and it was he who had given him the lie concerning the dog and the bread and milk), 'Marvel not at
this, for mice do more than that.' And he said, 'Go to your houses. In the days of my poverty, I was a liar [when I told you] of the dog's climbing
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upon the shelf and eating the bread and spoiling the milk; and to-day, for that I am rich again, I say sooth [when I tell you] that locusts devoured a
stone a cubit long and a cubit broad.' They were confounded at his speech and departed from him; and the youth's good flourished and his case was
amended. (227) Nor," added the vizier,"is this stranger or more extraordinary than the story of the king's son who fell in love with the picture.".The
season of my presence is never at an end, ii. 246..? ? ? ? ? The approof of my lord, so my stress and unease I may ban and mine enemies' malice
defy,.? ? ? ? ? Indeed, thou'st told the tale of kings and men of might, Each one a lion fierce, impetuous in the fight,.King of Ind and his Vizier,
The, ii. 105..Then, when it was night, she brought her to me, after she had adorned her and perfumed her, and said to her, "Gainsay not this thy lord
in aught that he shall seek of thee." When she came to bed with me, I said in myself, "Verily, this damsel (216) is more generous than I!" Then I
sent away the slave-girl and drew not nigh unto her, but arose forthright and betaking myself to my wife, lay with her and did away her
maidenhead. She straightway conceived by me and accomplishing the time of her pregnancy, gave birth to this dear little daughter; in whom I
rejoiced, for that she was lovely to the utterest, and she hath inherited her mother's wit and her father's comeliness..? ? ? ? ? m. The Boy and the
Thieves dcxxvii.147. Isaac of Mosul and his Mistress and the Devil dcxcr.? ? ? ? ? h. The Serpent-Charmer and his Wife dcxiv.Er Reshid
considered her beauty and the goodliness of her singing and her eloquence and what not else she comprised of qualities and rejoiced with an
exceeding joyance; and for the stress of that which overcame him of delight, he descended from the couch and sitting down with her upon the
ground, said to her, 'Thou hast done well, O Tuhfeh. By Allah, thou art indeed a gift' (187) Then he turned to Ishac and said to him, 'Thou dealtest
not equitably, O Ishac, in the description of this damsel, (188) neither settest out all that she compriseth of goodliness and skill; for that, by Allah,
she is incomparably more skilful than thou; and I know of this craft that which none knoweth other than I!' 'By Allah,' exclaimed Jaafer, 'thou sayst
sooth, O my lord, O Commander of the Faithful. Indeed, this damsel hath done away my wit' Quoth Ishac, 'By Allah, O Commander of the
Faithful, I had said that there was not on the face of the earth one who knew the craft of the lute like myself; but, when I heard her, my skill became
nothing worth in mine eyes.'.As we stood, behold, up came the lady, and with her a slave-girl. When she saw the young man, she said to him, "Art
thou here?" And he answered, "Yes, O my lady." Quoth she, "To-day I am bidden by this man. Wilt thou go with us?" And he replied, "Yes." Then
said she, "Thou hast brought me [hither] against my will and perforce. Wilt thou go with us in any event?" (184) "Yes, yes," answered he and we
fared on, [all three,] till we came to Er Rauzeh and entered the pavilion. The lady diverted herself awhile with viewing its ordinance and furniture,
after which she put off her [walking-]clothes and sat down [with the young man] in the goodliest and chiefest place. Then I went forth and brought
them what they should eat at the first of the day; moreover, I went out also and fetched them what they should eat at the last of the day and brought
them wine and dessert and fruits and flowers. On this wise I abode in their service, standing on my feet, and she said not unto me, "Sit," nor "Take,
eat" nor "Take, drink," what while she and the young man sat toying and laughing, and he fell to kissing her and pinching her and hopping about
upon the ground and laughing..? ? ? ? ? k. The Blind Man and the Cripple dcxvi.When the evening evened, the king sat in his sitting- chamber and
sending for his vizier, bade him relate the story of the wealthy man who lost his wealth and his wit. So he said, "Know, O king, that.? ? ? ? ? a.
Story of the Chief of the New Cairo Police cccxliii.112. Abdallah ben Nafi and the King's Son of Cashghar dccccxli.As for the king, he arose in
haste and disguising himself, repaired to the house of Firouz and knocked at the door. Quoth Firouz's wife, "Who is at the door?" And he answered,
saying, "I am the king, thy husband's master." So she opened the door and he entered and sat down, saying, "We are come to visit thee." Quoth she,
"I seek refuge [with God] from this visitation, for indeed I deem not well thereof." And the king said, "O desire of hearts, I am thy husband's master
and methinks thou knowest me not." "Nay," answered she, "I know thee, O my lord and master, and I know thy purpose and that which thou
seekest and that thou art my husband's lord. I understand what thou wishest, and indeed the poet hath forestalled thee in his saying of the following
verses, in reference to thy case:.Then she changed the measure and the mode [and played] so that she amazed the wits of those who were present,
and Queen Es Shuhba was moved to mirth and said, 'Well done, O queen of delight!' Then she returned to the first mode and improvised the
following verses on the water-lily:.Most like a wand of emerald my shape it is, trow I, ii. 245..King Ibrahim and his Son, Story of, i. 138..? ? ? ? ?
Were my affliction thine, love's anguish hadst thou dreed And in the flaming hell of long estrangement sighed..Relief of God, Of the Speedy, i.
174..?THE TWELFTH OFFICER'S STORY..Sindbad the Sailor and Hindbad the Porter.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).Now there was with him a youth and he said, "By Allah, I was not
with him and indeed it is six months since I entered the city, nor did I set eyes on the stuffs until they were brought hither." Quoth we, "Show us the
stuffs." So he carried us to a place wherein was a pit, beside the water-wheel, and digging there, brought out the stolen goods, with not a stitch of
them missing. So we took them and carried the keeper to the prefecture, where we stripped him and beat him with palm-rods till he confessed to
thefts galore. Now I did this by way of mockery against my comrades, and it succeeded.' (142).? ? ? ? ? So eat what I offer in surety and be The
Lord of all things with thanks- giving repaid!.In this island is a river of very sweet water, issuing from the shore of the sea and entering in at a wide
cavern in the skirt of an inaccessible mountain, and the stones of the island are all limpid sparkling crystal and jacinths of price. Therein also is a
spring of liquid, welling up like [molten] pitch, and when it cometh to the shore of the island, the fish swallow it, then return and cast it up, and it
becometh changed from its condition and that which it was aforetime; and it is crude ambergris. Moreover, the trees of the island are all of the most
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precious aloes-wood, both Chinese and Comorin; but there is no way of issue from the place, for it is as an abyss midmost the sea; the steepness of
its shore forbiddeth the drawing up of ships, and if any approach the mountain, they fall into the eddy aforesaid; nor is there any resource (205) in
that island..Now this present was a horse worth ten thousand dinars and all its housings and trappings of gold set with jewels, and a book and five
different kinds of suits of apparel and an hundred pieces of fine white linen cloths of Egypt and silks of Suez and Cufa and Alexandria and a
crimson carpet and another of Tebaristan (217) make and an hundred pieces of cloth of silk and flax mingled and a goblet of glass of the time of the
Pharaohs, a finger-breadth thick and a span wide, amiddleward which was the figure of a lion and before him an archer kneeling, with his arrow
drawn to the head, and the table of Solomon son of David, (218) on whom be peace; and the contents of the letter were as follows: 'From the Khalif
Haroun er Reshid, unto whom and to his forefathers (on whom be peace) God hath vouchsafed the rank of the noble and exceeding glory, to the
august, God-aided Sultan, greeting. Thy letter hath reached us and we rejoiced therein and have sent thee the book [called] "The Divan of Hearts
and the Garden of Wits," of the translation whereof when thou hast taken cognizance, its excellence will be established in thine eyes; and the
superscription of this book we have made unto thee. Moreover, we send thee divers other kingly presents; (219) so do thou favour us by accepting
them, and peace be on thee!'.One day, as I was thus feigning sleep, I felt a hand in my lap, and in it a magnificent purse. So I seized the hand and
behold, it was that of a fair woman. Quoth I to her, "O my lady, who art thou?" And she said, "Rise [and come away] from here, that I may make
myself known to thee." So I arose and following her, fared on, without tarrying, till she stopped at the door of a lofty house, whereupon quoth I to
her,"O my lady, who art thou? Indeed, thou hast done me kindness, and what is the reason of this?" "By Allah," answered she, "O Captain Mum, I
am a woman on whom desire and longing are sore for the love of the daughter of the Cadi Amin el Hukm. Now there was between us what was and
the love of her fell upon my heart and I agreed with her upon meeting, according to possibility and convenience. But her father Amin el Hukm took
her and went away, and my heart cleaveth to her and love-longing and distraction are sore upon me on her account.".The Sixth Day.Poets, The
Khalif Omar ben Abdulaziz and the, i. 45..?Story of King Ibrahim and His Son..? ? ? ? ? Wherefore, O stranger, dare thou not approach me with
desire, Lest ruin quick and pitiless thy hardihood requite..Now there accosted him once, on his day of ill-omen, an Arab of the Benou Tai, (170)
and En Numan would have put him to death; but the Arab said, "God quicken the king! I have two little girls and have made none guardian over
them; so, if the king see fit to grant me leave to go to them, I will give him the covenant of God (171) that I will return to him, whenas I have
appointed them a guardian." En Numan had compassion on him and said to him, "If a man will be surety for thee of those who are with us, [I will
let thee go], and if thou return not, I will put him to death." Now there was with En Numan his vizier Sherik ben Amrou; so the Tai (172) looked at
him and said,.? ? ? ? ? Thou, thou enjoy'st repose and comfortable sleep, Nor of the mis'ries reckst by which my heart is wried..? ? ? ? ? The pitcher
then of goblets filled full and brimming o'er With limpid wine we plunder, that pass from friend to friend..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ab. Story of the King's
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The Moving Picture World Vol 44 April 3 1920
An Impartial Collection of the Great Affairs of State from the Beginning of the Scotch Rebellion in the Year 1639 to the Murther of King Charles I
Vol 1 Wherein the First Occasions and the Whole Series of the Late Troubles in England Scotland and I
The Moving Picture World Vol 39 January-March 1919
The Brooklyn Medical Journal Vol 15 January-December 1901
Opere Di Giorgio Vasari Vol 1 Le Pittore E Architetto Aretino
The South African Mining Journal Vol 25 September 4 1915
The Badminton Magazine of Sports and Pastimes Vol 14 January to June 1902
The American Decisions Vol 22 Containing the Cases of General Value and Authority Decided in the Courts of the Several States from the Earliest
Issue of the State Reports to the Year 1869
The New Annual Register or General Repository of History Politics and Literature for the Year 1792 To Which Is Prefixed the Conclusion of the
History of Knowledge Learning and Taste in Great Britain During the Reign of Queen Elizabeth
M Tullii Ciceronis Opera Philosophica Vol 2 Ex Editione Jo Aug Ernesti Cum Notis Et Interpretatione in Usum Delphini Variis Lectionibus Notis
Variorum Recensu Editionum Et Codicum Et Indicibus Locupletissimis Accurate Recensita
The Indiana School Journal 1881 Vol 26 Organ of the State Teachers Association and of the Superintendent of Public Instruction
The Annual Register or a View of the History Politics and Literature of the Year 1829
Complexity and Planning Systems Assemblages and Simulations
The Eclectic Magazine of Foreign Literature Science and Art Vol 13 January to June 1871
The Bungalow in Twentieth-Century India The Cultural Expression of Changing Ways of Life and Aspirations in the Domestic Architecture of
Colonial and Post-colonial Society
Black Celebrity Racial Politics and the Press Framing Dissent
The Organisational Dynamics of University Reform in Japan International Inside Out
Cultural Policy Review of Books
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