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Zrmack, the head-cook of King Shamshureen. Even so

the confectioner, Dob, excelled himself in devices and in-

ventions, and his genius urged him to depict in sugars and
pastes the entire adventures of Shibli ]^agarag in search
of the Sword. Honour we Uruish and Dob ! as the poet
sayeth

:

Divide not this fraternal twain ;

One are they, and one should for ever remain

:

As to sweet close in fine music wc look,

So the Confectioner follows the Cook.

And one of the Sons of Aklis, Zaragal, beholding this

masterpiece of Dob, which was served to the guests in the

Great Hall on the fortieth evening, was fain to exclaim in

extemporaneous verse

:

Have I been wafted to a rise

Of banquet spread in Paradise.

Dower'd with cousumint;: ])owers divine—
That I, who liave not fail'd to dine,

And greatly,

Fall thus upon the cates and wine
Sedately ?

So there was feasting in the Hall, and in the City, and
over Earth

;
great pledging the Sovereign of Barbers, who

had mastered an Event, and become the benefactor of his

craft and of his kind. 'T is certain tlie race of the Bag-
arags endured for many centuries, and his seed were the

rulers of men, and the seal of their empire stamped on
mighty wax the Tackle of Barbers.

Now, of the promise made by the Sons of Aklis to visit

Shibli Bagarag before their compulsory return to the labour

of the Sword, and recount to him the marvel of their ante-

cedent adventures ; and of the love and grief nourished in

the souls of men by the beauty and sorrowful eyes of

Gulrevaz, that was named the Bleeding Lily, and of her

engagement to tell her story, on condition of receiving the

first-born of Noorna to luirse for a season in Aklis ; and of

Shibli Bagarag's restoration of towns and monuments de-

stroyed by his battle with Karaz ; and of the constancy of

passion of Shibli Bagarag for Noorna, and his esteem for

her sweetness, and his reverence for her wisdom
; and of


