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The Girl (Disquised as}a Monk and
\.—-—l'._‘/

the Padishah's Youngest Son %rkyﬁr;”“ ‘*‘”k7pbf

Once there was and once there wasn't,
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when God's creatures

i wers many, and it was a sin to talk too much, there were @E;;e

i —
% Ezézggg, and all day long and al# night long they used to |
i ;
i spin thread out of cotton. And %n the morning the younges-
é sister would taks the spun threa+ to the market and exchange f
i

it for some more cotton end threé candles and three pieces of F

bread, and would come back again, They were very poor, and

they had nobody to live with the%. They had no parents.
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Again one day they had lots |of thread spun out of cotton,

o

and they gave it to the youngest |sister and said, "Hurry to

the market and exthange it for cotton and bring our candles

and bread back

And she started. She was ve&y youna, and when she was
on her way she saw a person selli%g some chickens, and she

liked them very much., wWithout quing a thought to it, she
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gave all the spun thread and she’got one chicken in exchange.

#hen she came back, they saidg, "#here is our cotton? And where

are our candles and our bread?"

And she said, "I couldn't b*ing you those; instead, I
brought you a chicken."

They said, "Are you crazy? What shall we do without food

without cotton? How shall we work tonight without our
candles? You get out of this hc#se!" they said, and they chased
her out of the house.

She left, and she lay down Jith the chicken against her
breast, and they slept together. When it got light in the
morning, the chicken didn't stay. The chicken jumped off the
girl's chest and flew away into dhe forest. The chicken went,
and the child went after it. Wheh it went into the heart of
the forest, the child lost track bf it. >She looked to her
right and she looked to her left,iand there was no chicken
anywhere. She looked around, butlinstead of a chicken, she
found trees full of fruits. Oh, Fhe felt so happy! 3She picked

some 55;;§E>Bnd some 6§E§§>and alp kinds of other fruits and

stuffed herself with food, anb then she sat down and

rested a little.
Then she<started walking around, and she saw three tents.

11 these three tents were shininb in the light. One was

caovered with diamonds) one was co*ered with {u?ié\, and the

other was covered with ﬁéggig. S*e waited to see if there was

ey

wriny was

anyone there, and she saw no comm#tion around, so she went

TR

nearer and nearer, and got into the tents. The insides of the
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tents were in great disorder. Aajamas were all arpund, and

beds were not made, and it looked as if some hunters had

a8 row of birds, all left on the floors. 350 she tidied the tents

and made the beds and folded the pajamas, and she plucked the

birds and roasted them,l and shel fed herself. Then she went

. . |
and hid herself in the forest anp keot watch over the tents.

It seems there was a padishph near there who had(three

—

sons There was a war, and the padishah sent his three sons

to that war. Things didn't go w%ll in the war, so they decided

to come back and live in their three tents near the forest.

They hunted in the daytime, and lived in their tents in the

forest at night.
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When the three brothers cam% back, they didn't know who
done all this for them, and they were very curious to

find out. The eldest brother sa#d he would stay home from the

T

hunt the next day and sit and wait to ses who was doing it.
The others went hunting the next day, but the eldest brother
stayed. He put a chair outside His tent and sat there, waiting.

He waited and waited, but the gi#l saw him there, and she cidn't

come near the tents. After a while, he becams very sleepy,

so he went into his tent and weny to sleep.

As soon as he was in the te#t and asleep, the zcirl tidied

:
!

the tents and made the beds and dolded the pajamas, and she

plucked the birds she found on tﬂe floors and roasted them.
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1The translator was interrupted during the translating of this
story. When she summarized the parly portion before going on,
she added here the following: "She even made the coffee and
set it near the fire." Y
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After she had fed herself, she went and hid herself in the

forest and kept watch over the kents.

TN

when the other two brothers came back in the evening, .

they asked who it was that came|and fixed everything so nicely, g

and the eldest brother said he hadn't seen anyone because he

had gone to sleep. F

P
The second brother decided|that he would stay the next i
but he would sit up and watch and wait until he faund 3
who was caring for their te%ts. But it haopened with him
§ just as it had with the eldest grother. After the other two
% had qgone off to hunt, he put a 4hair out in front of his ﬁent 3

and he sat there, waiting. He 4aited and waited, but the girl
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saw him there, and shes didn't che near the tents. After a

while, he became very sleepy, 54 he went into his tent and

went to sleep.

As_soon as he was in the t%nt and asleep, the girl tidied

the tents and made the beds and kolded the pajamas. Then she

plucked the birds she found on t%e flocrs and roasted them.

After she had fed herself, she w%nt and hid herself in the f
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forest and kept watch over the tEnts.

when the other two brothers|came back in the evening, they
asked who it was that came and f#xed everything so nicely, and
the second brother szid he hadn'k seen anyane because he had

gone to sleep.

Then the youngest brother s%id, "I'11l watch tomorrow. I
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know I can find out who it is." 30 the next morning while the

twe older brothers rode off to tht, the younnest one stayed
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behind. To make sure that he would stay awake, he cut his

finger deeply and then he rubb%d 8 great deal of salt into the

cut. It hurt so much that he w

ouldn't be able to go to sleep
even if he became sleepy. He %rapped it tightly, and then
he went to bed.

The girl loocked and saw tth the youngest brother was in

his bed. Guietly she tidied hi% tent, and oicked up the birds

that she found on the floor. Tben she tidied the other tents

and made up the beds and folded the pajamas. She picked up

the rest of the birds and plucked them all and roasted them.

After she had fed herself, she started toward the forest to

hide herself., But just as she was about to pass his tent,

the youngest brother jumped to his feet and caucht her. "who

are you?" he said. "Are you a human being, or are ycu a agenie?". -
"I am not a genie. I am a|human being," she said, a%fyrk
"Wwho are you?" asked the b$y.
And she told her whole story--how she and her sisters

were very poor, living =zlone, w#thout parents, and how they

worked all day and all night spinning thread out of cotton.

Each morning, she said, she wou#d take the spun thread to

the market and exchange it for #ome more cotton and three

candles and three pieces of bre%d, and would come back again.

But one day, instead of buying #andles and bread, she had

bought a chicken and taken it hdme. Her sisters, she said,

were very anary, and drove her awav. 5o she and the chicken

slept that night together, ang ﬂhen they went into the forest,

where she lost the chicken. Whille she was looking for the
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chicken, she found a place in the forest where there were E

trees with fruits of all kinds,

and she ate and ate until she

was satisfied., After she had r%sted, she noticed three shining

I
tents, one covered with dlamond#, one covered with rubies, and !

the third covered with pearls.

g

No one was in the tents, but

the insides of the tents were iﬁ great disorder, so she had i

tidied them up. She found bird# on the floors, she said, so

she pluck=d and roasted the bir#s and ate a little of the food.

o S

Then she hid, to see who would dome. That evening, three

young men came to the tents, an# they were all surprised to
|
find the tents tidied and the bﬂrds plucked and roasted. The :

I
1 next day, the oldest young man ﬂad stayed hame to watch, but f

he had fallen asleep. After he’had fallen asleep, she had

done her work and had hidden he#self again, to watch. Again,

. A G o

they were surprised to find theltents tidied anc the food

e

cooked. The next day, the second young man had staved home
y 9 Y

to watch, but he, too, had fall#n asleep, so she had tidied I

e

the tents and roasted the birds!and then had hidden to watch.
The thira day, the youngest one %ad stayed to watch, but after
she had done her work he had caubht her, she said, so now she

had no place to go.

The boy offered her his ownltent, that they might live
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toagether,
"What about your brothers?"|she said

"Well, my brothers don't ha&e to know anythinc about it,"

he answered

A A A 1P

So they lived together in tbe youngest brother's tent, and
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every marning when the three nUnTers rode away she would tidy

up the tents and make the beds land Told the paizmas. Then

she would pick up the birds frem the floors ans pluck them

~h

and roast them, and Teed harself. And at fichi, nobodv tut

th= younnest brother saw her.

After & while, thes war came to zan BMZ, an

[

the padishah

decided to call his sons back. They were =11
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hre
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to be married, and ths father thought it was time fo- them to
came and get married. This was good news for ths older two
brothers, but the youngest one wss less pleased. The two
older brothers decided to go hack at once, but s for the

youngest one, the blooo was frozen in his thirty-two arteries.

He scarcely knew what to do. wWhile the other two brozhers

m

were gathering up their belonginos, he ssid he wasn't going

to tzke his tent back. Thev said, "We are ooins +o unhitch

our tents. Why aren't you doing the sam=?"

And he said, "No, I'm goino to leave wmine as a souvenir."
When the oirl was asleep at night and his brothers were
ready to leave, the voungesi brpopther went to ths forest and
picked roses, and put the roses| 81l szouno the nirl's bed.
e wrots 2 note on a8 slip of papsr telling tha oirl who he
was and where he was goinc, and| why he was geing. Then he
left, riding away on his haorse.
In the morning when she woke up, the girl saw that he

wasn't there and that the other| tents weren't there. She

was left all alone, 2ng she felg very bad sbout it. Then she

pe

saw the slip of paper =nd read @Zt: wow that she knew what had

IHie
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happened, she decided to set out to find the prince.
Early that morning, on heriway, she found a keshish?2 on

his way to the church., The qirp stoponed him and she said,

"Flease, Father Keshish, could &ou give me your ropes in
exchange for a pearl-covered tent and all that goes with it?"

The keshish agreed to exch#nge his rocbes for the tznt,
and the girl dressed herself inlhis robes and gathered all
her hair into the priest's sic pointed cap. After she had
finished dressing h=srself, she asked the keshish if he had
seen three young men travelinn #ogether, and the keshish said
ves, that he had seen three horsemen going in a certain
direction, with two headed forward eagerly and the third always
stopping to look behind him,

She started on her way in ﬂhe direction the horsemen had
gone. She went and went, and fﬂnally saw the three riders,
with the first two riding joyfullly and the thirc one turning
and looking back at evsry other step, very unhappy.

As the keshish approached, hhe third voung man started
talking with him. "what have yop seen, Father Keshish?"
he asked.,

And the keshish really the|girl answered,

"] saw the sweetheart lying
And the roses dying,
Fallen apart from a q&acious belovea.

I saw myself sinking #n grief

241 hermit monk. Turkish peasants have very vansus nctions about
faiths other than the Moslem cne.
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"Oha" said the boy. And he thourht the monk had me?

the girl he had left behind, and he was talkine abous

her, The:

wrer 1} i ar § S S s~ 1 7

walked along together, and every other minute he would ask,
| .
i I

"What have you seen, Father Keshish?" '
| e S : :
i Aind the keshish (really the girl) would answer,
] "l saw the sweetheart lying, l
i G e _ iy
| Alld. The roses dying,

Ffallen apart from a gracious beloved,

I ‘saw myself sinking in grief."

=

It got so that the repcated conversation got on his

brothers’ nerves. They sald, "Stop talking with this monk. VWha
do you have to be busy with him?V i

Eut when they stopped to have lunch under a treec

invited the monk to sit with them, and there again he

o
L1=]

same guestion, "What have you seesn, Father H

hish (really the girl) answered,
NI saw the sweetheart lying,

And the roses dying,

Fallen apart frem & gracious beloved.

T A B o e AL L
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He asked what the meonlk would deo when they came to the city,
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and the monk said he did not have Fnybody except his mother
and a sister. He asked where the honk came from, and the
girl gave the name of the place whkre she had lived with her
sisterg, The prince said, "What aboPt my starting a shop for you,
to sell rugs and carpets, so that F could come and see you very
often?" And thus it was decided.
The very next day the shop is prepared, and it was
filled with goods to be sold, and fthe monk was to sell these
things. And the prince started comﬁng to him very often. EBvery
time he came, he would ask, "Fathek Keshish, what have you seen?"
And the keshish (really the Eirl) would answer,
"I saw the sweetheart [lying,
And the roses dying,
Fallen apart from a grpcious beloved.

1 saw myself sinking hn grief. "

Finally it was time for the brothensto get married, and
the two older ones were married. Mhen it was time for the youngest
one to be married, he came to the monk and said, "Tomorrow I
go to the (bath), and T want you to come along with me

The keshish said no, no, thgt he could not go. He was

not in the habit of going into a qery hot hamam.
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But the prince insisted ve#y much on his going along with

him, so he said, "All right. I'11 come along with you as far

s

as the hamam 1

The next morning, the mUSiJians and the whole processiong

came to take the bridegroom and’his friend the monk to the
The keshish went along 4ith them willingly enough.

But when they insisted that he 4hould go in together with the

bridegroom, he said, no, he wou#dn't o, but he finally agreed

to ge in with his robes oan,. "I'can't take my robes off,"

he said. 30 he did go inside.

And as the soap was being QEShed from his eyes, the prince
would open his eyes and say, "U#, Father Keshish, what have
you seen?”

And the keshish (really th% girl) would answer,

"I saw the sweetheart{lying,

And the roses dying,

Fallen apart from a gracisus beloved.
I saw myself sinking|in grief."

And while he was being bathed, the prince asked, "what
have you seen, Father Keshigh?"

And the keshish (really th% girl) would answer,

"I saw the sweetheart{lying,
And the roses dying,
Fallen apart from a gracicus beloved.
I saw myself sinking'in grief."
But by the time the wedding preparaticns werevon, the monk

started answering the prince by'saying, "well, nlease try to
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